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BewAiling,  la  my  ohambere,  all  tllone, 
Deiptirlng  of  all  jojt  or  remtdye, 

Foretiret  of  my  thooht,  and  woe-begonel 
Unto  the  irlndowe  gin  I  walk  In  by«; 
To  tee  the  world  and  folk  that  weed  forbye ; 

Aa,  for  the  tyme,  though  I  of  mlrthla  ftade 

Hay  hare  no  moe ,  to  lake  It  dothe  me  gude. 
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CHAPTEE  L 

''Tint  does  not  seem  to  have  retained  in  better 
ipiiits  from  the  wedding  at  Clevelands.  —  I  was  in 
bopes,  my  dear,  that  seeing  something  of  the  world, 
particoLarly  in  so  gay  a  scene,  would  brighten  her  up," 
aid  Mr.  Corbet  to  his  invalid  wife,  as  they  sat  together 
»?er  the  cindeiy  fire  of  a  dark  parlour,  on  a  cheerless 
irinter  day. 

''Her  spirits  are  never  high.  But  she  enjoyed  herself 
excessively;  and  a  civil  line  which  she  brought  back  to 
Be  from  Mrs.  Horsford,  mentioned  that  in  her  biides- 
Buid*s  dress  she  really  looked  lovely.** 

''Which,  if  one  didn't  know  that  Mrs.  Horsford's  civil 
Hies  are  mere  flummery,  would  be  a  pleasant  hearing. 
Btt  I  wish  she  had  brought  back,  instead,  a  cheerful 
hot;  or  was  sitting  chatting  with  us  here,  instead  of 
doping  in  her  own  room." 

"She  IS  onlj  gone  to  write  a  letter  to  her  Axmt 
lamoiB,  mjr  dear.    Probably,  to  give  her  an  aocwnxt  ol 
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the  vedding.  Tiny  has  seldom  much  to  write  about,  - 
poor  tluDg!  — " 

"Nearly  "88  much  as  Mrs.  Enmore  has  to  aiisw< 
I  suspect." 

"£iit  Tiay  will  have  somethiiig  to  cheer  her  u 
next  year,"  added  Mrs.  Corbet,  in  wliose  monotonous  U 
a  year  was  as  a  day.  "Edgar  will  then  be  old  enout 
for  lessons." 

Mr.  Corbet  could  not  bat  hint  that  a  spelling-boo 
and  a  dull  child,  were  not  exactly  the  objects  calculnti 
to  enliven  a  pretty  young  girl  of  seventeen.  —  But  I 
gentle-hearted  wife  was  not  to  be  convinced. 

"Tiny  was  so  fond  of  the  children!  —  She  had  nev 
been  the  same  girl  since  Alfred  was  taken  from  her  han< 
to  go  to  school!  — " 

Th«e  was  tome  excnse  for  her  prejudice  in  favo 
of  the  boys  and  their  spelling-books.  —  They  were  h 
own,  and  Uie  pretty  young  girl  of  seventeen  only  h 
step-daughter. 

A  tenderer  stepmother,  however,  never  existed;  an 
till  six  years  old.  Tiny  not  only  remained  ignorant  th 
her  own  mother  had  died  in  child-bed;  but,  though  t\ 
little  brothers  were  already  bom  from  her  father's  secoi 
marriage,  was  stall  the  spoiled  child  of  the  famil 
Nay,  of  ber  two  paienta,  Mra.  Corbet  was  deoidedly  t] 
fondest;  and,  but  that  the  expected  arrival  of  a  tbi 
MvB  branch,  rendering  it  desirable  that  Orenlield  Hon 
mboald  be  kopt  qmet  fu  %  tame,  ifiUenmnsd.  hoe  fath 
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to  accept  for  her  an  often-declined  invitation  to  visit  her 
maternal  grandmother,  in  London,  she  would  never  have 
ninnised  that  her  ''dear,  dear  mamma''  was  only  a  mamma 
hy  courtesy. 

Not  all  the  groundless  complaints,  however,  which 
she  heard  uttered  to  the  old  lady  hy  the  nursemaid  who 
had  attended  her  from  her  hirth,  and  who  accompanied 
her  to  town,  could  persuade  her  to  fancy  henelf  aggrieved 
,\J  by  the  number  of  nurselings  who  crowded  her  nursery, 
and  caused  ''poor  little  Miss  Sophy  to  be  so  terribly  put 
apon."  Even  her  grandmother,  who  had  somewhat 
resented  her  son-in-law's  precipitate  re-marriage  (on  the 
usual  plea  of  wanting  some  one  to  take  care  of  his 
motherless  iniieuit),  was  forced  tp  admit  that  the  care  had 
been  admirably  taken. 

Still,  as  Mrs.  Corbet's  young  progeny  was  annually 
inereasing,  and  her  health  becoming  daily  more  infirm, 
it  was  dear  that  as  the  dimensions  and  income  of  Gren- 
field  Hoose  did  not  increase  with  the  family,  the  comfort 
of  poor  little  Tiny  was  in  danger;  and  at  the  end  of 
t  two  months'  visit,  the  child  had  so  endeared  herself  to 
lln.  BawdoQ,  that  she  finally  obtained  the  sanction  of 
the  Corbets  to  retain  her  as  an  inmate. 

Still,  it  was  the  stepmother  who  most  regretted ,  and 
hngest  resisted,  the  concession.    It  was  only  on  learning 
ftmn  her  husband  that  Tiny  was  wholly  unprovided  for, 
md  that  Mn.  Bawdon^  if  she  took  a  fancy  to  her  grand.- 
lUbtr   ^»B^  -aw/  Jikeljr  secure  her  an  independoniie, 

1* 
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that  she  withdrew  her  opposition.  Considering  aU 
was  doing  to  encroach  upon  the  little  girl's  prospects 
must  not  stand  in  her  light 

The  heart  of  the  infirm  young  crowder  of  the  ( 
field  House  nursery  was  so  much  better  than  her 
that  she  was  not  likely  to  surmise  how  far  greater  i 
be  the  advantage  to  her  stepchild  of  being  rearc 
little  Tiny,  by  her  father's  homely  fireside,  than  a; 
Miss  Corbet   of  her   grandmother's    formal   mansio 
Harley  Street.     Her  frocks   might  haye  displayed 
embroidery;  but,  instead  of  being  prematurely  govern 
into  headaches,  the  child  would  have  been  tearing 
the   Grenfield    garden,    with    her    little   brothers; 
escaped  many  a  languid,    dreary  hour,   yearning 
the  caresses  which,   in   early  childhood,   had   sof 
her  little  heart. 

For  grandmamma  was  as  cold  as  a  stone.  Sh< 
claimed  the  care  of  ''poor  Sophia's  little  girl"  far 
88  a  duty  than  a  pleasure.  Her  pride,  which 
revolted  against  her  daughter's  derogatory  marriage 
a  yeoman's  son,  revolted  equally  against  a  grand 
of  her's  being  "p\jt  upon"  in  Mr.  Corbefs  shabby  h 
hold.  But  she  chose  to  bring  her  up  in  the  same 
disagreeable  manner  she  had  brought  up  ''poor  S 
and  her  sister  Jane;"  both  of  whom  her  crotchety 
band,  the  late  Mr.  Bawdon,  detested,  because  they 
girls;  and  whom  8he  had  not  the  grace  to  compc 
4r  extiB  affection  for  iheir  fathef  e  Tixm&\:aia\.  ^tc 
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ment.  She  seemed,  indeed,  almost  as  much  out  of  sorts 
with  their  sex  as  the  arrogant  parent,  who,  hecause 
designated  in  his  County  History  as  "Kawdon  of  Hecking- 
ton,"  resented  as  an  injury  at  the  hands  of  Providence  that 
to  "Heckington"  there  was  no  Arthur  Rawdon  to  succeed. 

All  the  disappointed  man  could  do  with  two  such 
unprofitable  articles  on  his  hands  as  a  Sophia  and  a  Jane, 
was  to. marry  them  early,  in  hopes  that,  at  the  time  of 
his  decease,  an  heir-male  might  not  he  wanting;  and  his 
mortification  was  proportionably  great,  when  his  elder 
girl  chose  to  attach  herself  to  the  son  of  a  neighbouring 
gentleman  farmer,  of  small  means;  who,  as  the  united 
ages  of  father  and  son  did  not  amount  to  his  own,  had 
no  means  of  maintaining  a  Miss  Eawdon  of  Heckington 
in  a  style  appropriate  to  her  birth,  even  had  her  parents 
stooped  to  sanction  so  humiliating  an  alliance. 

The  marriage,  therefore,  was  deferred,  and  the  squire 
forced  to  content  himself  with  matching  his  younger  girl 
with  a  handsome  and  wealthy  Creole,  of  the  name  of 
Emnore;  who,  within  three  years,  rendered  him  the  proud 
grandfather  of  two  promising 'boys. 

From  that  period,  poor  Sophia  was  allowed  to  fret 
away  her  days  unmolested.  Nor  was  it  till  six  years 
after  her  first  betrothal  to  Henry  Corbet,  that  the  sudden 
death  of  his  father,  and  his  accession  to  a  small  estate, 
enabled  him  to  transfer  his  bride  from  the  stately  old 
mansion  of  Heckington  to  the  Gfrenfield  House,  ^\A^c\\» 
small  and  dull  as  It  was,  sbelregaTded  as  a' paradise  on  e«£fti> 
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But  she  reached  her  paradise  too  late.  Her  girlh 
was  gone.  Her  health  was  gone.  And  though,  on  ] 
ceiving  that  she  gave  promise  of  increasing  his  poste: 
"Eawdon  of  Heckington**  executed  a  new  will,  bcquei 
ing  to  biBr  and  her  heirs-male  the  whole  of  his  prope 
on  condition  that  they  successively  assumed  his  nti 
and  arms,  the  bequest  was  invalidated  by  a  stipulal 
that,  at  her  death,  in  the  event  of  her  leaving  daughl 
only,  the  estate  was  to  pass  to  the  sons  of  her  sis 
attended  with  similar  conditions. 

She  did  not  leave  "daughters."  She  left  but  o 
and  it  was  even  surmised  that  vexation  on  learning 
sex  of  the  unwelcome  infant,  had  hastened  her  end.  '. 
already,  the  Corbets  were  in  possession  of  Hecking 
Hall.  The  pompous  old  gentleman  had  died  witliii 
few  months  of  signing  his  wiU;  —  frightened  out  of 
life,  as  many  others 'have  been,  by  an  operation  ce 
fying  his  mortality;  and,  in  compliance  with  his  def 
that  the  coming  heir  should  be  bom  under  the  rooi 
his  forefathers,  poor  Sophia  had  undergone  a  hasty 
moval  to  her  new  home,  the  fatigue  of  which  unluclj 
accelerated  the  advent  of  a  still-bom  son. 

All  satisfaction  in  the  possession  of  Heckington  i 

consequently  destroyed  for  a  time.   Nay,  for  a  long  tu 

Two  years  elapsed,  and  no  signs  of  a  successor  to 

little  martyr!     Old  Mrs.  Kawdon  had  taken  up,  w 

dlowagerly  digpity,  her  abode  in  Harley  Street  Mr.  Cor 

had  odvertiBed  Grenfteld  Hoxme  to  \^  \fi^\  ^sA  ^^ 
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voting  himself  to  the  improyement  of  the  fine  estate  to 
which  he  had  succeeded.  But,  already,  the  neighhoon 
began  to  Burmifle  that  he  was  labouring  for  the  benefit 
ckf  others;  —  that  Mrs.  Enmore  and  her  handsome  sons 
would  succeed  to  Heckington  Hall.  • 

It  .18  surprising,  by  the  way,  how  much  the  jointr 
stock  gossip  of  country  neighbourhoods  is  enliyened  by 
oontingenciea  arising  from  the  eccentricity  of  English 
wills.  Scarcely  a  county  whose  dinner-parties  cannot 
torn  oat  their  bagged  fox,  of  some  heir  dispossessed,  or 
entail  created,  by  the  caprices  of  a  wilfuly  self-sufficient^ 
or  half-cracked  testator. 

But  the  dinner  parties  of  Hertfordshire  did  more 
than  discuss  the  eveni  They  were  sincerely  grieyed^ 
when,  four  years  after  the  tardy  marriage  of  the  Gorbets, 
they  dispossessed  themselyes  of  the  Rawdon  estates,  by  the 
birth  of  a  daughter;  —  Mr.  Corbet  to  return  to  Grenfield 
House,  for  which  he  had  luckily  found  no  tenant  — 
''poor  Sophia"  to  take  up  her  abode  in  her  last  home!  — ' 

So  resentful,  indeed,  were  the  neighbours  of  old  Mr. 
Bawdon's  testamentary  dispositions  —  for  the  Gorbets 
had  been  gentle  in  their  rule  at  Heckington,  and  kindly 
in  their  hospitality,  —  that  when,  little  more  than  a 
twelyemonth  after  the  decease  of  his  wife,  the  widower 
tecored  a  successor  for  poor  Sophia  in  the  youthful 
daughter  of  the  curate  of  the  parish,  they  not  only 
found  no  fralt  with  hia  BelecHon,  but  affected  tx>  'be^ie^m 
ihat  U  waB  solely  for  the  sake  of  little  Tiny  lie  ^laA 


8  HBCXTirOTOK. 

provided  her   with  a  stepmother  gcarcely   out   of  her 
teens. 

It  was  only  the  venerable  Mrs.  Kawdon  who  resented 
his  precipitancy.  Though  she  and  her  obdurate  husband 
had  chosen  to  render  miserable  so  many  years  of  their 
daughter  Sophia's  life,  she  had  become  ''poor  Sophia,'' 
now  that  she  was  in  a  better  world;  and  as  Henry 
Corbet  had  waited  half-a-dozen  years  for  her  hand,  it 
was  clear  that  another  half-dozen  should  have  elapsed 
before  he  sued  for  the  hand  of  another.  The  dowager 
was  consequently  intitled  to  turn  her  back  upon  the 
plebeian  family  at  Grenfield  House;  which  she  could  do 
with  perfect  ease,  at  the  distance  of  forty  miles.  Heck- 
ington  was  deserted,  and  her  daughter  Enmore  settled  in 
Jamaica;  where  the  valuable  plantations  of  her  husband 
were  far  more  important  to  his  interests  than  the  English 
property  in  which  his  wife  had  only  a  life  interest,  as 
locum  tenms  for  her  elder  son. 

When  little  Tiny  became  her  grandmother's  guest  in 
Harley  Street,  however,  this  elder  son  was  at  Eton,  and 
his  brother  Willy  at  the  Charter  House:  and  though 
occasional  visitors  to  old  Mrs.  Kawdon,  they  found  her 
house  so  much  less  jolly  than  those  of  their  father's 
agent,  Mr.  Harman,  at  Wimbledon  and  in  Bedford 
Square,  —  that  their  visits  began  late  in  the  holidays, 
and  ended  early:  —  the  manners  and  customs  of  dow- 
£^TB  and  public  schoolboys  being  rarely  found  to  dovetail. 
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Tdtt  was  jnst  fourteen,  and  the  heavy  part  of  her 
education  was  over,  when  her  grandmother  died;  —  if 
life  her  semi-existence,  without  love,  without  cheeiful- 
ness,  without  intellectual  pursuits,  could  properly  he 
called.  Mrs.  Bawdon  never  opened  a  book,  —  never 
opened  a  heart,  —  was  neither  pious,  nor  resigned,  nor 
thankful;  so  that  when  an  emblazoned  achievement 
brightened  the  dull  front  of  her  dingy  mansion  in 
Harley  Street,  no  one  shed  a  tear  but  Miss  Corbet's 
governess,  who  received  her  dismissal  from  the  execu- 
tors. —  The  servants,  to  whom,  according  to  old  custom 
in  old  &mjlies,  a  year's  wages  had  been  bequeathed, 
went  on  their  way  rejoicing. 

The  heart  of  her  granddaughter,  though  awed  and 
saddened  by  the  first  aspect  of  death,  was  speedily  re- 
lieved by  her  return  to  Grenfield  House;  which,  in  spite 
of  the  frequent  protests  of  Harley  Street,  she  had  always 
persisted  in  calling  ''home"  Though  &  transition  from 
the  domestic  comfort  afforded  by  two  thousand  a  year, 
to  the  privations  necessitated  by  four  hundred  and  a 
family  of  children,  might  to  many  girls  have  appeared 
irksome,  Miss  Corbet  (wboee  pet  name  of  Tiny  Yi«A  ot^"^ 
heen  bestowed  because,  immediately  after  hex  mo^rf% 
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death,  that  of  Sophia  gave  pain  to  the  hearers,)  was  too 
happy  to  be  loved  and  caressed,  with  little  romping 
brothers  climbing  her  knees,  to  discover  the  toughness 
of  the  mutton,  or  the  coarseness  of  the  damask  on  which 
it  was  served. 

It  was  sommer-time;  and  for  years,  she  had  enjoyed 
the  sunshine  of  Heaven  only  amidst  the  sooty  bushes  of 
Cavendish  Square,  or  the  platitudes  of  the  Eegent's 
Park;  —  and  to  have  the  run  of  a  garden  and  paddock, 
without  a  green  veil,  and  be  called  ''darling''  on  her 
return,  was  almost  sufficient  happiness  for  Tiny. 

But  the  cold,  loveless  habits  in  which  she  had  been 
reared,  had  not  only  created  a  craving  in  her  young 
heart  for  the  tenderness  of  domestic  life,  but  rendered 
her  prematurely  thoughtful  After  a  week's  prodigality 
of  rural  pleasures,  she  saw  that,  in  a  household  so  con- 
tracted as  that  of  Grenfield  House,  it  behoved  her  to  be 
useful.  She  became  the  teacher  of  her  little  brothers, 
and  a  vigilant  attendant  on  the  sick  couch  of  poor  Mrs. 
Corbet  The  second  boy,  Clement,  died  a  few  months 
afterwards,  the  victim  of  an  accident;  and  the  grief  oc- 
casioned in  the  affectionate  little  circle  by  the  sad  event, 
for  a  time  absorbed  its  faculties.  Alfred,  however,  re- 
mained the  charge  of  his  stepsister;  and  when,  three 
years  afterwards,  he  was  placed  at  a  neighbouring  gram- 
mar-school where  he  did  ample  credit  to  his  tutor,  Tiny 
discovered  that,  in  forwarding  kis  education,  she  had 
considerably  advanced  her  own. 
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Sadi  was  the  state  of  things  at  Grenfield  at  the 
moment  of  the  wedding  at  Gleyelands.  Alfred  was  at 
school,  Edgar  still  in  the  nursery,  Mrs.  Corbet  a  perma- 
nent fixture  on  the  parlour  sofa.  Aunt  Jane,  now  a 
widow,  was  residing  in  Hertford  Street,  May  Fair;  her 
son  Arthur,  abeady  '^Bawdon  of  Heckington,"  at  College, 
and  her  younger,  William,  completing  his  education  at 
Dresden.  The  fortune  of  five  thousand  pounds  bequeathed 
to  Miss  Corbet  by  her  grandmother,  was  not  to  come 
into  her  possession  till  she  attained  her  majority;  or  the 
shabby  old  furniture  of  the  GrenfiekL  parlour  would  have 
been  renovated,  and  a  stout  cob  have  replaced  the 
shambling  shooting  pony  of  her  father.  But  an  allow- 
ance of  a  hundred  a  year  was  assigned  her,  meanwhile, 
by  Mrs.  Rawdon's  executor;  a  clever,  gentlemanly 
solicitor,  who  would  have  doubled  the  amount,  but  that 
he  discerned  in  his  first  short  interview  with  his  ward, 
that  not  a  penny  of  it  would  be  appropriated  to  her  own 
use.  ]N'or  did  he  think  it  desirable  that,  her  father 
being  able  to  maintain  her,  she  should  contribute,  as  she 
desired,  the  remainder  of  her  income  towards  the  house- 
hold expenses.  If  she  should  make  a  poor  marriage, 
the  accumulations  of  her  minority  might  be  important  to 
her. 

Between   Grenfield   House   and  the   neighbourhood, 
meanwhile,   there   was   no   excess   of  sympathy.     The 
Corfoets  had  neither  health  nor  fortune  to  be  \i06pV\a\Aft\ 
and  tiwngh,  bad  their  hundreds  per  annum  \>oeii  ftioa- 
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sands,  people  would  have  felt  considerable  interest  in 
the  better  or  worse  of  the  feeble  invalid,  or  had  they 
been  tens  of  thousands  would  have  despatched  messengers 
on  horseback  to  enquire  after  her  sick  headache,  Mrs. 
Corbet's  habitual  sofa,  and  invalid's  cap  and  shawl,  had 
come  to  be  considered  a  bore.  Once  a  year,  was  as 
much  as  anybody  cared  to  be  glad  or  sorry  for  her  in  a 
morning  visit;  and  as  Tiny  was  always  in  the  schoolroom, 
the  neighbouring  squires  persisted  in  asking  after  her,  of 
her  father,  as  his  "little  girl."  She  had  never  yet 
appeared  in  other  than  girlish  attire.  She  had  never 
answered  their  salutations  without  blushing  and  stam- 
mering. And  as  Grenfield  Htouse  gave  no  dinners,  and 
had  no  manor  to  shoot  over,  they  were  justified  in 
regarding  her  as  an  insignificant  little  thing,  unworthy 
consideration. 

It  was,  therefore,  a  vast  condescension  on  the  part 
of  the  Horsfords  of  Clevelands,  to  invite  her  to  become 
one  of  the  bridesmaids  of  their  daughter  Amy,  on  her 
marriage  with  Sir  James  Armstead.  So  at  least  thought 
Tiny;  and  though  her  father  was  of  opinion  that  his 
dear  "little  girl"  was  worthy  to  be  Maid  of  Honour  to 
Majesty  itself,  even  Mrs.  Corbet  trembled  at  the  idea  of 
her  stepdaughter,  arrayed  in  silk  attire,  and  bewildered 
by  the  tumult  of  a  fashionable  wedding.  The  gay  and 
fashionable  Horsfords,  however,  were  not  to  be  denied; 
and,  aa  thejr  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  state  that  Miss 
Cbrbet  was  invited   only   as  a  EubB^to^)  «i(.  V!bA  \a&\. 
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moment^  for  a  capriciouB  mece,  the  fact  that  a  beautiful 
bridesmaideuly  costume  was  forwarded  &om  Cleyelands 
to  Grenfield  House,  was  considered  a  token  of  more  than 
neighbourly  good  wilL 

Henry  Corbet,  though  he  had  progressed  into  grey 
hairs  and  the  rheumatism,  was  moved  aloaost  to  tears  when 
he  saw  his  little  girl  suddenly  transformed,  by  lace  and 
white  satin,  into  a  young  woman  if  not  beautiful,  at 
least  strikingly  pleasing;  and  it  sorely  vexed  Mrs.  Corbet 
that  her  boy  Alfred  could  not  see  how  pretty  his  teacher- 
sister  looked,  when  relieved  from  her  brown  holland 
pinsiforel 

But  the  happiest  and  proudest  of  the  party  was 
Tiny.  With  all  the  sanguine  elation  of  girlhood  she 
stepped  into  the  carriage  despatched  for  her  from  Cleve- 
lands.  In  the  auspicious  wedding  of  Sir  James  Armstead 
and  Amy  Horsford,  the  pleasantness  of  her  life  was 
beginning.  She  was  going  into  new  scenes,  among 'new 
people  kindly  disposed  towards  her;  in  a  new  dress,  in 
which  she  was  said  to  look  charming.  What  could  girl 
wish  for  more? 

Had  Grenfield  House  been  a  subscriber  to  Hookham's, 
or  Mudie's  "Select  libraries,"  the  well-read  novice  would 
have  been  aware  that,  under  such  circumstances,  she 
was  intitled  in  this,  the  first  chapter  of  her  adventures, 
to  make  a  conquest  of  some  importance.  An  Honourable 
Frederick,  or  at  the  least,  a  baronet's  son,  ought  to  fall 
to  her  jBihare.    But,    ignorant  of  her  pimle^^^  ^  ^ 
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heroine,  she  thought  herself  lucky  to  be  taken  in  to  the 
wedding-breakfast  by  the  tutor  of  the  Master  HorsfcMrds; 
and  at  the  merry  ball  which  closed  the  ceremonies  of 
the  day,  exulted  at  being  invited  to  dance  by  a  succes- 
sion of  lanky-haired  striplings. 

So  far  from  finding  the  dark  eyes  of  a  mustachioed 
stranger  fixed  upon  her  in  startled  admiration,  the  only 
person  whom  she  detected  gazing  upon  her  was  old  Br. 
Ashe;  who,  having  vaccinated  poor  Tiny  in  her 
babyhood,  took  a  strong  interest  in  the  state  of  her 
complexion. 

It  was  not,  however,  disappointed  ambition  which, 
while  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Corbet  were  discussing  her  the 
following  day  in  the  parlour,  caused  the  head  of  Tiny 
to  rest  heavily  upon  her  hand,  instead  of  rushing  at  once, 
for  the  benefit  of  her  aunt  Enmore,  into  the  details  of 
the  Clevelands'  wedding.  She  had  not  heart  to  write 
about  wedding  favours  and  wedding  cake.  —  She  was 
thoroughly  out  of  spirits. 

At  the  gay  scene  of  the  preceding  day,  amid  the 
dash  of  the  brass-band  and  the  illuminations  of  the 
evening  ball,  when  healths  were  drunk  with  cheers  at 
the  break&st,  and  the  bride  at  parting  wept  on  the  neck 
of  her  mother,  a  sense  of  loneliness  had  weighed  her 
down.  Troops  of  Mends  had  rushed  forward  to  shake 
hands  with  the  lovely  Amy,  as,  od.  the  arm  <^  her  bride- 
jfToom^  she  proceeded  to  their  travelling  carriage. 
Mtwdreda  of  gmi»X  voioes  zespoBded  "svlcLea  tkb  \>»altli  q£ 
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the  xittw  Lady  Armgtead  -wbb  proposed.     For  she  wa 
tiie  centre  of  attaction  to  a  little  world  of  her  own. 

But  lor  herMlf,  the  poor  little  bridesmaid,  what 
mortal  cared?  Had  her  marriage  been  in  process  of 
solemnization  that  winter's  morning,  who  would  haye 
offlciated  as  her  bridesmaid,  —  who  would  have  huzzaed 
in  her  honour,  —  who  would  haye  dried  her  farew'ell 
tears?  —  Mrs.  Corbet,  daily  more  infirm,  thought  only  of 
her  painB  and  aches.  Her  &ther,  embarrassed  in  his 
csiicumstances,  cared  chiefly  for  the  amount  of  his 
weekly  bills.  Alfred  was  engrossed  by  football  and 
Latin  grammar.  Little  Edgar  preferred  his  old  nurse  to 
the  sister  who  was  to  teach  him  to  spelL  In  the  old 
Slough  of  Despond  in  Harlcy  Street,  she  had  been  for- 
bidden to  form  childish  friendships.  Her  spirited  young 
Enmore  cousins  had  systematically  made  her  a  butt.  The 
Hofsfords  were  worldly  girls,  who  despised  her  as  a 
country  cousin.  She  was  conscious  of  no  human  Bym* 
pathy.     She  was  alone  —  alone  in  the  world!  — 

Bui  was  this  always  to  be?  Was  she  to  remain  thus 
sequestered  from  the  friendships  and  acquaintanceships  of 
lite?  Was  she  to  be  a  perpetual  nonentity;  unable  to 
take  part  in,  or  eyen  to  comprehend,  such  conyensation 
as  she  had  oycrhcard  at  Cleyelands;  —  neither  yeiy 
learned,  nor  yery  wise,  but  as  strange  to  her  as  if  it  had 
besH  uttered  in  Arabic 

She  could  bear  it  now,  perhaps:  because,  aa  llknk 
Corbet  aOan  reminded  her,  next  year  little  Edgax  N^w\i 
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be  in  want  of  lessons,  and  occupy  all  her  time.  Bat 
when  Edgar,  in  his  turn,  went  off  like  Alfred  to  the 
Aldenham  grammar  school  and  trapball,  what  was  to 
become  of  her  from  morning  till  night  at  Grenfield,  be- 
tween her  silent  father  and  his  moaning  wife? 

Aspiring  at  once  to  intellectual  intercourse  and  the 
giddier  pleasures  of  life,  poor  Tiny  little  knew  the  ad- 
vantages she  enjoyed  in  that  dull,  peaceful  housojiold; 
where  not  a  syllable  prejudicial  to  a  fellow-creature  had 
eyer  reached  her  ear,  or  an  unkind  word  reproached  her 
own  shortcomings.  What  fruit  of  the  tree  of  knowledge, 
however  high-flavoured,  would  yield  her  half  such  re- 
fireshment  as  this  blessed  impunity!  — 

Experience  had  not  yet  taught  her  that  there  was 
more  of  human  kindness  in  the  simplest  phrase  of  her 
ailing  stepmother,  than  in  aU  the  studied  compliments 
and  set  smiles  of  the  affable  lady  of  Clevelands;  whose 
chief  occupation  in  life  was  that  of  throwing  powdered 
sugar,  by  way  of  dust,  into  the  eyes  of  her  associates. 
Mrs.  Horsford's  cajolements  had  not  only  taken  the  poor 
girl's  reason  prisoner;  but,  aided  by  compassionate  con- 
dolences, convinced  her  that  her  isolated  existence  was 
the  subject  of  commiseration  to  the  whole  neighbourhood 
of  Grenfield. 

All  this,  it  was,  that  caused  poor  Tiny  to  deliberate 

over  the  sheet  of  paper  extended  on  her  blotting- book, 

^re  she  addressed  her  aunt  Enmore.     She  was  at 'no  loss 

to  deecribe  Ike  beauty  of  Lady  Axm&\mii'%  Bniaiek  yeil^ 
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or  the  mjthological  devices  that  adorned  her  wedding- 
cake.  But  she  scarcely  knew  bow  to  express,  without 
offence  to  her  parents  or  humiliation  to  herself,  that  the 
uiyitation  so  often  reiterated  by  her  aunt  to  spend  a  few 
weeks  or  even  months,  with  her  in  town,  would,  if 
again  repeated,  be  particularly  acceptable. 

At  length,  however,  it  was  written.  The  letter  was 
despatched,  and  answered,  and  Tiny's  proposal  of  her 
company  warmly  accepted,  before  she  had  recovered  her 
amazement  at  having  risked  so  strong  a  measure. 

In  another  week,  she  was  settled  under  the  roof  of 
Mn.  Enmore;  her  father,  much  on  the  same  grounds 
which  bad  originally  determined  him  to  part  with  her 
in  fevour  of  her  grandmother,  having  not  only  consented 
to  the  arrangement,  but  escorted  her  to  town. 

"You  must  not  firet  at  leaving  home,  my  dear  girl," 
■aid  he;  ''for,  now  you  have  lost  Alfred,  it  is  no  longer 
the  same  place  to  you.  But  keep  up  your  spirits.  Tiny. 
During  your  absence,  I  shall  be  getting  on  with  Edgar; 
and  I  hope  to  push  him  into  two  syllables,  for  you,  by 
the  time  you  return  to  Grenfield  House." 


MneUag/OM.  I, 
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CHAPTER  in. 

It  was,  perhaps,  because  Mrs.  Enmore  was  conscious 
that  her  own  offspring  had  superseded  her  niece  in  the 
inheritance  seemingly  apportioned  to  her  hj  nature,  that 
she  so  readiij  accepted  her  offered  company;   for  she 
was  neither  a  hospitable,  nor  an  open-hearted  woman. 
Her  secretive  nature   rendered  her   averse '  to  intimate 
companionship  of  any  kind.  The  Eawdons  of  Heckington 
had  been  systematically  reserved  with   their   children. 
Her  late  husband   was   so   unmitigated  a  t3nrant,   that 
during  her  married  life,  she  had  been  as  much  a  slave 
as  any  nigger  on  the  Fredville  plantation;  and  though 
now  completely  her  own  mistress,  the  habits  of  mysterious-    I 
ness  —  not  to  say  deception  —  she  had  acquired  during    . 
this  long   subjection,   retained  their  mastery   over  her   { 
nature. 

Hating  to  be  questioned,   whether  about  trifles  or  ] 
things  important,  she  carefully  refrained  from  questioning,  r 
But  the  self-control,  which  restricted  to  her  eyes  the 
curiosity  usually   expressed  by   the   voice,   imparted  a 
restless,  prying  look  to  a  face  otherwise  handsome. 

To  her  niece,  who  for  the  last  three  years  had  been  f 
liTUig  at  Grenfield  between  two  of  the  most  open-hearted  T 
of  human   bewgB,  nothing  ap]^ace^  mot^  ^s^xAfistdimarY  i- 
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than  the  "fVoy  don't  mention  it  again,"  or,  " iVoy  be 
on  your  guard,"  which  prefaced  even  the  slightest  of 
Mrs.  Enmore's  observations.  She  spoke  in  an  habitual 
whisper,  from  fear  of  listeners  at  the  door;  and  would 
scarcely  express  an  opinion  that  the  day  was  cold,  till 
the  servant  who  was  putting  on  coals  had  quitted  the 

After  a  few  day's  residence,  it  struck  poor  Tiny  that 
Ifrs.  Enmore's  house  and  habits  were  far  less  cheerful 
than  formerly,  —  a  change  she  ascribed  to  the  absence 
of  her  noisy  cousins;  forgetting  that  a  visit  to  aunt  En- 
more  had  afforded  a  pleasant  escape  from  Harley  Street 
and  her  school-room  tasks;  whereas  she  had  now  to 
compare  it  with  a  home  where  the  name  [of  Tiny  was  a 
hoosehold  word  and  she  scarcely  knew  herself  as  Miss 
Corbet 

StOl,  though  the  prim  aunt,  who,  with  the  aid  of 
hair  and  teeth  thirty  years  younger  than  her  own,  pre- 
served a  Mse  appearance  of  juvenility,  damped  all 
attempts  at  conversation,  she  enjoyed  in  Hertford  Street 
the  pleasant  companionship  of  the  large  and  well-chosen 
library  of  the  late  Mr.  Enmore. 

A  volume  or  two  on  farriery  or*  farming,  Graham's 
Domestic  Medicine,  and  the  boys'  school-books  and  Bo- 
binson  Crusoe,  had  comprised  the  literary  treasures  of 
Grenfield  Housed  and  the  few  books  she  had  brought 
dram  Harley  Stree^^  chieEy  gaudily  bound  prize-W!^, 
fUB^ted  to  her  by  her  grandmoihev  or  goYemQB&,  Yuwi. 

2* 
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been  read  and  re-read  till  both  the  gilding  and  charm 
were  worn  away.  But  now,  she  plunged  unchecked 
into  a  sea  of  enjoyment;  and  aunt  Enmore  was  never 
better  pleased  than  when  she  found  her  book  in  hand. 
"Books  were  safe  companions;"  that  is,  with  certain 
restrictions. 

"Her  niece,"  she  hinted,  "should  be  very  cautious 
in  talking  about  the  works  she  read.  Promiscuous  reading 
was  generally  disapproved,  and  young  ladies  who  in- 
curred the  charge  of  being  blue  were  regarded  with  sus- 
picion.'* 

It  was  easy  to  observe  the  injunction;  for  with  the 
exception  of  a  flighty  spinster,  a  cousin  of  both,  Mrs. 
Enmore's  intimates  consisted  of  a  few  Creole  families,  — 
uninteresting,  unintellectual  people,  whose  conversation, 
like  her  own,  was  restricted  to  the  discussion  of  the 
weather,  and  whose  boudoirs,  like  her  own,  were  or- 
namented with  madrepores,  shells,  and  corals;  while  the 
visits  occasionally  inflicted  by  the  loquacious  Lucretia 
Eawdon,  were  occupied  by  a  series  of  guerilla  skirmishes 
on  the  part  of  the  nimble-tongued  guest,  and  of  agonised 
"hush,  hushes!"  on  that  of  her  kinswoman. 

"Why,  Tiny  has  grown  quite  a  beauty!"  cried  Lu- 
cretia, the  flrst  time  she  installed  herself  by  the  fireside 
in  Hertford  Street,  after  Miss  Corbefs  arrivaL    "A  thou-    i 
sand  pities  her  grandmother  did  not  do  something  hand-    \ 
/Bomer  for  her  I    Two  hundred  a -year  won't  go  far  to    I 
'oarry  a  girl  in  these  prodigal  timeB.    ^o  \)^  «q;x^>  V^ksh 
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Mn.  Bawdon  had  only  her  jointure;  and  her  seryants 

who  kept  her  in  leading-strings,  Jane,  as  yours  do  you^ 

took  caze  she  shouldn't  lay  by  much  for  the  benefit  of 

Ker  family.    They  would  hardly  allow  me  a  sight  of  the 

old  lady  during  the  last  few  years  of  her  life,  lest  I 

should  be  on  the  look-out  for  a  legacy.     And  I  can't 

say,  cousin  Jane,  that  even  your  surly  Mr.  Harding  is 

much  civiller.     This  very  morning,  he  looked  as  if  he 

would  have  liked  to  shut  the  door  in  my  face." 

"Hush,  hush!"  murmured  Mrs.  Enmore,  —  glancing 
anxiously  at  the  inner  drawing-room,  where  Harding 
might  possibly  be  employed  in  watering  the  hyacinths; 
and  where  her  hiece  was  busy  with  her  books. 

''But  as  I  was  saying  about  Tiny  Corbet,"  resumed 
l&s  Bawdon,  changing  her  topic  without  lowering  her 
ahrill  double-edged  voice,  "I  suppose,  by  your  establish- 
ing such  a  pretty  girl  imder  your  roof,  you  intend  her 
to  become  Mrs.  Bawdon  of  Heckington?" 

''Huah,  hnsh!  You  don't  know  what  you  are  talking 
•bout!"  again  murmiu^  poor  Mrs.  Enmore,  —  but  still 
in  Tain. 

''I  know  very  well  what  I'm  talking  about;  and  I 
know  what  your  poor  mother^s  wishes  were  on  the  sub- 
ject But  it  won't  do,  Jane.  As  soon  as  Arthur  makes 
lus  ^peanince  in  the  world,  you'll  hear  very  different 
DewB  of  him.  — ;  It  would  never  suit  that  Bcajni^  cA. 
a  Mend  of  his,  Bob  Hontord,  to  allow  him  to  xnairj 
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Finding  both  gestures  and  entreaties  unavailing  to 
silence  the  uncompromising  spinster,  Mrs.  Enmore  rose 
and  glided  across  the  room,  intending  to  close  the  door 
of  communication.  Long  before  she  reached  it,  how- 
ever, Miss  Corbet,  with  a  glowing  face,  appeared  on  the 
threshold. 

"My  cousin  Lucre tia  can  scarcely  intend  me  to  hear 
what  she  is  saying,"  she  observed.  "Shall  I  take  my 
book  to  my  own  room,  till  she  is  gone?" 

"No,  my  dear,  by  no  means!"  cried  Miss  BAwdon, 
starting  up  and  dragging  her  to  a  vacant  chair  by  the 
fireside.  "It  will  do  you  worlds  of  good.  Tiny,  to  hear 
a  little  matter-of-fact.  Forewarned  is  forearmed,  my  dear; 
and  you'll  learn  more  from  me  in  a  single  hour,  than 
from  Jane,  there,  in  a  twelvemonth.  It  has  been  a 
great  deal  too  much  the  habit  of  the  Eawdons  to  bottle 
up  their  small  beer;  and  you  ought  to  be  told  before 
Arthur  comes  home  from  Oxford,  to   look  sharp  after 

I 

your  heart"  \ 

"You    have    forgotten    our    old   Harley   Street   ac-  'I 

quaintance,"  said  Miss  Corbet,  who  would  have  laughed  f- 

outright,   but  for  the  manifest  displeasure  of  her  aunt;  ^ 

'Vhcn  the  visits  of  Arthur  and  Willy  used  to  make  the 

misery  of  my  life.     The  days  they  occasionally  spent 

with  grandmamma  always  ended,  on  my  part,  in  a  flood  £ 

of  tears."  > 

''Well,   take  care  that  the  months  which  ^irthur  is  g 

coming  to  Bpend  with  his  tnnTntna.  iotfl  eadi^  oti  yso^ 
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p«t,  in  another  flood  of  tears.     Arthur  Eawdon's  heart 
is  88  cold  as  a  stone,  and  his  temper  as  fierce  as  a 
hyena's.     Tis  for  your  poor  mother's  sake  I  tell  you  so. 
Tiny,  —  for  I  loved  her  dearly.     Apd  so  good  bye,  be- 
fore Jane  Enmore  rings  the  bell  for  Harding  to  open  the 
door.     Don't  look  so  frightened,  child!  —  She  has  not 
spirit  to  do  more  than  bid  him,  when  my  back  is  turned, 
say  not  at  home  to  me  the  next  time  I  calL" 

After  the  hurried  exit  of  the  whimsical  spinster, 
Mrs.  Enmore  endeayoured  to  conceal  her  face  from  her 
niece's  observation,  by  so  vigorous  an  attack  upon  the 
fire,  as  to  excuse  her  heightened  colour  when  she  re- 
sumed her  place. 

"A  strange,  misgoverned  creature,  poor  Lucretia!" 
said  she,  significantly  tapping  her  forehead;  ''not  quite 
right  in  the  upper  story.  There  was  once  a  talk  in  the 
family  of  having  her  shut  up.  But  be  very  careful,  my 
dear  Tiny,  never  to  mention  it  If  the  story  got  into 
circulation,  it  might  do  us  all  harm.  Above  all,  pray 
never  let  any  rambling  nonsense  you  may  hear  ^m  her, 
make  any  impression  on  your  mind." 

To  the  queemess  of  the  eccentric  spinster.  Miss  (Cor- 
bet had  been  accustomed  in  her  childhood.  In  Harley 
Street,  the  name  of  Eawdon  had  ensured  her  toleration; 
and  even  at  Heckington,  she  was  allowed  elbow-ioom^ 
JQst  as  a  Btag-homed  old  oak  was  permitted  here  dcdA 
Am  la  the  park;  —  a  privileged  eyesore,  —  a  dernzea 
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of  the  place,  —  sacred  to  the  memory  of  Rawdons  de 
and  gone. 

But  though  it  was  easy  to  promise  compliance  wi 
the  injunctions  of  heraunt,  the  '' impression"  was  alrea< 
made.  Sophia  now  discerned,  or  fancied  she  discern^ 
why,  since  her  arrival,  AuntEnmore  had  been  so  guards 
in  talking  of  her  sons.  Even  to  Heckington  Hall,  sJ 
alluded  with  the  most  circumspect  reserve;  and  but  th 
her  elder  cousin  bore  the  name  of  Kawdon,  Miss  Corb 
would  have  remained  in  dgubt  to  which  of  the  two 
belonged.  Though  situated  within  ten  miles  of  Grenfie 
House,  even  her  father  never  visited  the  place,  or  me 
tioned  it  in  her  hearing.  But  this.  Tiny  ascribed  to  i 
connection  with  the  still  lamented  death  of  her  mother 

And  now,  the  rash  garrulousncss  of  Lucretia  had  pc 
petuated  the  mystery.  Not  another  question  could  si 
ask;  and  when  Arthur  made  his  appearance,  he  must  1 
treated  with  studied  coldness.  A  sad  disappointment!  - 
For  though,  as  a  child,  she  had  disliked  and  feared  ti 
young  Enmores,  she  had  hoped  that,  as  they  had  no 
outgrown  the  age  of  tormenting  cats  and  little  cousii 
they  might  form  pleasant  companions.  She  was  sadly 
want  of  some  one  with  whom  to  talk  over  Scott's  novo! 
and  Byron's  poetry;  and  a  lively  cousin  Arthur,  a  gi 
Oxonian,  established  by  their  fireside  in  Hertford  Strei 
would  certainly  render  it  more  cheerfiiL 

Jireside  pleasures,  however,  were  becoming  daily 
Jmg  iapartanoe.    Spring  waa  bteaikmg)  «sA1&xi^1E<sd3&s» 
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like  other  middle-aged  ladies  hybernated  in  London,  grew 

less  torpid  as  the  great  annual  duty  of  card-leaving  roused 

her  into  vitality.    To  the  inexperienced  country  girl,  the 

empty  ceremony  of  pasteboard  transfer,  appeared  a  chilly 

mode  of  loving  your  neighbour  as  yourself.   But  it  pleased 

her,  at  all  events,  that  it  should  have  served  to  deposit 

on  Mrs.  Enmore's  hall  table  the  names  of  Mrs.  and  the 

Miss  Horsfords  and  of  Sir  James  and  Lady  Armstead, 

bringing  with  them  reminiscences  of  "home.*' 

On  su^esting  this,  however,  to  her  aunt,  she  found 
that  the  acquaintanceship  was  not  to  be  cultivated.  Mrs. 
Enmore  intended  simply  to  return  the  cards.  The  Hors- 
fords, she  said,  were  old  Heckington  neighbours,  with 
fHiom  she  had  no  desire  to  keep  up  an  intimacy.  Mrs. 
Honfoid  was  —  (but  she  must  earnestly  impress  upon 
her  niece  the  propriety  of  not  repeating  her  opinion,)  — 
a  very  artfid  woman,  who  had  motives  of  her  own  in 
making  so  early  a  call. 

Another  disappointment!  But  before  poor  Tiny  had 
time  to  fret  over  it,  her  better  star  defeated  the  churlish- 
ness of  her  aunt.  On  taking  her  solitary  morning-walk, 
next  day,  in  the  Apsley  Gardens  adjoining  Hertford 
Street,  of  which  Mrs.  Enmore  had  a  key,  she  was 
wannly  greeted  by  a  lady,  whose  rich  dress  had  from  a 
distance  attracted  her  attention. 

Lady  Armstead  seemed  sincerely  glad  to  meet  her 
Uttle  bridesmaid. 

''But  why  did  yon  never  tell  as  at  Clevdaiida,  tkj 
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dear  Tiny/'  said  she,  ''that  you  were  coming  to  spend 
the  season  in  town?'' 

"My  visit  to  my  aunt  was  not  then  settled.  And  1 
can  scarcely  call  it  spending  the  season  in  town;  foi 
Mrs.  Enmore  does  not  mix  in  society.  The  utmost  I  am 
likely  to  see  of  the  gay  world,  is  from  our  windows  in 
Hertford  Street,  rolling  at  a  distance  in  its  carriagee 
along  Park  Lane." 

Lady  Armstead  looked  steadily  for  a  moment  into  the 
pretty  face  by  which  this  statement  was  made;  and  saw 
that  Miss  Corbet  spoke  in  a  cheerful  tone,  without  the 
smallest  project  of  fastening  herself  upon  a  fashionable 
friend. 

"But  you  are  not  inextricably  tied  to  the  apron- 
strings  of  Aunt  Enmore?"  said  she.  —  "You  will  surely 
be  allowed  to  drive  with  me  occasionally,  or  even  accom- 
pany me  to  the  opera?" 

"Never  having  foreseen  io  pleasant  a  chance,"  wai 
her  frank  reply,  "I  have  no  idea  what  my  aunt,  who  \i 
very  precise  in  her  notions^  might  decide.  But  I  an: 
not  the  less  gp:titeful  for  your  kind  suggestion." 

"Let  us  hasten  off  at  once  to  Hertford  Street,  then 
and  surprise  her  into  acquiescence,"  said  Lady  Armstead 
who,  having  known  Mrs.  Enmore  from  childhood,  wai 
aware  of  her  impracticable  nature. 

"My  aunt  is  never  visible  at  this  hour.     If  you  wil 

give  me  leave,  I  will  make  the  inquiry,  and  let  yoi 

know,"  rejoined  Miss  Corbet,  ooBBdoxiA  \k»7i  \3d;^^  Mrs 
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Enmore  would  like  to  be  surprised  in  her  dressing-gown, 
fidgeting  over  her  account-booka 

"As  you  please  y  my  dear.    But  you  are  wrong.     She 
28  £Eur  more  likely  to  refuse ,  if  taken  at  leisure.   Not  that 
I  or  mine  are  favourites  with  Mrs.  Enmore.     Arthur, 
whom  we  all  knew  and  liked  as  a  boy  at  Heckington, 
and  who  became  at  Eton  the  chum  of  my  wild  brother 
Bob,  is,  or  was,  or  fancied  himself  in  love  with  Florence; 
and  his  mother,  whq  entertains  other  projects  for  him, 
and  is  ambitious  of  a  ladyship  for  a  daughter-in-law,  as 
of  any  other  unattainable  luxury,  has  expressed,  in  any- 
thing but  pleasant  terms,  her  objection  to  the  match.'' 

"And  so  they  were  forced  to  'give  it  up?"  said  Tiny, 
a  little  surprised. 

**Cfe  qui  est  di/fere  n^est  point  perdu.  Though  they 
cannot  many  to  live  on  air,  or  on  five  hundred  a  year, 
(all  the  chancellor  allows  him,  which  is  pretty  much  the 
same  thing,}  Mrs.  Enmore  cannot  live  for  ever;  and  at 
ker  death,  he  comes  into  the  enjoyment  of  Heckington." 

A  little  ashamed  that  a  comparative  stranger  should 
know  so  much  more  than  herself  of  her  family  affairs, 
Miss  Corbet  relieved  herself  by  observing  that  the  engaged 
lovers  would  shortly  meet,  as  Arthur  was  expected  in 
town. 

**^oi  at  present,  I  fancy,''  rejoined  Lady  Armstead. 
'%  writes  word  tfaat^  as  soon  as  they  tear  themac^^^ 
Mwmjr/hm  Jkds,  they  are  to  proceed  to  Switzei\«aA.   "i. 
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should  not  be  much  surpriBed  if  they  spent  next  wintei 
in  Eome/' 

t'TheyV*  —  reiterated  the  astonished  Tiny;  "W€ 
seem  to  misunderstand  each  other.  I  was  alluding  tc 
my  elder  cousin,  Arthur,  who  is  just  about  to  take  hii 
degree." 

"My  dear  good  child,"  exclaimed  her  companion, 
stopping  short  for  a  deliberate  examination  of  Miss  Cor- 
bet's honest  face,  ''is  it  possible  that  gutta-percha  old 
aunt  of  yours  has  managed  to  keep  you  so  completely  is 
the  dark?  —  Arthur  Eawdon  took  his  degree  —  honours, 
too  ~  and  made  his  parting  bow  to  Oxford,  more  than 
two  months  ago;  and  after  a  tremendous  correspondence 
with  his  "maternal,'^  as  Bob  calls  Mrs.  Enmore,  ended 
by  starting  for  Paris;  without  boring  himself  with  a  per- 
sonal interview,  that  would  have  only  given  rise  to  ill- 
blood  and-ill  language.  My  brother,  who  seems  to  have 
undertaken  his  bear-leading,  for  the  feunily  advantage 
writes  word  that  they  have  led  a  jolly  life  in  Paris;  an<3 
now,  having  made  it  too  hot  to  hold  them,  they  an 
about  to  refresh  themselves  on  the  cooler  side  of  th< 
Jungfirau." 

"I  can  scarcely  say  how  much  you  surprise  me!' 

said  Miss  Corbet,  not  a  little  shocked.     ^But  perhaps  ] 

shall  astonish  you  in  my  turn,  when  I  tell  you  that  ] 

was  unaware  of  Arthur's  having  to  wait  for  his  mother^i 

death  for  Ihe  enjoyment  of  his  property." 

'^The  fact  took  everybody  by  var^mb,  ^XksqX  \2qx^ 
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yean  ago.  Your  grandfather,  who  appears,  my  dear 
Tiny,  to  have  been  far  from  a  wiseacre,  and  fancied  that 
the  whole  world  revolved  on  the  pivot  of  Heckington, 
chose  to  make  his  own  will  rather  than  admit  ikto  his 
secrets  the  family-lawyer,  who  might  have  remonstrated 
against  his  morbid  pride.  Unluckily,  law  English  and 
the  Queen's  English  are  not  synonymous;  and  so,  with- 
out intending  it,  or  by  misplacing  an  8  in  the  names  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Enmore,  he  contrived  that  his  daughter,  at 
her  husband's  death,  should  lose  the  enjoyment  of  his 
property;  though  the  heir  male,  her  son  Arthur,  could 
not  succeed  to  it  till  her  own.  But  I  am  telling  you 
what  yon  must  have  heard  a  thousand  times." 

"Not  once,  I  assure  you." 

**I  heard  enough  of  the  story;  for  my  father,  who 
was  Mr.  Bawdon's  bosom  friend,  and  a  witness  of  the 
will,  was  required  to  give  evidence  in  the  amicable 
Chancery  suit  which  the  executors  were  forced  to 
institute,  to  bring  law  and  equity  to  an  understanding." 

"And  how  was  it  decided?  — " 

"Much  as  in  the  case  of  that  other  celebrated  ama- 
teur will  —  Thelluson's,  —  which  is  supposed  to  have 
rained  one  of  the  finest  properties  in  England.  The 
Court  of  Chancery  allows  a  handsome  salary  to  an 
agent,  to  keep  the  place,  I  suppose,  our  of  repair,  —  for 
poor  HeckingtoQ  is  tumbling  to  pieces;  —  apd  allots 
A  bare   saS&xieBcjr  to   the   heir,    to   keep  him  fiom 
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"I  thought  jou  mentioned  that  Arthur  was  in  th« 
enjoyment  of  five  hundred  a  year?" 

Lady  Armstead  rewarded  the  naivete  of  her  conm 
panion  hy  an  indulgent  smile. 

"And  so  he  is!  —  Poor  fellow!  —  He  has  beei 
victimised  in  succession  by  all  his  nearest  relations.  A1 
this  moment y  as  Florence  knows  to  her  cost,  he  has  not 
the  command  of  a  thousand  poimds:  —  his  grandmother 
Bawdon  having  bequeathed  her  pickings  and  stealings 
out  of  the  estate  to  a  certain  little  Tiny  Corbet;  while 
his  own  father  y  believing  that  at  his  death  he  would 
succeed  to  the  Heckington  property,  left  to  his  youngest 
son  his  Jamaica  plantations,  and  everything  he  possessed 
in  the  world." 

"Not  quite  every  thing.  I  heard  my  cousin  Lucretia 
remind  my  aunt  the  other  day,  when  she  was  speaking 
disparagingly  of  the  West  Indies,  that  her  income  was 
derived  from  thence." 

"Yes  —  a  jointure,  —  two  thousand  a  year  out  oi 
four.  My  father  declares  that  Mr.  Enmore  only  made 
so  large  a  bid  for  by  far  the  least  attractive  of  hii 
friend  Eawdon's  daughters,  as  a  bribe  to  secure  Hecking- 
ton to  his  posterity.  And  now,  dear  Tiny,  having  ex- 
hausted my  patience  and  your  own  by  these  family 
histories,  good-bye!  —  I  see  my  servant  waiting  yondei 
at  the  gate;  and  one  of  my  husband's  few  thresomenessei 
{for  wbidx  I  shall  have  to  crave  your  pardon  if  I  an 
allowed  to  see  you  as  much,  and  «a  oi^AU  «&  \  ^srSii^^  ^ 
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Hut  neither    his    hones    nor    servants   must  be   kept 
wdting." 

After  a  oordial  leave-taking ,  the  pretty  bride  disap-  • 
peaied  towards  her  new  mansion  in  Park  Lane;  and 
IGsB  Corbet,  as  she  returned  quietly  homewards,  re- 
idTed  within  herself  to  lose  no  time  in  ascertaining 
from  Mrs.  Enmore  whether  the  insight  she  had  obtained 
into  their  family  affidrs  were  a  correct  version,  or  a 
Hissford  fable. 

But  no  sooner  was  she  reinstated  in  the  dull, 
methodical  drawing-room  in  Hertford  Street,  with  the 
impressive  eye  of  her  aunt  fixed  on  her  like  a  leaden 
weight,  than  she  became  once  more  tongue-tied.  Mrs. 
Enmore,  when  she  thought  proper,  became  inaccessible. 
To  interrogate^  her  on  any  subject  which  it  suited  her  to 
envelope  in  mystery,  was  labour  lost 

•  The  -only  result,  therefore,  of  Lady  Armstead's 
rambling  and  rash  confidences  was,  that  throughout  the 
evening,  the  eyes  of  her  young  friend  remained  fixed 
apon  a  spirited  sketch,  by  Eichmond,  of  her  elder  cousin, 
which  adorned  the  room;  and  which,  since  she  had 
overheard  herself  designated  by  her  cousin  Lucretia  as 
"Mrs.  Eawdon  of  Heckington,"  she  had  scarcely  dared 
contemplate.  Handsome,  however,  and  manly-looking  as 
it  was,  she  could  not  reconcile  to  herself  the  idea  of 
that  fine,  intelligent  countenance  united  in  holy  wedlock 
with  the  flirfc^  and  flgbty  Florence  Horsfotd.  AX- 
^tAeo  her  mind  was  thorongbly  disturbed. 
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The  moment  which  reveals  to  young  people  that  ; 
they  have  heen  purposely  kept  in  the  dark  as  to  their 
family  history,  is  usually  a  dangerous  crisis.  When  the 
blind  are  first  enabled  to  see,  they  seldom  see  clearly; 
and  those  who  have  been  brought  up  among  deceptions^ 
have  a  right  to  infer  that  the  deceivers  entertain  a  mean  - 
opinion  of  their  understanding,  or,  still  worse,  to  mistmst 
the  whole  surface  of  life  as  hollow,  treacherous,  and 
unsafe. 
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CHAPTER  ly. 

Injbxpxbiencsd  as  she  was,  howeyer,  Tiny  had  already 
hmd  occasion  to  observe  how  often  the  marriage,  choice 
is  governed  by  the  law  of  contraries.  "Was  not  her 
giddy  Mend  Amy  matched  with  the  grave  and  punctual 
Sir  James  Armstead;  with  twenty  years  difference  of  age 
between  them,  and  a  thousand  in  character?  -^ 

^o  one  could  ezplain  the  caprice  which  had  (srud- 
denly  placed  a  pretty  Lady  Armstead  at  the  head  of  his 
bachelor's  table  in  Park  Lane.  Either  he  found  his 
autumn  dreary  during  the  official  recess ,  at  his  fine  old 
mansion  in  Somersetshire;  or  he  had  become  sick  of  ^e 
interference  in  his  establishment  of  his  sister,  Lady 
Brookdale,  whose  children  were  his  presumptive  heirs; 
or  he  fancied  that  his  consequence  would  be  doubled  in 
public  life  by  appearing  at  state  dinners  and  court-fetes 
with  a  showy  wife  arrayed  in  the  family  diamonds  and 
point  lace,  upon  his  arm.  And  having,  in  the  course  of 
an  electioneering  canvass  in  Hertfordshire,  renewed  his 
acquaintance  with  the  Horsfords  of  Clevelands,  whom  he 
bad  known  in  his  younger  days  when  a  visitor  at  Heck- 
ington  Hall,  he  fell  a  victim  to  the  sweet  countenance 
of  the  eldest  daxighier,  hacked  by  the  sweet  plauBibQi^i^ 
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It  was  just  such  an  artless  £ace  as  he  could  wish  to 
find  waiting  for  him  on  his  return  from  his  OfBlce,   or 
the  House  of  Commons;   and  the  absence  of  all  sen- 
timentality in  the  character   of  the   fair  Amy,    which 
might  have  disappointed  or  disgusted  a  younger  admirer, 
constituted  to  the  practical  middle-aged  man,  an  addi- 
tional   charm.     With    Httle   leisure    for    romance,    th« 
frankness  with  which  his  offer  was  accepted,  and  the 
readiness  with  which  the  match  was  concluded,  inspired 
him  with  an  exaggerated  opinion  of  the  good  sense  of 
ttie  family. 

^Before  the  close  of  his  bridal  tour,   however,  the 
prattle  of  his  pretty  wife  had  given  him  a  somewhat 
clearer  insight  into  the  manners  and  customs  of  Cleve^  -r 
lands;   and  long  before  the  close  of  the  honeymoon,  he  r 
had  made  up  his  mind  that  the  mother-in-law  who  had 
provided  her  daughter  with  so  many  lessons  for  his  sub-  -r, 
jection,  should  never  assume  in  his  establishment  the  - 
part  she  ambitioned  of  queen-mother. 

To  render  his  quiet  and  dignified  home  a  lounging^. J 
house  for  idle  Lifeguardsmen,  or  sporting  Baronets,  ior.^ 
the  hope  of  securing  good  partners  and  good  matoh< 
for  the  younger  sisters  of  his  wife,  would  have  been 
contrary  to  his  principles  as  to  his  taste;  and,  very  soont? 
after  their  establishment  in  Park  Lane  for  the 
he  made  manifest  his  intentions. 

But  even  on  his  wedding-day,  the  quiet,  lady-] 
^foaaneiB  of  Mibs  Corbet  bad  a\ibnyd^  Vlk:^  v^too&snL  ^ 


Sir  James  Armstead,  as  affording  a  charming  contrast  to 
the  pretentious  fashionability  of  his  sisters-in-law;  and 
as  his  original  acquaintance  with  the  Horsford  family 
had  commenced  under  the  roof  of  the  Eawdons  of  Heck- 
Ington,  he  rejoiced  to  find  his  wife  disposed  to  console 
lerself  for  the  absence  of  her  sisters,  by  selecting  a 
Kmipanion  so  desirable. 

He  called  in  person  on  Mrs.  Enmore,  to  renew  their 
jong-neglected  acquaintance;  and  either  because  she 
ntied  him  for  having  fallen  a  dupe  to  the  Horsfords, 
jr  because  the  "auld  lang  syne"  reminiscences  to  which 
le  adverted,  found  their  way  to  her  frigid  heart,  she 
nade  no  objection  to  his  proposal  that  Miss  Corbet 
should  be  firequently  spared  to  Lady  Armstead,  to  whom 
ler  company  would  be  a  valuable  acquisition. 

From  that  moment,  the  London  horizon  of  poor  Tiny 
brightened.  Drives,  dinners,  and  operas  were  never 
(ranting.  The  Horsfords  were  not  yet  in  town;  and 
imy  was  over-joyed  to  share  with  a  friend  of  her  own 
)ge  her  pleasures  and  pains:  the  latter  being  represented 
bj  little  friendly  dinner-parties  to  the  official  colleagues 
rf  Sir  James,  —  styled  by  his  young  wife  the  Conscript 
R&thers  of  Downing  Street.  ^ 

"I  wish  I  found  their  company  as  edifying  as  you 
lo,"  said  Lady  Armstead,  while  taking  her  coffee  with 
IGss  Corbet,  one  Sunday  evening,  after  one  of  Sir 
James's  "sociable  dinners/^    ''But  when  I  used  to  accwae 

jtfr  derelandB  neighboura   o£  talking    shop, tvim- 

3* 
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pike  trusts,  patent  ploughs,  or  the  Union  .dietary,  — 
I  certainly  did  not  expect  to  find  in  London,  a  set  of 
men  as  tiresome,  and  a  jargon  quite  as  technicaL  I  can 
hardly  stand  it  when,  after  prosing  for  an  hour,  as  they 
did  to-day  about  Friday's  debate,  they  turn  to  me  with 
a  smile  of  conscious  superiority,  and  simper  condescend- 
ingly, 'I  am  sadly  afraid  all  this  is  not  very  amusing  to 
your  ladyship!'  —  Amusing!"  — 

*^But  couldn't  'your  ladyship'  contrive  to  find 
amusement  in  their  conversation?"  rejoined  Tiny,  — 
taking  the  coffee-cup  from  her  languid  hand.  ''It  was 
said  in  Hertfordshire,  when  you  married,  that  Sir  James 
Armstead  was  one  of  the  first  men  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, and  likely  to  rise  to  the  first  posts  in  the  State, 
—  which  must  make  you  very  proud." 

"Country  neighbourhoods,  my  dear  Tiny,  are  i^t  to 
view  men  and  things  through  magnifying  glasses. 
However,  my  husband  is  highly  thought  of  by  judges 
somewhat  more  capable  of  appreciating  him  than  the 
makebelieve  squires  of  our  Lilliputian  county." 

"No  treason  against  Hertfordshire!"  exclaimed  Miss 
Corbet,  laughing. 

"Then  allow  me  to  say  my  worst  of  those  tedions. 
old  men  who  dined  here  to-day.  That  prince  of  bores 
and  type  of  an  Official  who  sat  by  you.  Barton  Erer^ 
(as  smooth,  polished,  and  uninteresting  as  a  billiaid 
ball!)  IB  my  husband's  bosom  friend,  and  of  course  my 
^U  noire,     fecaufie  for  the  laat  ^Ikuxt^  ^^us^  \2a  \iMk 
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lived  with  his  nose  on  a  desk,  write,  write,  writii^ 
what  nobody  cares  to  read,  —  my  husband  calls  him  a 
Talnable  servant  of  the  country,  tfn^  wishes  me  to  treat 
him  with  the  highest  consideration." 

^I  thought  him  very  good-natured  in  taking  so  much 
pains  to  entertain  a  girl  of  my  age,**  pleaded  Miss 
Corbet.  / 

**It  is  the  very  pains  he  takes  which  exasperates 
me,"  cried  Lady  Armstead,  pettishly:  "talking  to  one 
about  the  Opera  or  Park,  with  his  thoughts  evidently  a 
thousand  miles  off,  and  his  eyes  looking  into  next  year, 
—  just  as  he  would  take  a  doll  out  of  his  pocket,  and 
dandle  it  to  pacify  a  child!  — " 

"We  are  both  of  us  children  to  A/m,"  rejoined  Tiny, 
foi^tting  that  the  bald-headed  Treasury-man  was  the 
eontemporary  of  Sir  James. 

"I  don't  think  age  has  much  to  do  with  it,"  rejoined 
Amy,  with  a  heavy  sigh.  ''But  it  makes  my  heart  ache 
to  think  that  official  routine  may  in  time  wear  down  my 
husband  to  the  same  mechanical  insipidity.  In  town, 
he  is  not  the  same  man  he  used  to  be  at  Clevelands. 
Alas;  alas!  if  he  should  ever  grow  as  great  a*  bore  as  the 
lest  of  his  prosy  colleagues!" 

"ISTot  likely!  —  See  how  they  all  defer  to  his 
epision."  — 

^Thej  ought,  —  for  he  is  fifty  times  as  clever,  ffis 
conversation  is  not  made  up  of  a  patchwork  of  BVaib 
Books/  nor  does  be  fancy,  Uke  Barton  Frere,  that  eo 
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long  as  his  bald  head  performs  its  humdrum  routine,  the 
balance  of  the  State  is  secure.  But  admit  that  it  is 
provoking  to  see  fi  man  squander  his  whole  under- 
standing ^upon  politics!  After  pumping  dry  in  parlia- 
ment sach  questions  as  the  Bank  Charter,  or  Secondary 
Punishments,  surely  it  is  unnecessary  to  serve  them  up 
as  a  rechaufee  at  the  dinner-table!"  ^ 

"But  since  at  Newmarket,  nothing  is  tsdked  of  but 
racing,  or  in  Leicestershire  but  hunting,  surely  it  is 
natural  that  M.Fs  should  discuss  among  themselves  their 
debates  and  divisions?" 

"Then  they  have  no  business  to  marry!"  retorted 
Lady  Armstead,  in  a  more  acrimonious  tone.  "To  own 
the  truth.  Tiny,  the  reason  I  am  so  much  out  of  sorts  with 
official  life  is  that  I  had  set  my  heart  on  a  tour  to  the 
German  baths;  and  Sir  James  informed  me,  this  morning^ 
that  the  session  is  tp  last  till  September,  when  it  will 
be  too  late  for  the  Ehine.  ~  Think  of  dragging  on  in 
London  till  September!" 

"^ut  must  Sir  James  remain  in  town  till  the  close  of 
.the  session?" 

"To  the  last  day!  —  He  is  wanted.  The  broad 
arrow  is  upon  him.  All  winter  too  we  must  be  in 
town;  —  I,  who  so  longed  for  a  Carnival  in  Eome!" 

"You  will  manage  it  in  time,"   said  Miss  Corbet^ 
who,  though  some  years  younger  than  her  Mend,  could 
not   yet  look   upon  |  one-and-twenty  as   the  decline  of 
Jife, 
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**Ye8,  in  time!  —  I  most  take  patience  —  the  last 
bing  (nie  Hkes  to  take.  I  wish  you  could  haye  seen 
he  &oe6  of  Mrs.  Warwick  and  Lady  Brookdale  (Arm- 
tead'fl  suters),  when  I  said  the  other  day  that  I  wished 
nth  all  my  heart  the  ministry  had  heen  defeated  on 
he  Currency  question,  for  that  nothing  would  please  me 
«tter  than  for  my  husband  to  be  out  of  office." 

''I  dare  say  they  forgave  yon,  on  reflectmg  that  you 
fished  it  only  to  enjoy  more  of  his  company.'' 

*'Not  they  —  they  are  women  who  seldom  reflect; 
md  never  forgive.  They  were  angry  because  a  change 
a  ministry  would  affect  their  own  loaves  and  fishes.  — 

Hn.  Warwick  is  wife  to  the  Dean  of  C ,  who  is 

looking  to  a  bishopric;  and  Lord  Brookdale  has  a  place 
in  the  Household.'' 

"Are  they  kind  to  you,  Amy?"  inquired  Miss  Corbet, 
iho  could  not,  after  what  she  had  heard,  ask  whether 
hej  were  agreeable. 

"They  are  civil  and  attentive  —  not  for  my  sake, 
but  their  brother's.  But  they  cannot  endurie  me  or  any 
ae  belonging  to  me.  Mamma  says  they  wanted  their 
brother  to  form  a  higher  connection." 

"When  they  find  you  make  him  happy,  their  civility 
rin  perhaps  warm  into  kindness." 

"No,  they  will  never  like  me;  but  so  long  as  Arm- 
ind  does,  it  does  not  signify.     I  am  half  afraid,  how- 
•v«r,  that  it  is  Lady  Brookdale  who  has  set  my  \ixuib«&i3L 
truK*^  mjr  oBten,  and  Mrs.  Warwick  who  baa  adroe^ 
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him  not  to  let  mamma  obtain  a  footing  in  the  houie.  — 
He  hinted  aa  much,  when  remombsting  wilh  ne  abvt 
that  fooliah  speech  of  mine  concening  the  change  ( 
minitry." 

"For  whioh  snrely  Hn.  Horsford  vaa  not  ansirei 
abb?" 

"No,  indeed.  It  waa  quite  —  an  after-thooght  Qui 
Florence  could  have  accompanied  us  to  Baden,  when 
she  would  meet  Arthur  Bawdon;  and  that  Can7  wank 
have  been  the  better  for  a  winter  at  Bome.  Yet  Am 
stead  fancied  that  both  projects  were  the  au^estion  o 
'  poor  mamma." 

It  was  difficult  for  Tiny  not  to  remember  hoi 
warmly  she  had  heard  Mrs.  Hosford  eult^iae  the  kinc 
nees  of  her  dear  Amy  in  promising  to  make  a  foreig 
tour  for  the  benefit  of  her  sisters. 

"However,  it  don't  much  matter,"  resumed  I^ 
Armstead.  "In  September,  we  go  down  to  High^M 
Oiange;  and  there,  at  least,  Armstead's  time  will  be  i 
hia  own  disposal" 

"And  you  will  enjoy  your  lides  and  walks  all  tl: 
more  for  your  London  privations." 

"Only,  however,  till  Barton  Frere  and  the  rest  < 
the  bald-headed  coots  rejoin  us  in  October,  for  pfaeaaan 
shooting!"  said  Amy,  fretfully. 

And  as  her  friend  perc^ved  that  she  was  bent  upc 
retiuning  a  grievance,  she  kept  to  herself  her  opinic 
tiiai,  next  year,  with  a  nnxBery  to  occa.\>7  V«t  tUieniia 
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Anostead  would  have  leee  leisure  to  pine  after  the  per- 
petual gosdp  of  her  sistera,   and  flattoriea  of  her  mothar. 

It  did,  howerer,  strike  her  as  somewhat  uncom- 
piimentary  that,  when  Sir  James  made  his  appearance 
m  tbe  drawijig-room  (and  not  till  the  carriage  was  an- 
UDQced  to  convey  her  homo),  be  came  aloue.  Scarcely 
lo  be  wondered  at,  however,  considering  how  little  pains 
*ru  taken  by  the  young  wife  of  their  colle^ne  to  con- 
diiate  the  good  will  of  his  friends. 

She,  on  tbe  contrary,  without  pains  of  any  kind,  hod 
mceeded  in  pleaaiog  them. 

"Yon  most  ask  Miss  Corbet  here  often,"  said  Bir 
Junes,  when  she  was  gone.  "Frere  and  Maraham  think 
b«r  a  very  mtelligent,  agreeable  girl." 

"It  will  be  pleasanter  for  you,  my  dear,"  added  he, 
imprinting  a  marital  kiss  on  the  cheek  of  his  pretty 
wife,  "to  have  a  companion  of  your  own  scs  and  age, 
wMle  we  old  fogeys  are  prosing  over  the  affairs  of  the 
nation.  And  my  iriends  would  he  mortified.  Amy,  if, 
because  my  bouse  has  ac<]uired  a  new  attraction,  I  dis- 
continued the  hospitality  they  were  accustomed  to  enjoy 
bete  when  I  was  a  bachelor." 

The  "intelligent  and  agreeable  girl,"  meanwhile,  on 
■rriving  at  home,  a  little  wearied  by  the  peevish  lamen- 
tttione  of  Park  Lane,  was  struck  on  the  threshold  by  a 
pongent  smell,  such  as  had  sometimes  saluted  her  in 
pttsing  the  Blue  Lion  at  GrenSeld;  and  was  coosec^ueTLVVj 
temrptabJe  aa  a    rillage  raouniscenoe.      lira.  Enmote't 


Tenetable  butler  had  probably  profited  by  hia  i 
Sunday  eTening  doze,  to  indulge  in  a  pipe! 

She  was  about  to  paaa  the  diawing-rDom  door,  and 
proceed  to  her  own  room,  —  the  boor  being  long  pact 
at  vhich  her  aunt  was  aocoBtomed  to  retire  for  tb» 
night,  —  when  the  inereased  Tapour  of  tobacco  d»- 
termiued  her  to  open  the  door;  and,  lo!  the  fire  was  still 
blazing,  —  the  lamp  etill  on  the  table;  and  beside  it  ea^ 
on  one  aide,  Ure.  Enmore,  grim  and  perpendicular;  on 
the  other,  on  individual  bearded  like  a  pard,  from  whooe 
garments  emanated  the  unwonted  vapouis  pervading  the 
house. 

She  scarcely  knev  vrhether  to  advance  or  setire,  for 
the  hirsute  stranger  did  not  rise  from  his  choir.  The 
interview  she  hod  interrnpted  was  perhaps  private  and 
confidential. 

"Hy  son  Willy,  —  who  arrived  just  after  you  left 
home,"  Bud  Urs.  Enmore,  perceiving  that  she  did  not 
KCOgioM  her  cousin. 

"Pray  add  who  landed  this  morning  at  the  Tower 
Stairs,  and  whose  ba^age  is  still  in  the  Custom  House!" 
fixcl^med  William  Enmore,  1^  way  of  apology  for  his 
travelling  blouse,  on  perceiving  into  hoir  pretty  a  gitl 
Tiny  Corbet  bad  progressed,  since  the  Harley  Street  days 
when  be  used  to  fasten  squibs  and  crackers  to  the  leg  of 
her  school-room  table. 

And  ae,  tii]l  vithoat  riung,  he  \«n&iei«&  ^icst  hia 
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band,  Misa  Corbet,  in  order  to  proyie  her  forgiTenees  of 
ibimer  injiiriesy  shook  it  heartily. 

"You  are  wonderfully  grown,  Tiny,"  he  added,  after 
extending  his  rough  arm,  and  dragging  forward  a  chair 
for  her  by  hia  side.  "Tou  promised  to  be  a  stunted 
little  thing!  —  You  are  quite  an  agreeable  surprise!"  — 
''Surprise  for  surprise,  WiUy!  You  are  the  last 
penon  I  expected  to  find  here,''  answered  Miss  Corbet; 
amused  by  ^the  contrast  between  her  cousin^s  uncouth 
dress  and  manners^  and  the  artificial  formality  of  the 
drcle  she  had  just  quitted. 

''So  my  mother  has  been  telling  me.  But  she  did 
not,  like  you,  add  that  the  surprise  was  by  any  means 
agreeable.  Her  invitations  to  her  second  son,  never  very 
urgent,  ought  to  have  been  enhanced  of  late  by  the 
information  that  I  had  so  pretty  a  cousin  residing  under 
her  roof." 

"As  you  had  announced  your  intention  of  remaining 
in  Germany  till  next  autumn,"  replied  his  mother, 
"there  seemed  no  great  occasion  to  acquaint  you  with 
what  was  passing  in  Hertford  Street" 

"Because,  before  next  autumn,  I  scarcely  hoped  to 
imbibe  sufficient  High  Dutch  to  qualify  me  for  diplomatic 
preferment  But  as  I  leam  frpm  Harman's  letters  that 
I  am  much  more  wanted  among  the  stigar-canes  at 
Fredville,  than  for  an  apprenticeship  in  the  F.  0.,  if 
you  have  any  regard  for  your  jointure,  motheT,  you  ^rSSBi 
approve  ofmjr  change  of  plam." 
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**Plan8!^  —  mattered  the  thin  lips  of  Mrs.  "Rtitt 
to  intimate  that  the  conduct  of  her  son  was  actoi 
only  by  caprice. 

"Yea,  —  plans.  I  should,  in  ftwt,  have  sailed 
Jamaica  by  the  last  West-India  mail,  mother,  had  n 
well-meaning  Mend  written  me  word  of  Arthur's  ui 
pected  departure  for  the  continent  The  representa 
of  the  House  of  Rawdon  of  Heckington  being  othen 
disposed  of,  I  was  in  hopes*  you  would  extend  a 
day^  hospitality  to  your  pariah,  on  the  eye  of  his  exi 

Mrs.  Enmore  was  upon  tender-hooks.  It  was  wc 
wood  to  her  to  have  the  family  feuds  she  had  beei 
long  endeavouring  to  conceal  from  her  niece,  thus  r< 
lessly  unveiled;  and  the  habits  of  the  house  had  b 
BO  disturbed  by  Willy's  arrival,  that  late  as  was 
hour,  the  ear  of  old  Harding  might  still  be  within  re 
of  the  keyhole! 

"At  all  events,  Willy,"  said  she,  "let  us  adjourn 
to-morrow  our  further  discussions.  We  are  all  thoroug 
knocked  up." 

The  traveller  made  no  objection.  But  for  full 
hours  after  the  family  had  retired  to  rest,  Miss  Coi 
heard  the  new  comer  rattling  the  furniture,  and  pac 
the  room  over  her  own,  with  most  independent  di 
gaid  to  the  repose  of  his  cohabitants.  The  fames  of 
bacco,  which  before  exhaled  only  from  his  garments 
person,  now  clearly  intimated  that  he  was  solacing  h 
self  ioT  biB  cbUly  reception  Yiy  a  '{n^ 
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IGfis  Corbet  waa  thoroughly  astonished.  Since  her 
discoyerjy  at  six  years  old,  that  her  father's  loving  wife 
was  only  her  stepmother,  she  had  never  felt  more  sor- 
prised  than  that  Mrs.  Enmooe  should  have  been  so  close 
irith  her  concerning  the  disunion  between  her  sons;  or 
that  either  of  them  should  venture  to  set  the  rules  of 
that  methodical  mansion  so  thoroughly  at  defiance:  — 
Inaving  not  only  her  tyrannical  aunt,  but  her  aunt's  be- 
setting tyrant^  old  Harding.  At  one  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing, the  portly  Major  Dome  had  to  wheeze  up  to  the 
third  floor  with  cans  of  hot  water;  and  was  able  to  re- 
port on  the  morrow  in  the  housekeeper's  room,  that  Mr. 
William  had  endangered  the  safety  of  the  family  by  the 
rash  and  unprincipled  act  of  smoking,  not  under  the 
canopy  of  heaven,  but  that  of  his  French  bed!  — 


CHAPTER  V. 

Usa.  EtiHOEE,  whose  morementB  were  as  exact  U 
thoae  of  a  chronometer,  made  her  appearance  next  mora- 
ing,  at  the  breokiast-table,  twenty  miautes  before  her 
usual  time;  with  the  laudable  view  of  preventing  a  t4te- 
a-leU  between  the  cougina. 

Bat  Bhe  might  have  apared  the  bony  which  caused 
her  juvenile  "front"  to  be  put  on  a  little  awry.  For 
though  Tiny  was  still  loitering  over  her  toilet,  less  with 
a  view  to  nnusuol  beantification  than  becanse  consdoua 
that  her  aunt  wonld  be  better  pleased  if  Willy  ponied 
out  his  own  tea  than  that  she  should  assist  in  the  con- 
coction, —  another  "cousin"  had  usurped  her  place  at 
the  table.  "When  the  lady  of  the  house  rustled  in,  there 
sat  Lncretia  Bawdon;  —  having  Idd  aside  her  bonnet 
and  shawl,  to  make  herself  completely  at  home. 

"Why  don't  you  thank  me,  Jane,"  said  she,  "for 
having  procured  you  a  sight  of  your  Hopeful?  Willy 
wonld  have  been  off  straight  to  the  land  of  green-ginger 
and  yellow-fever,  my  dear,  if  I  hadn't  given  poor  Abel 
a  hint  that  Cain  was  oat  on  his  travels!" 

The  indignant  old  lady,  who  scarcely  needed  this 
ceitMcation  that  Lucretia  was  the  "w«U.-m«Aiun%  friend" 
wio  bad  eo  officiously  interfered  m  Wi  tBn^'j  wrra&%« 
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ments,  would  hare  perhaps  been  betrayed  for  once  in 
lier  life  into  a  rash  rejoinder,  but  that  Tiny,  who  had 
heard  the  stealthy  footsteps  of  her  aunt  descend  the 
stairB,  haying  now  entered  the  room,  was  too  noisily 
greeted,  both  by  her  kinswoman  and  cousin,  for  the  re- 
proof to  be  audible. 

"Let  me  look  at  you  by  daylight,  Tiny,"  cried  "Willy, 
natching  her  hand,  but  still  not  discontinuing  the 
mimching  of  his  dry  toast  —  ''A  good  honest  English 
complexion!''  he  added,  after  a  deliberate  survey,  which 
certainly  did  not  tend  to  diminish  its  brilliancy;  "White 
tnd  red,  that  scorn  to  keep  the  secrets  of  the  heart,  to 
which  they  act  as  interpreter." 

"Though  Cousin  Jane  is  always  taxing  me  with  idle 
talking  and  idle  writing,"  interposed  Lucretia,  without 
eeding  an  inch  of  the  place  she  had  usurped  at  the 
breakfast-table  on  the  arrival  of  her  formidable  hostess, 
"admit,  my  dear  Willy,  that  I  said  not  a  word  of  Tiny 
Corbefs  roses  and  lilies,  to  accelerate  your  visit  to 
London?" 

At  this  insinuation,  Mrs.  Enmore  plunged  her  spoon 
mto  the  Dundee  marmalade,  as  viciously  as  if  to  alle- 
mte  her  irritation. 

''It  would  have  been  too  much  to  relate  in  one  and 
the  same  despatch  concerning  the  attractions  of  Hertford 
Street,  that  Arthur  was  absent,  anid  so  chanmng  a  «a\>- 
ititDt^  snired  id  his  place/'  replied  the  Dreadea  irtsa&fin^ 
f -ar/  Omtjaa  brought  me  here,   on  any  pretext,  "Lucte- 
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tia,  my  angel,  I  am  prepared  to  remember  to  the  eod  of 
my  days,  in  Guava  jelly  and  sour  pine-apples." 

In  hopes  to  pacify  the  ire  which  Mrs.  Enmore  mm 
at  no  pains  to  disguise,  the  offending  spinster  proceeded 
to  inquire  of  hw  protege  why  he  did  not  endeayour  to 
conyert  the  itinerant  German  artist,  in  whose  gear  he 
had  chosen  to  present  himself,  into  an  Englishman  of 
better  degree;  and  on  learning  that  his  luggage  was  still 
unextricated  from  the  Custom  House,  she  offered  to  go 
in  search  of  it  herselfl 

''A  million  of  thanks,  good  old  soul!''  was  his  cool 
rejoinder.  ''But  being  a  most  despotic  master,  I  find  it 
safer  to  be  my  own  servant.  I  shall  be  off  to  the  dtj 
as  soon  as  breakfast  is  over." 

"At  least  let  me  bear  you  company  in  your  oal 

■ 

Willy,''  she  persisted.     "I  have  still  a  great  deal,  m 
dear  boy,  to  tell  you." 

''Not  half  so  much  as  I  have  to  reflect  upon,  n 
lovely  Lu.     Besides,  as  sugars  are  falling,  I  mean  to 
by  the  Bus." 

"Why  not  say,  in  half  the  number  of  words,  t 
you  don't  want  me?" 

"Because,  though  I  am  come  from  the  countr 
plain-dealing  and  plain-speaking,"  he  retaliated,  ri 
and  throwing  his  napkin  on  the  table,    "I  am 
aware  that,  in  London,  politeness  is  as  imperati^ 
one   of  the   assessed  taxes;   patticniaxl^   betweer 
manthg  o£  May  and  Julyt  iffbfita  pvd^ax&sfii  Sa 
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and  traihteUing  an  exciseable  commodity.  Lehen  Sie 
wohl!  therefore,  my  kind  friend;  and  dont,  if  you  value 
my  cousinly  affection,  pull  caps  or  wigs  with  my  lady- 
mother,  after  my  departure.*' 

Lucretia,  however,  took  care  not  to  be  left  behind. 
She  had  not  courage  to  defy  the  storm  already  growling 
in  the  breast  o/the  outraged  Mrs.  Enmore. 

Even  her  niece  looked  forward  with  awe  to  a  tSte-a- 
tete  with  the  ruffled  parent.  But  she  did  not  know  her 
aunt.  Like  the  leaden  soldiers,  which,  on  being  over- 
turned, spontaneously  right  themselves,  she  had  become 
as  composed  as  ever,  before  her  Teutonised  son  managed 
to  reach  as  far  as  the  comer  of  Park  Lane. 

"When  Tiny  proffered  her  assistance .  in  removing 
some  books  and  boxes  from  a  small  library  on  the 
ground-floor,  which  Mrs.  Enmore  proposed  to  devote  to 
the  use  of  "Willy  —  probably  to  leave  him  no  pretext 
for  quartering  himself  and  his  meerschaum  in  the  draw- 
ing-room, —  her  aid  was  graciously  declined. 

"I  need  not  trouble  you,  my  dear,"  said  her  aunt; 
"Harding  and  I  can  manage  it  very  well  between  us. 
If  Lady  Armstead  should  call  for  you  this  morning,  (as 
I  think  you  told  me  she  intended,)  there  is  nothing  to 
prevent  your  driving  out  with  her;  or  even  dining  in 
Park  Lane,  if  invited." 

She  was  not  invited;  the  Armsteads  being  otherwise 
engaged.  I^or,  had  the  considerate  Amy  been  ever  so 
dfisirpuB  of  Tinys  company,  would  she  have  mteiietejflL 


60  .    mcxn^GTov. 

to  break  up  a  family  circle  bo  exciting  to  her  curioti^ 
as  the  one  recently  united  in  Hertford  Street. 

''I  don't  know  Willy  Enmore/'  said  she,   after  re- 
ceiying  an  account  of  his  arrival:  —  ''that  is,  I  ha?a 
never  seen  him  since,  being  nearly  of  an  age,  we  used 
to  play  together  at  puss-in-the-comer,    at  Heckington. 
But  I  have  heard  a  great  deal  of  him  from  Arthur  — " 

"A  great  deal  of  good,  I  hope?" 

''As  good  as  could  be  expected,  considering  that  they 
hate  each  other  as  intensely  as  the  first-created  brothen. 
I  should  not  be  surprised  however,  if  Arthur  were  most 
in  fault  lie  takes  after  his  Creole  father,  who  was  ai 
handsome  and  ferocious  as  a  tiger.  His  brother,  I  ha^e 
heard,  inherits  the  lymphatic  coolness  of  the  BawdoiiB. 
But  with  the  contrariety  so  often  observed  in  human 
preferences,  the  quiet  boy  was  always  the  darling  of  hk 
passionate  father;  —  the  tiger's  whelp,  of  your  aunt" 

''Which    explains    Lucretia    Rawdon's    hints    thk. 
morning  concerning  unjust  favouritism!"  — 

"Kot  hints f  dear  Tiny;  unless  the  spiteful  old  maid 
talks  very  differently  to  her  family,  an4  to  the  rest  of 
the  world.    I  have  no  doubt  she  accused  Mrs.  Enmora^ 
in  the  plainest  English,   of  not  daring  to  shelter  hev 
younger  son,  had  Arthur  been  within  reach." 

Miss  Corbet  could  scarcely  deny  the  charge. 

"One  of  the  reasons,  assigned  for  her  coldness  t9. 

Master  Abel,"  continued  Lady  Armstead,  "is  that  the  d^*^ 

fimct  tiger,  when  he  found  the  EaxidQw.  states  wem  tif ^ 
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desoend  to  his  elder  mm^  made  a  will  in  favour  of  Willy, 
beqaeathing  him  the  Fredville  plantation;  which,  till 
West  India  property  of  all  kinds  went  to  what  Bob  calls 
'immortal  smash/  was  nearly  as  valuable  as  Heckiugton. 
As  it  is,  WiUy  is  in  enjoyment  of  his  fortune.  Whereas 
Gun  has  still  to  wait/' 

"But  why  should  my  aunt  resent  against  her  son  the 
terms  of  his  father's  will?" 

"Because  she  is  the  sort  of  cold-blooded  despot,  (far 
irane  to  deal  with,  my  dear  Tiny,  than  the  hottest- 
headed  tyrant!)  who  cannot  bear  that  any  one  belonging 
to  her  should  be  independent.  She  is  fond  of  you,  I 
BDspect,  only  because  you  are  a  quiet  little  Guinea-pig 
liio  dare  not  say  her  nay." 

"She  Will  have  a  great  many  nays  said  to  her,  I  am 
ibaid,  by  her  wilful  sou!"  —  said  Miss  Corbet,  gravely. 
*The  peaceful  days  of  Hertford  Street  are  at  an  end. 
I  am  almost  inclined  to  write  to  papa,  and  beg  him  to 
fetch  me  back  to  Grenfield  House  — " 

"To  relapse  into  the  Sleeping  Beauty  in  the  wood? 
—  No,  no.  Tiny!  —  Don't  be  such  a  little  coward!  — 
Take  your  courage  between  your  teeth,  and  sit  by, 
vhile  the  others  fight  it  out  At  Grenfield,  my  dear, 
fou  are  only  in  the  way!" 

"I  begin  to  think  I  am  in  the  way,  every  where," 
npUed  Hiis  Corbet,  with  a  desponding  sigh.  "I  have 
iftsn  fkucied  that  children  whose  mothers  die  in  thc&i 
r,  hMd  beet  be  abut  up  with  them  in  the  ooffixi\  -^ 

4* 
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I  am  wicked,  however,  to  say  bo,"  she  added,  —  tea 
gushing  into  her  eyes,  ''for  never  had  poor  girl  a  bett 
father,  or  kinder  stepmother,  than  I  have.* 

"At  all  events,"  rejoined  Amy,  as  at  that  momei 
they  stopped  at  Mrs.  Enmore's  door,    "don't  choose 
mother-in-law  out  of  this  house.  Tiny.     I  would  as  soo 
settle  for  life  under  the  shadow  of  an  iceberg,  as  und( 
the  wing  of  Mrs.  Enmore." 

But  either  the  iceberg  was  melting,  or  Mrs.  Enmor 
like  a  horticulturist  who,  to  determine  the  nature  of  tl 
flowers  and  fruit  of  a  new  plant,  exposes  it  to  artiflci 
warmth,  was  just  then  unusually  gracious.  Her  son  ai 
niece  scarcely  knew  what  to  make  of  her.  The  famil; 
dinner  passed  off  almost  cheerfully. 

Before  it  was  quite  over,  however,  Willy  began 
ask  himself  whether  the  unusual  candour  of  his  moth 
might  not  be  a  wile,  purporting  to  throw  him  off  li 
guard;   like  the  gold  displayed  by  sharpers  to  dazzle  ti 
eyes  of  some  intended  dupe. 

A  child  systematically  deceived  by  its  parentB 
seldom  very  ingenuous;  but  adopts  the  French  ada^ 
"A  trompeur^  trompeur  et  deini"  Neither  of  the  yom 
Enmores  was  in  the  habit  of  placing  his  mother  in  I 
confidence.  Instead,  therefore,  of  disclosing,  as  she  e 
pected,  the  programme  of  his  Jamaica  expedition,  ] 
b^;an  recounting  as  much  as  it  was  desirable  to  rela 
of  bia  life  at  Dresden*,  —  afit(smd[mi!g  \ca  ^^kMc^  fsooa 
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J  quaiiit  pictures  of  the  mingled  couitliness  and  booiish- 
.ess  of  the  Saxon  Athens. 

"My  mother,  you  are  to  know,"  said  he,  as  if  wholly 
verlooking  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Enmore,  "sent  me,  two 
'ears  ago,  to  Germany,  on  pretence  of  completing  my 
iplomatic  education.  As  if  any  spot  on  the  face  of  the 
.evil's  earth  were  calculated  for  the  purpose  like  Paris;  — 
i^aris,  which  is  capable  of  smoothing  the  tongue  of  a 
Caliban,  and  converting  a  Thug  into  a  Chesterfield, 
i^hereas  the  earnestness  of  German  nature  and  German 
anguage  resemble  a  ploughshare,  endeavouring  to  fence 
lown  a  Damascus  blade." 

"If  such  'were  your  opinion,  why  not  remonstrate?'* 
nquired  Mrs.  Enmore.  "You  never  suggested  the  ad- 
vantages to  be  secured  by  a  sojourn  in  France." 

"Because  I  knew  that  your  real  object  was  anything 
3iit  the  one  assigned.  Lucretia  Bawdon  informed  me, 
ong  before  I  started  for  the  Elbe,  that  you  were  suf- 
fering jfrom  the  prevailing  monomania  that  mastery  of 
ihe  German  language  is  the  only  stepping-stone  to  pre- 
ferment; that  you  were  perpetually  citing  the  number  of 
adventurers  who  have  become  top-sawyers,  by  trading 
3n  that  very  small  capital:  —  German  being  as  much 
Hie  Court  language  of  the  house  of  Hanover,  as  French 
it  our  Norman  kings." 

"But  what  pretension  have  my  sons  to  become 
Dcmrtiers  at  all?"  said  hiB  mother  almost  grindinig  \i<&t 
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would  l>c  c early  as  much  out  of  place  i 
Usher,  or  Eijuerry." 

"The  Bon  of  Eamore  the  planter,  j 
e  descendant  of  the  Eawdons  of  Ht 
andfather'e  brolher.  Sir  Honry  Bawdt 
Berlin." 

"And  my  grandfather's  eistei  manici 
orted  Willy;  "which,  though  it  turn 
1  family,  does  not  qualify  her  granc 
(h  peerage,  or  prevent  ub  from  being  i 
iplo." 

Mra.  Enmoro  glanced  nerrousiy  at 
rding  should  be  these,  on  pratcoice 
9luet  iurl  ""^''-  " 
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above  mere  mercenary  consideratioiis.  An  attach^,  fhoogh 
xmpaidy  enjoys  a  brilliant  position  at  foreign  courts." 

''As  a  dangler  at  fetes  and  galas,  perhaps;  —  as  a 
fraction  of  the  gimcrackery  of  social  life!  —  But  our 
Dresden  phrenologists  would  have  apprised  you,  mother, 
that  in  place  of  the  bump  of  veneration  indispensable  to 
a  courtier  or  diplomat,  my  cranium  exhibits  a  cayity. 
A.  royal  antechamber  would  be  as  insupportable  to  me 
as  an  ambassador's  Kanzlei.  As  to  the  princely  income 
I  am  shortly  to  derive  from  my  sugar  and  rum  —  (I  am 
opening  in  the  grocery  line,  Tiny,  will  you  give  me 
your  dear  little  custom?)  —  I  intend  to  devote  it  to  the 
establishment  of  a  cheerful  bachelor  home;  where  I  may 
smoke  my  meerschaum  in  the  drawing-room,  and  laugh 
ia  my  chimneycomer  with  my  friends  Henry  Heine  and 
John  PauL" 

Concluding  these  Germans  friends,  of  whom  she 
heard  for  the  first  time,  to  be  two  of  his  loose  student 
companions,  Mrs.  Enmore  was  ineffably  disgusted.  But 
tme  to  her  new  system  ot  conciliation,  she  was  about  to 
aay  that  she  should  be  very  happy  to  see  them  to  dinner, 
if  they  happened  to  be  in  town,  when  her  son,  whose 
spirits  were  untisually  excited  by  a  slight  excess  of  Bass, 
and  the  smiling  face  of  his  young  cousin,  resumed  ]^s 
lambling  babble. 

**  Don't  fancy,  however,  mother,  that  I  mean  to  be  a 
Bobinson  Crusoe;   though  my  old  sledging-cloak.  luasi^xv!^ 
i  di&  hall,  seems  to  accuse  me  at  going  clotih.e&.  in  \Iiaa 
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akiuB  of  beasts.  Yoa  are  in  no  great  litute  I  am  t 
for  a  daughter-iu-laT  and  grandchildieii,  to  pat  j 
juTenile  curia  out  of  couuteoance.  I  hare  heard,  t 
with  some  aatiafactioD,  of  your  snubbing  Arthur  in 
flirtations.  But ,  be  warned  that  your  younger  tonni 
has  too  much  of  hie  father's  tropical  blood  in  his  vd 
to  be  parent-pecked  in  such  matters.  When  I  hare  oi 
chosen  my  Joan,  my  Joan  sbe  shall  be,  —  whethe 
find  her  picking  grapes  in  a  KheDtah  vineyard,  — 
mincing  her  words  at  a  Belgravion  tea-figbt,  — 
beaiing  patiently  with  my  boorish  egotism  in  Hertfi 
Street,  May  Fair." 

But  for  the  last  clause  of  his  rhodomontade,  K 
Enmore  would  have  preserved  her  composure.  But 
bold  a  thrust  was  too  much  for  her;  and  though  1 
Corbet's  strawbenies  lay  untasted  on  her  plate,  she 
oeived  at  once  the  masonio  signal  which  serves  to  ixt 
port  ladies  &om  the  dessert-table  to  the  drawing-ro 
Instead,  however,  of  the  explosion  of  wrath  for  wh 
Tiny  had  prepared  herself  the  moment  they  were  ale 
the  fist  question  of  her  aunt  regarded  I^dy  Annsti 
«nd  the  Uorsfbids. 

"Yoa  hare,  I  am  sure,  too  much  discretion,  Tii 
■aid  she,  "to  talk  to  your  Mends  in  Park  I^me  of  WU 
eccentiio  habits,  or  reckless  assertions"  — 

Bat  before  she  could  conclude  her  ezhort^aon,  W 
bimaelf  was  in  the  zwun. 

"JJtm't  expect  me,  mattm,"  naA,^  wuiwainuic^ 
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oidmg  her  waist,  eie  she  could  take  possession  of  her 
itately  arm-chair,  ''to  indulge  in  the  deplorable  Great 
fititain-ism  of  finishing  my  dinner  alone.  You  must 
either  see  me  through  my  claret,  or  allow  me  to  share 
yoor  coffee.  Tiny,  dear,  can't  you  give  a  poor  fellow  a 
little  musio  to  take  the  taste  of  maternal  lectures  out  of 
his  ears?" 

''The  best  musio  I  am  able  to  afford  you  is  so  very 
little,"  replied  his  cousin,  "that  it  would  scarcely  satisfy 
a  person  rendered  fastidious  by  long  residence  in  Ger^ 
many.  I  have  had  no  master,  "Willy,  —  scarcely  what 
eonld  be  called  a  piano,  —  since  we  parted  in  Barley 
Street" 

"Haven't  you?  —  Bravo!  Then  there's  hope  that  you 
itill  play  and  sing  like  a  child.  Except  in  theatres  or 
concerts^  I  detest  elaborate  music.  Half  thb  female  voices 
one  hears  are  worn  threadbare  by  over  work.  Give  me 
only  some  of  the  dear  old  things  I  used  to  love  as  a 
boy,  before  I  was  Beethovened  and  Mendelssohned  out  of 
my  senses." 

ICiss  Corbet  still  betrayed  reluctance;  less  because 
Mhamed  of  her  want  of  proficiency  than  because  of  the 
item  displeasure  contracting  the  brow  of  her  aunt 

"Allow  me  to  encourage  you  by  firing  the  first  shot!" 
cried   Willys    coolly  taking   possession   of  his  mother's 
fiiTouiite  choir.  —  "Shall  it  be  a  scene  from  Obeton? — 
Or  will  joa  please  to  have  a  Vblk$*Lied^^ 
Before  she  could  answer,  he  burst  into  a  toufi^^n% 
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ballad  of  Uhland,  in  a  rich  mellow  baritcme,  that  oouU 
well  diapenae  with  instrumental  aocompanimenta.  It  waa 
impossible  to  sing  with  greater  feeling  or  more  perfeol 
intonation.  Even  Mrs.  finmore,  unused  as  she  waa  to 
the  melting  mood,  was  touched  by  that  exquisite  melody; 
and  though  Tiny  understood  not  a  word  of  the  language 
it  served  to  interpret,  she  could  not  withdraw  her  eiym 
or  ean  from  her  gifted  cousin.  Fairly  captivated,  ahe 
no  longer  thought  him  uncouth  or  scampish-looking;  and 
her  rapt  attention  was  even  more  gratifying  than  his 
moiher^s  unexpected  encore. 

Like  other  popular  performers,  he  complied  with  the 
call  by  favouring  them  with  a  new  song,  —  a  lighte* 
strain  purporting  to  provoke  mirth  instead  of  tears.  Tin 
thought  she  had  never  heard  anything  half  so  joyous  f 
the  gay  refrain  which,  he  vainly  protested,  required 
chorus  of  Burachen  to  do  it  justice. 

But  how,  after  so  charming  a  performance,  was  t 
to  inflict  upon  him  the  tiresome  old  pieces  and  obsol 
valses  of  Strauss,  which  composed  her  stock?    Unwill 
alike  to  refhse  or  comply,  it  was,  indeed,  relief  w) 
after  a  third  ballad  (a  French  one,  **Marihe  la  Bn 
selected  in   consideration   of  his   cousin's  ignoranc 
German)  —  Willy  started  up,  and  expressing  a  fear 
he  was  already  late,  produced  firom  his  pocket  a 
bill  and  stall  ticket  for  the  Olympic  theatre. 

^^I'm  glad  io  And  that  my  loviii:^  ccnxotrymei 
Mi  Jagi  got  an  actor,''  said  be,  aa  Vie  iR«a  \^V 
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in.  ''And  I  nnuit  make  haate  and  get  a  glimpse  of 
8  wondeiful  Bobson  before  I  go  nigger-driying;  for 
mg^  I  arriyed  in  town  with  every  intention  of  spun- 
ig  upon  my  mother  for  a  few  weeks,  I  see  by  the 
omphinesB  of  her  oonntenance  that  it  will  be  wiser 
Hmit  my  visit  in  Hertford  Street  to  half  as  many 


TuE  weeks  llius  jirospoclivul)-  aniiou 
IS  IliL-  limit  of  hh  vi-sit,  bfcamo  doubled 
'ciiioiiKid  hm  mother's  guest.  Peril  api 
mred  pleasure  &om  the  German  lesBons 
bia  cousin;  perhaps,  becauae  having  tru 
d  transferred  his  amoking  to  the  Travell 
enjoy  tLe  l)enciit  of  the  sacrifice.  But  i\ 
'.  because  he  thought  his  company  acct 
"ent  whom  in  her  absence  he  usually  d 
le  elderly  party." 

"No  need  to  be  so  fidgety  about  my  i 
iks  longer,"  said  he,  one  day,  after  lu 
.  Enmoro  had  expressed  some  regue 
ling   the  sailini?  nt  tv—  n'---   ^   'jg,  i 
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he  ehonld  be  under  the  necessity  of  depriving  her  of  his 
valuable  services; .  ^Master  Willifiun's  rackety  ways 
having  thoroughly  upset  the  house.*' 

"I  do  suppose  ii,  mother.  Though  you  really 
oughtn't;  for  by  idling  away  another  month  in  London,  1 
should  avoid  the  hurricane  season.  And  you  well  know 
that,  more  than  once,  hurricanes  have  shaved  the  poor 
FredviUe  Plantation  as  bare  as  my  hand." 

"The  greater  the  chance  that  it  will  not  again  be 
Yisited,"  replied  Mrs;  Enmore,  with  the  cool  computation 
of  an  actuaiy. 

"And  I  can  assure  and  promise  you,  my  best  of 
parents,"  resumed  the  dauntless  Willy,  "that  you  have 
nothing  to  fear  fsom  the  residence  of  your  son  and  niece 
under  the  same  roof.  Tiny  goes  with  Lady  Armstead 
to  balls  and  operas,  where  she  makes  grand  acquaintance, 
and  learns  to  Idok  down  upon  her  ragged  colt  of  a 
cousin;  while  I,  believe  me,  prefer  the  homeliest  milkmaid 
tripping  on  the  banks  of  the  Elbe,  to  the  finest  London 
lady,  with  all  her  firills  and  fribbledom!  —  To  laake 
your  blessed  old  mind  easy,  dear  mamma,  know  that  I 
would  not  marry  a  princess  of  the  Blood,  if  only  half  so 
stapid  abdut  conjugating  her  verbs,  as  our  poor  little 
Tiny." 

Whether  these  sarcasms  proved  satisfactory  or  unsa* 
tis&otory  to  the  lady  of  the  house,  to  his  cousin  they 
were  far  from  agreeable.  She  thought  him  both  uncivil 
and  unkind;   and   when  Florence  and  Carry  BjoiBtetOi 
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antreated  bet  I9  bring  ICr.  Enntore  Rome  day  to  ynXk 
tiie  Apsley  Gardeiu,  that  the^  mig^t  penonallf  iim 
gate  his  resemblance  to  his  brother  Arthur,  ihe  asm 
them  not  only  that  Mm  Enmore  would  disapprovB 
Buch  a  proceeding,  but  that  her  German  tiitor  \ 
onworthy  their  interest  "They  would  probably  dec 
him  to  be  iU-dresaed,  ill-looking,  and  ill-bred."  Poor  li' 
Tiny!  — 

"Sir  Jamea  ^waya  calla  you  the  Mirror  of  Truth,  : 
dear,"  exclaimed  Sir  James's  wife,  shortly  aftorwa 
when  Miss  Corbet,  on  entering  her  dressing-room,  fo) 
her  alone.  "Yet  after  all,  you  are  as  sad  a  hypoe 
as  the  rest  of  as.  Yon  refused  to  bring  your  conain 
the  Gardens,  at  the  entreaty  of  Flo.  and  Cany,  beoa 
'my  aunt'  disapproves  of  your  walking  out  together." 

"And  so,  believe  me,  she  does." 

"And  yon  described  him  to  me,  as  a  sort  of  hi 
monster,  smelling  of  tobaeco,  and  costumed  liki 
ohorus-sii^r  in  the  Freischiitz." 

"I  told  yon  that  he  looked  quite  unlike  a  Lon 

"Then  who,  pray,  was  the  well-dressed,  haodsi 
young  strainer,  on  whose  aim  you  were  espied, 
evening,  by  Barton  Frere;  as  he  was  driving  at  the  1 
of  twelve  miles  an  hour,  to  join  one  of  the  love-feuti 
the  saintly  Lady  Hassock,  who  gives  faahiom 
djnner-portiee  after  piesidiiig  at  ber  servants'   (un 
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e  handsome  young  stranger  was  Willy;  who, 
airiyed  late  from  the  country,  and  encountered 
man  on  his  way  to  the  Gardens  to  esoort  me 
iw  fit  to  take  his  place." 
d  when  is  to  be  the  happy  day,  Tiny?" 
hat  happy  day?**  naively  inquired  Miss  Corbet^ 
6  looking  forward  only  to  the  dreary  one  fixed 
cousin's  departure. 

n't  play  at  artlessness,  my  dear  child;  you  pep- 
aderstand  me.  If  two  young  lovers,  on  the  verge 
)  of  discretion,  spending  the  midsummer-month 
under  the  roof  of  a  cross  old  mother,  are  not 
Dto  matrimony  by  her  setting  her  face  against  it^ 
Id's  at  an  end!  — ^ 

you  did  but  know  how  completefy  you  are 
il**  rejoined  Miss  Corbet,  looking  more  distressed 
barrassed. 

there  really  no  matrimony  in  the  case?  Then  the 
m  is  greatly  to  blame.  Such  a  couple,  such 
er,  and  such  a  position,  as  Barton  Frere 
bserves,  would  make  the  fortune'  of  an  Opera 

• 

"as  not  till  tears  actually  flowed  firom  the  eyes  of 
ing  friend,  that  Lady  Armstead  desisted  from 
which,  like  most  of  her  conversation,  ^*meant 
"  But  Tiny  happened  to  be  peculiarly  sensitive 
subject  of  the  walk  bo  unluckily  detects  \(3 
varr  ^py-  ^t  was  the  only  oonflde&tial  intern«^ 


>ii^ 
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Bhe  had  ever  enjoyed  with  her  cousin;  and  had  left 
as  it  found  them^  Mends.  —  At  seventeen,  something 
is  expected  from  a  furtive  tete-a-tete. 

Though  startled  to  find  him  waiting  for  her 
gate  of  the  gardens,  she  had  expressed  only  deli 
seeing  him  again;  for  his  unexplained  absence  throi 
the  day,  and  even  from  the  dinner-table,  'had  rei 
Mrs.  Enmore  sullen,  and  herself  anxious.  His 
were  usually  as  punctual  as  Harding's  almost  n: 
exactitude  could  desire;  and  the  deviation  was  unac 
able. 

"Where  do  you  think  I  have   been,   dear  \ 
whispered  he,  drawing  her  arm  under  his;  and,  i 
of  directing  her  steps  towards  Hertford  Street, 
proceeding  into  the  park,   which   the   rising   de' 
fragrant  foliage  rendered  peculiarly  inviting. 

"To  Bichmond,  perhaps,  —  or  Greenwich?" 

"You  are  not  talking  to  your  cousin  Arthur, 
not  a  swell.     /  do  not  frequent  fashionable  haui^ts 
no!  —  I  have  been  spending  the  day  in  the  ver 
where  I  first  beheld  a  certain  little  white-frocked 
yclept  Sophia  Corbet" 

"Heckington?" 

"Heckington." 

"How  I  wish  I  had  been  with  you!" 

"l^ot  half  so  much  as  I  do.     It  would  hav< 
having  a  sister  by  my  side  who  enjoyed  and  dc 
the  whole  thing  with  predBdy  my  or^ni  i^Aix^%« ' 
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And  the  adopted  sister's  arm  was   kindly,    if  not 
tenderly,  pressed  to  his  side. 

^  "You  don't  remember  the  day,  Tiny,  when  we  were 
first  there  together?  You  were  too  young  for  anything 
to  make  an  impression  on  you.  But  /  recollect  it  as  if 
it  were  yesterday.  I  suppose  I  must  have  been  about 
twelve  years  old,  for  we  were  just  landed  from  the  West 
Indies;  and  it  was  the  £rst  specimen  I  ever  saw  of  an 
English  home  — '  English  verdure  —  English  flowers  — 
English  fruits." 

"And    then   it  was  Heckington,   —  the   dear   old 
family  seat!  — ** 

"Don't  take  it  in  that  light,  Tiny,  or  I  won't  tell 
yoa  another  word!  —  'Tis  that  very  Rawdon,-of-Heck- 
ingtonism  which  has  undone  our  family;  —  making  fools 
of  us,  or  worse,  from  one  generation  to  another.  That 
name  —  that  place  —  and  the  associations  connected 
with  them,  caused  my  wrong-headed  old  grandfather  to 
Late  his  daughters,  and  your  mother  and  mine  to  detest 
each  other,  just  as  Arthur  and  I  do  now;  besides  rendering 
the  lives  of  my  parents  —  Well,  well!  perhaps  we  had 
better  say  no  more,  about  it!" 

"Yes,  c?o,  —  pray  do!"  said  Miss  Corbet,  with 
such  earnest  unction  that  it  would  have  been  difficult  to 
refuse. 

"As  to  my  parents,  then,  since  you  choose  me  to  be 
60  undutifuUy  explicit,  their  union,  arising  on  both  sidee 
from  iDotiveB  of  intereat,  wslb  thoroughly  unhap^^.  — 
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"No  two  people  were  ever  less  suited  to  each  other.  My 
father's  blood  was  lava  —  my  mother's  snow-water.  She 
tremuled  before  him  as  a  tyrant  —  he  shuddered  at  her 
as  an  intractable  mule.  And  between  the  two  sisters 
there  was  quite  as  little  affection.  My  grandfather, 
displeased  at  your  mother's  choice,  had  promised  mine 
that  her  eldest  son  should  become  Bawdon  of  Kecking 
ton;  and  when  my  aunt  Sophia  at  length  married,  and 
gave  promise  of  an  heir,  my  father  was  furious,  and 
carried  off  his  wife  and  sons  to  Jamaica,  where  he  led 
us  the  life  of  —  no  matter  what!  Even  when  your 
poor  mother  died,  and  the  birth  of  a  certain  little  Tiny 
rendered  the  previous  heir -presumptive  Rawdon  of 
Heckington,  he  was  not  pacified.  My  foolish  mother, 
regarding  that  possession  as  secondary  only  to  the  British 
emipire,  could  talk  or  think  of  nothing  else;  and  chose 
to  discover  that  the  climate  of  the  West  Indies  was 
hurrying  her  to  the  grave." 

"But  that  was  not  the  fault  of  poor  Heckington?'* 
pleaded  Miss  Corbet  ' 

"Heckington  was  the  grain  of  mustard-seed  which 
produced  the  mighty  evil.  Arthur  and  I  loved  each 
other  dearly,  till  my  mother  began  to  call  him  by  his 
new  name,  and  defer  to  him  far  more  than  to  my  father; 
and  my  grandfather's  absurd  will  imparted  an  altered  | 
value  to  every  member  of  the  family.  Dreadful  to  think 
of' —  18  it  not,  Tiny?  —  that  ialae  ^ivdft  and  lucre-lov? 
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ahoold  be  able  to  Btieiigthen  or  weaken  the  holiest  ties 

rfhloodP 

"They  are  not  —   they  are   not!*'  —  cried  Miss 

Girbet,  with  honest  indignation.     *'^My  Mher  is  a  yery 

poat  man.  But  the  acquisition  of  millions  would  not 
uifloenoe  by  the  worth  of  a  doit  his  affection  for  his 
wife  or  child.'* 

"Wait  tiU  he  is  tried ,  my  dear  little  enthusiast 
But  whether  Mr.  Corbet  be  either  Saint  or  Philosopher, 
■f  &ther  was  not.  His  chief  reason  for  remaining  in 
famaica  years  and  years  after  his  affairs  would  have  been 
leriously  benefited  by  a  visit  to  England,  was  to  mortify 
his  wife  by  proving  his  indifference  to  Heckington.  At 
last,  the  state  of  her  health  rendered  a  change  of  climate 
indispensable:  and  then  it  was,  Tiny,  that^  about  a  week 
after  our  landing,  you  came  with  Grandmamma  Rawdon 
to  visit  us;  —  a  poor  prim  little  thing,  whom  we 
tormented  as  children  do  a  moth,  only  because  of  its 
helplessness." 

"How  afraid  of  you  all  I  was.  I  don't  know  which 
I  feared  most,  the  scorpions  and  snakes  preserved  in 
ipirits,  which  you  brought  with  you  as  specimens  of 
West  Indian  produce;  or  Mr.  Enmore,  who,  after  pinching 
■y  ear,  bade  me  be  a  good  girl  and  not  cry;  or  his 
noB,  who  wished  for  nothing  better  thai^  to  make  me 
ay  fh>m  monnng  till  night." 

**Ab  far  as  mj  own  feelings  were  conceTiie&,  '^1^ 
r  prvmife  you  I  was  charmed  with   my  liififi   wawxi 


aomcstic  blisB  which  is  aa  full  of  8piteB  i 
as  thu  Tower  of  Lomlou  of  sm^U   nrii.s,   I  c 
gnu  id  mull  111'  (kul^iiv  liuit   Iior  'duai-  S(,ii):iii'a 
for  jiuckmgton    liod    been   the    cause  of   h 
leath;   and   that  it  was  hard  upoa  poor  li 
stiippc'd  of  litr  inhorilanco  in  her  cmdLo 
>ther  drew  up,   looking  Nomcais-like  and 
we  have  often  seen  her.     But  when  her  h 
■  dispoBed  to  be  jiugnticious,   he,  of  coursi 
<0flit6  side.     'It  is  tinrd  on  the  poor  little 
'Jlut  we  must  rouke  her  amends  by  mn 
Irthur.     Here's  my  hand  upon  it,  tlrs.  Ita 
r  shall  be  Mrs.  Hawdon  of  Heckiugton.'" 
Uisa  Corbet  could  cot  lopress  a  start  of  e 
r  of  indignation. 
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nt  to  reside  with  your  father;  and  not  very  long  after- 
rds,  mine  was  taken  from  us.'' 

"Just  as  you  were  all  happily  established." 

"Established,  but  not  happily.  Arthur,  the  grandee 
the  family,  was  at  Eton,  and  the  scrub,  my  unworthy 
P,  at  Charter  House.  But  a  new  source  of  family 
Bvances  had  arisen.  My  father ^  a  just  man,  though 
iolent,  had  not  chosen  that  one  of  his  two  sons  should 
nopolise  the  fortunes  of  the  family;  and  believing 
ing  Rawdon  of  Heckington  to  be  nobly  provided  for,  ' 
[ueathed  to  poor  Willy  Enmore  his  "West  Indian 
ates." 

"A  very  equitable  distribution.** 

"It  seemed  so.  But  when  the  lawyers  came  to 
idle  his  will,  and  my  grandfather's,  it  appeared  that 
'  mother's  jointure  was  assessed  on  the  Fredville  Plan- 
ion;  and  that,  except  a  small  annuity  with  which 
was  encumbered  in  her  favour,  the  income  of  the 
ckington  estate  was  to  be  tied  up  till  her  death.  Ko 
i  can  reside  there  till  she  dies;  and  Arthur  has  at 
«ent  nothing  but  what  the  Elderly  Party  is  pleased 
allow  him." 

*'But  grandpapa  never  could  have  intended  this?" 

"Who  can  say?  —  He  appears  to  have  been  a  pom- 
18  old  gentleman,  enamoured  of  his  family  consequence; 
1  may  have  been  desirous  of  creating  a  great  estate. 

all  events,  ad  my  mother  was  at  that  period  oi  ^et 
?  a  professed  invalid,   be  did  not  calculate  on  "Viet 
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Burviving  his  robust  son-in-law;  or  his  son-in-L 
selection  of  the  younger  of  his  whelps  to  succeed  to 
"West  India  property." 

"Yery  unfortunate  for  Arthur!  — ^ 

'*Very  unfortunate  for  us  all.      The  ill-blood 
created,  will  never  be  purified^    We  are  an  unami 
family,  Tiny;  —  aU.  but  that  good  little  Mrs.  Ea-v^ 
of  Heckington,  who,   rich  or  poor,  has  never  exhit 
the  cloven  foot." 

"But  could   you   not   share  with  your  brother 
property  of  your  father?" 

"Silly  child!     Have  I   yet  entered  into  posses 
of  it?     For  two  months  to  come,  I  am  not  of  age. 
object  of  my  Jamaica  expedition  is  to  examine  the  na 
and  extent  of  my  property,  and  make  arrangements 
the  spot  with  my  father's  agents  and  executors,  Har 
and  Co.     But  you  don't  know  Arthur,  or  myself,  if 
think  he  would   lightly  accept  a  benefaction;    or 
I  would  lightly  tender  one  likely  to  be  refused, 
can  it  enter  into  the  conception  of  that  tender  1 
nature  of  yours,  how  much  envy,  hatred,  malice, 
all  uncharitableness  have  been  engendered  between 
by  my  mother's  different  estimation  of  the  proud  pai 
of  Heckington,  and  the' rich  young  sugar-monger. 
Elderly  Party  has  done  her  best  to  make  us  hate  < 
other,  as  Lucretia  says,  like  Cain  and  Abel!" 

*'But  Mature  has  done  tme©  ooii  >2ans»  ^  \s 
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in  a  contrary  direction!"    exclaimed   his  cousin,    with 
gliitemng  eyes. 

"We  shall  see!  —  If  no  officious  mischief-maker 
i  interfere  to  thrust  us  prematurely  into  each  other's  arms, 
Tkj,  we  may  come  round  in  time.  Particularly  when 
t  pretty  little  sister-in-law  presents  herself  to  plead 
Arthur's  cause  with  the  Planter.  I  am  not  sure  hut 
I  may  then  surrender  to  Bawdon  of  Heckington  the 
tetter  half  of  the  Fredville  plantation." 

Miss  Corhet  was  heginning  to  disclaim  such  a  con- 
tingency: the  gathering  shades  of  eyening  lending  a  veil 
to  her  hlushes. 

''But  I  hope  you  don't  imagine,  Tiny/'  resumed  her 
companion,  "that  I  have  beguiled  you  out  here,  under 
Ciomwell's  old  elm-trees,  only  to  favour  you  with  the 
luaily  rent-rolL  I  want  to  talk  to  you  about  my  morn- 
ing's pains  and  pleasures." 

''It  must  be  an  age  since  you  visited  Heckington?" 
die  replied  —  to  lead  the  way  to  his  narrative. 

"I  had  not  seen  the  place  these  five  years;  not  since 
my  father's  death;  not  since  the  Court  of  Chancery  dug 
iti  teeth  and  claws  into  the  property." 

''And  how  was  it  looking?  You  had  a  lovely  day 
br  the  ezpeditbn." 

"The  old  hall  did  not  charm  me  quite  so  much  as 
when  haunted  by  the  little  white  mouse  of  a  cousin, 
half-«-dozen  jeais  ago.    Bat  English  scenery  \&  «Iim<cM^ 
M0  new  to  me  now,  aa  when  I  then  beheld  it;  waj^  VSaa 
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park,  with  its  £ne  timber  and  flowing  stream,  looked 
truly  noble.  I  could  have  almost  envied  my  brother, 
Tiny,  while  I  stood  gazing  on  the  old  oaks!  —  How 
glad  I  should  havo  been,  at  that  moment,  to  have  had 
his  little  wife,  as  now,  hanging  on  my  arm!** 

"And  whom  did  you  find  in  charge  of  the  place?  — 
Were  they  not  delighted  to  see  you?" 

"No!  Strangers  —  all  strangers  -—  put  in  by  a 
Chancery  Commission.  A  silver  key,  however,  opened 
every  door  and  gate;  and  I  enjoyed  the  full  advantage 
of  being  unrecognised  as  one  of  the  family." 

"Does  my  aunt,  then,  never  visit  Heckington?" 

"I  should  think  not,  by  the  ruinous  aspect  of  the 
house.  Any  one  interested  in  its  preservation  could  niot 
but  remonstrate.  I  have  heard  from  Lucretia  that  my 
mother  took  in  dudgeon  something  said  in  an  angry  mo- 
ment by  my  father,  touching  her  family  pride,  —  no 
matter  what,  —  which  determined  her  never  to  set  foot 
in  the  place  again." 

"How  can  she  keep  away  firom  a  spot  bo  stored  with 
&mily  associations?"  said  Tiny,  with  a  heavy  sigh. 

''Half  of  which  will  be  effaced,  if  she  do  not  make 
haste.  The  family  pictures  are  already  covered  with 
mildew.  Scarcely  a  feature  is  to  be  traced.  I  was  forced 
to  mount  on  one  of  the  old  yellow  damask  settees  to 
wipe  away  the  damp  from  a  lovely  portrait  yon  may 
recollect  of  my  mother  and  yours ,  as  children  —  eeated 
oa  the  ground  to  divide  a  basket  oi  e^xemei^  — ^ 
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"Well,  well  do  I  remember  it>  coosin.  Qrandmamma 
was  ?eiy  proud  of  it,  as  one  of  Gainsborough's  besf 

"And  I,  because  the  features  of  the  Sophia  Bawdon 
it  commemorates,  exhibit  a  lifelike  resemblance  to  the 
little  Tiny  Sophia  she  left  hehind.  But  it  was  me- 
lancholj  to  see  those  two  sweet  loving  faces  obscured  by 
^doflt  and  cobwebs;  the  sun  never  admitted  to  shine  upon 
ftem.  Still  more,  to  reflect  how  thoroughly  the  happy 
children  had  outlived  the  loving  generosity  which  taught 
than  to  divide  their  basket  of  cherries!  —  They  would 
B0t  have  shared  Heckington.  —  Bather  half-a-dozen 
chancery-suits!  —" 

"And  was  everything  in  the  house  equally  neglected?'' 
!  inquired  Miss  Corbet,  who  did  not  like  to  hear  blame 
iaputed  to  her  dead  mother. 

"Everything  —  everything!  —  The  keys  would  not 
tarn  in  the  locks;  the  window-bars  could  scarcely  be 
brought  down.  Though  it  is  July,  and  the  glass  at 
seventy-five  degrees,  the  marble  flags  in  the  hall  were 
as  wet  as  if  pails  of  water  had  been  thrown  over  them. 
Ihe  house  smelt  like  a  church,  and  looked  like  a 
mausoleum." 

"Surely  you  will  mention  all  this  to  Aunt  Enmore? 
—  It  ought  to  be  looked  to." 

"It  ought  to  be  looked  to,  my  dear  energetio  little 
OQz.  But  I  certainly  sha'n't  mention  it  to  my  mother. 
The  £lderly  Party  would  fancy  me  intent  uyon  m^ 
mtentftii,  as  heir-in'tail.** 
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"To  Arthur,  then?  —  Why  not  write  to  Arthur?'' 
"For  twenty  thousand  reasons,  and  not  for  twenty 
thousand  worlds.  Arthur  is  not  sentim,ental.  Artliur  is 
guiltless  of  SeknmchU  K  he  heard  of  my  visit  to  the 
hall  of  our  ancestors,  the  Bawdonism-of-Heckington  in- 
herent in  him  would  explode,  and  he  would  fimcy  I 
went  to  spy  into  the  nakedness  of  the  land.  Is  it  not  ^  ' 
disgusting.  Tiny,  that  the  golden  leprosy  of  the  century    : 

—  self-interest  —  should  have  so  diseased  our  nature, 
that  I  cannot  open  my  heart  to  my  own  mother,  or  own 
brother,  for  fear  of  being  suspected  of  mercenary  motiveB!  ; 

—  Fie,  fie,  upon  us  all!" 
"Fie  upon  yow,  now,  Willy;  for  you  are  unwartant- 

ably  bitter!  But  it  is  getting  very  late.  Let  us  turn 
our  steps  back  again;  and  on  the  way,  tell  me  a  litde 
more  about  Heckington.  That  old  comer  of  the  flower- 
garden,  where  you  used  to  pull  up  the  orchises  I  had 
taken  the  trouble  of  transplanting  from  the  water  mcaddWB. 
Is  it  still  a  garden?" 

"Covered  over  with  a  heap  of  rubbish!  —  broken 
bricks  from  the  old  greenhouse  —  demolished,  lest  it 
should  find  its  way  down.  —  I  longed.  Tiny,  to  inquire 
whether  the  workmen  had  found  in  the  old  wall  the 
relics 'of  your  best  wax-doU,  which  I  immured  there,  — 
(do  you  remember?)  in  one  of  the  niches,  —  while  you 
stood  by,  sobbing  and  heart-broken!*' 

"You  were  always  a  bad  boy,  —  a  very  unkind 
couBin,  — '^ 
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K  you  speak  such  overplain  English,  bum  or  drown 
f  I  give  you  the  treasure  I  have  brought  back  for 
from  Heckington!*' 
"Some  old  plaything!  — ** 

"No,  ungrateful  girl  —  a  new  blossom,  —  from  a 
e  recorded  to  have  been  planted  near  the  old  green- 
'use,  by  my  poor  aunt  Sophia." 

In  saying  which,  he  drew  frx)m  under  his  waistcoat 

beautiful  Macartney  Eose,  gathered  from  a  tree  which 

ifiss  Corbet  well  remembered  to  have  been  cherished 

by  the   late  Mrs.  Bawdon,   for  the   sake   of  her  lost 

daughteiC 

So  many  reminiscences  of  childhood  came  thronging 
to  her  heart,  revived  by  the  sight  and  scent  of  a  flower 
she  had  never  happened  to  see  elsewhere  than  at  Kecking- 
ton,  that  her  spirits  became  too  much  oppressed  for 
further  conversation. 

Their  return  to  Hertford  Street,  through  the  gloaming, 
was  all  but  silent 
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6iB  JKvxe  A'BvsTEAD,  though  hy  no  m^ans  the  fii 
eeneible  man  who  hae  made  a  foolish  marriage,  « 
among  the  few  who  prove  their  Buperiority  by  malui 
the  beet  of  it  Instead  of  sacrificing  his  time  to  t 
entertainment  of  a  peeTish  wife  confined  to  the  sofa  ' 
the  infirmities  of  her  situatioii,  he  provided  ample  amui 
ment  for  her  by  a  profusion  of  books  and  ne^apapei 
and  above  all,  by  the  companionship  of  a  cheerftd,  amiab 
female  friend. 

Bat  he  did  more.  He  consulted  eren  the  inten 
of  the  cheerful  friend;  and,  fancying  Miss  Corbet  mig 
be  gratified  by  civilities  offered  to  a  near  kinsman 
the  ere  of  his  deparbire  from  England,  left  a  card 
William  Enmore,  and  an  invitation  to  dinner. 

"Yon  should  take  more  pains  to  polish  up  yo 
savage,  my  dear  Tiny,"  said  Lady  Annstead,  offering 
crumpled  note  to  Miss  Corbet,  the  first  time  they  n 
afterwards.     "It  does  not  suffice  to  trim  his  beard." 

And  by  the  scent  of  tobacco  pervading  the  tb 
foreign  paper  on  which  the  missive  was  hieroglyphi 
Miss  Corbet  readily  recognised  one  of  the  ill-got  i 
epaileg  of  ber  cousin  Willy. 

"Jfoi  a  word  ot  pleaanze,  oi  lununu,  tn  'w^. 
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anj  of  the  polite  shamB  with  which  decent  people  garnish 
tlidr  refusals,''  added  Lady  Armstead.  "Bruin  does  not 
ao  mnch  as  plead  a  pre-engagement;  —  merely  says, 
with  the  most  graceless  conde^nsation,  that  he  cannot  dine 
with  us  to-day." 

"But  why  inyite  him?  —  I  told  your  dear  Amy, 
that  Wniy  had  made  up  his  mind  not  to  mix  in  society 
dming  his  short  stay  in  England.  —  He  said,  from  the 
fint,  that  it  would  he  playing  at  bob-cherry  with  enjoy- 
meat" 

''Still,  he  need  not  have  expressed  himself  like  a 
pkwghboy." 

''Certainly  not,  — -  for  no  one  can  less  resemble  one* 
My  cousin  is  highly  accomplished;  —  a  good  classic,  — 
t  perfect  musician,  — -  and  speaks  like  a  native  several 
£)reign  languages." 

"Not  another  word.  Tiny,"  interrupted  her  friend, 

''or,  in  spite  of  his  incivility,  I  shall  bribe  Policeman  X, 

(who  is  parading  yonder  against  the  palisades  of  Park 

Lane,)    to   bring    him   here   to   dinner,    per    force   of 

truncheon." 

''It  would  not  repay  your  pains.  My  poor  cousin  is 
too  shy  to  ingratiate  himself  with  strangers.  It  is  only 
those  who  know  him  well,  that  recc^nise  his  merits." 

And  very  sincerely  did  his  cousin  recognise  them  at 
that  moment!  —  A  letter  even  worse  written  and  folded 
than  his  own,  —  though  not  redolent  of  to\)acco-MiioV<^> 
—  Jmd  nMobed  her  that  moming  by  the  poirt»\  -vVas^ 
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served  to  plaoe  his  domestio  viztoes  in  ^ae  cleareBt  ligi 
a  letter  from  her  brother  Alfred ,  at  the  Aldenham  gia 
marHschooly  who  could  not  say  enough  in  favour  <^  1 
step-cousin  who  had  paid  him  a  flying  visit  on  his  ^ 
to  town  from  Heckington,  the  preceding  day;  havi 
bestowed  on  him  a  tip  unprecedented  in  the  annals 
that  venerable  academy. 

"Young  Enmore  seems  a  stunning  chap,"  wrote  U 
Corbefs  now  schoolboy-icised  pupiL  "He  told  m»,  dear 
Tiny,  he  had  heard  ever  so  much  about  me,  from  you 

Little,  however,  had  she  surmised  at  the  time  e 
entertained  her  cousin  with  her  Grenfleld  House  teach 
ship,  —  or  Alfred's  proficiency  under  her  charge,  i 
her  own  intense  love  for  the  brother  fated  to  rougl 
through  the  roughest  of  worlds,  that  not  a  syllabli 
her  confldences  had  been  lost  upon  Willy. 

Of  the  schoolboy's  letter,  she  resolved  to  abstain 
all  mention  to  her  cousin,  who,  from  motives  of  de] 
or  motives  unexplained,  had  carefully  kept  the  sec 
his  visit     But  the  moment  she  found  herself  alon( 
him  in  the  breakfast-room,  her  usual  frankness  pre 
Out  started  her  hands,  —  down  rolled  her  gratefii 
—  But  "Oh!  Willy,  how  kind,  how  very  kind  o 
was  the  only  eloquence  at  her  disposal 

"Not  another  word.  —  I  beg  of  you,  dear  T 
another  word!"  he  whispered,  in  reply;  and  as 
iher  waa  at  that  moment  rustling  into  the  room 
as  umial  s^ui  the  key  a£  tlie  iearch&«X,  «sA 
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abundant  supply  of  dry  toast ,  he  was  probably  afraid  of 
proToking  her  jealous  conunents. 

It  was  not  very  wonderful  that,  with  her  heart  thus 
softened,  Miss  Corbet  should  listen  impatiently  to  the 
sarcastic  remarks  of  her  Mend  Amy.  It  was  not  very 
wonderful  that  she  found  the  discussion  of  Debates  and 
Diyisions  between  Sir  James  and  his  official  Dittos,  that 
day,  unusually  tedious.  There  seemed  more  life  in  the 
Httie  finger  of  Willy  Enmore,  and  more  warmth  in  his 
heart,  than  in  the  half-dozen  wheels  of  the  heavy  machine 
of  the  8tate«  which  were  revolving  around  her.  -She  had 
seazoely  patience  when  Barton  Frere  puckered  up  his 
parchment  cheek  into  a  smile,  while  attempting  to  banter 
ber  concerning  her  tSte-a^tete  with  the  mysterious  stranger. 
His  stereotyped  jokes,  —  part  of  every  old  bachelor's  re- 
pertory of  faoetisB,  —  concerning  impending  favours  and 
wedding  cake,  instead  of  provoking  a  flippant  retort,  as 
&ey  would  have  done  firom  Florence  or  Carry  Horsford, 
produced  no  other  reply  than  an  indignant  blush. 

^If  WilHam  the  Conqueror  had  condescended  to  dine 
heire  to-day,"  observed  Lady  Armstead,  when  she  and  her 
little  firiend  were  alone  together  in  the  drawing-room 
after  dinner,  "he  would  have  heard  news  of  his  brother. 
For  as  little  love  as  is  lost  between  them,  perhaps  he 
might  have  cared  to  learn  how  narrow  has  been  his  own 
escape  of  betoming  Eawdon  of  Heckingtoh!" 
"Has  Arthur,  then,  been  Ul}'' 
"Li  the  greatest  danger;  —  but  from  an  wicVBiwA. 


I  had  a  letter  this  morning  from  Bob.    Probably,  ho* 
ever,  Mrs.  Enmore  knows  nil  about  it" 

"If  so,  she  has  eaid  nothii^  to  t»." 

"Ufl,  Tiny?  —  Already?"  — 

"I  mean  to  my  cousin  and  myself.  My  aunt,  alwa 
reflcrred,  seeme  very  little  disposed  to  talk  about  li 
absent  son.  But  Trill  you  not  tell  me  your  news,  Am 
that  I  may  repent  it  to  Willy?"  — 

"You  shall  read  my  brother's  letter,"  said  lady  An 
stead,  carelessly  taking  it  from  the  drawer  of  her  writin 
table.  And  not  without  emotion  did  Miss  Corbet  cwi 
mence  the  perusal  of  a  lon^  epistle,  dated  from  Inte 
lakcn,  which,  in  apite  of  the  slang  and  chaff  whi( 
rendered  it  almost  unintelligible  to  a  home-reared  gb 
excited  her  heartfelt  interest. 

In  an  expedition  recently  attempted  by  Arthur  B 
more  and  his  college  chum,  among  the  adjoining  mom 
tains,  in  which  they  had  rashly  dispensed  with  a  guid 
Arthur  Enmore,  it  appeared,  bad  met  with  a  terrili 
fall.  His  own  near-sightedness,  or  the  fllipperiness 
the  grass,  had  hurried  him  to  the  edge  of  a  precipe 
and  young  Horsfoid,  in  describing  his  horror  at  witnei 
ing  the  sudden  disappearance  of  his  friend,  wrote  wi 
such  bewildered  earnestness,  as  to  be  somewhat  difBei 
of  comprehension. 

"As  well  as  I  could  manage,  by  grasfing  the  la 
grass  and  bashes  on  the  hillside,"  he  wrote,  —  "wi 
JDT  Acart  tick,  my  breath  oholdii^,  «n&  mij  ^)fiA&.  ^ 
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endeavoured  to  look  over  the  brink,  my  dear  Amy,  and 
certain  the  worst.  But  not  a  trace  of  the  poor  fellow 
as  visible!  Masses  of  stunted  pine-trees  concealed  the 
kse  of  the  overhanging  rock  from  which  he  fell;  and 
11  twenty  minutes  elapsed  before,  in  a  drizzling  rain, 
was  able  to  wind  my  way  to  the  fatal  spot:  where, 
dge  of  my  consternation,  I  beheld  only  a  huddled  heap 
'  clothes!  —  It  seemed  all  TJ.  P.  with  Eawdon  of 
eckington!  — 

"I  had  scarcely  strength  to  turn  him  on  his  back 
id  ascertain  the  worst.  I  expected  to  find  him  smashed, 
angled,  unrecognisable.  *  However,  by  God*s  blessing, 
)  had  fallen  on  thick  grass  and  soft  underwood;  and 
IS  insensible  only  from  the  shock.  No  broken  bones^ 
-  only  a  frightful  concussion.  I  promise  you,  however, 
at  it  was  a  trying  moment  when,  after  pouring  no  end 
Kirsch  down  his  throat  from  the  pocket-pistol  with 
iiich  we  were  luckily  provided,  I  saw  him  slowly  un- 
)se  his  eyes.  I  had  still  to  learn  whether  he  had 
stained  any  mortal  injury;  and  I  don't  know  that  I 
is  ever  better  pleased  than  when,  after  striking  out 
3  legs  and  arms  as  if  swimming  the  lake  instead  of 
•undering  like  a  trout  on  the  grass,  poor  Arthur  gra- 
lally  picked  himself  up,  and  sang  out,  'All  right,  old 
How!'  —  like  a  good  'un! 

"It  wasn't  all  right,  however;  as  the  doctors  found, 

his  cost,  when,  with  the  help  of  a  couple  of  foresters 

liom  I  luckily  found  working  half  a  mile  from  \!iBi^ 

'ecJtififfton.  L  ^ 
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Bpot,  I  got  him  placed  on  a  hurdle,  and  carriec 
at  a  aiydl's  pace,  to  the  hotel  For  the  first  tw 
they  declared  that  the  spine  was  injured ,  and  < 
the  unlucky  patient  to  lie  motionless  on  the  sofia: 
he  might  have  been  extended  till  now,  had  he  f< 
their  stupid  injunctions.  But  Atty's  natural  resti 
stood  his  friend.  On  the  third  day,  he  must  n< 
up  and  stirring;  when  lo!  the  injured  spine  tun 
to  be  nothing  worse  than  a  muscular  sprain.  £xc 
an  awkward  Hmp,  he  is  now  beginning  to  walli 
his  room  like  other  people;  only  that  haying  been 
copiously  bled  —  bled  like  a  calf  —  he  remains  a 
as  a  rat  When  I  thought  him  in  danger,  I  asl 
leave  to  notify  his  disaster  to  his  brother  and  i 
and  if  you  had  only  seen  him  flare  up  at  the  pi 
—  I  must  beg  you,  therefore,  to  say  nothing  c 
the  old  lady  in  Hertford  Street,  who  might  take 
her  head  to  write  to  Willy  at  Dresden;  and  that 
never  do!  —  1^  he  were  to  come  here,  his  brothe 
and  disabled  as  he  is,  would  rush  out  straight  i: 
lake.     Atty  will  not  hear  his  name  mentioned.'' 

A  few  rambling  family  messages  to  Clevelan 
eluded  the  letter;  which,  from  first  to  last,  Berv( 
to  wound  the  sensitiye  feelings  of  Miss  Corbet 

''Strange  people  to  live  amongst,  these  Em 
observed  Lady  Armstead,  on  noticing  her  air  of  c 

But  Tiny  was  just  then  puzzling  herself  wh< 
were  not  ber  duty  to  comia\uncate  \a  \i<&x  ^t>s5v 
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she  had  learned  from  her  Mend;  for  to  her^  Arthur's  pio- 
liihitions,  or  Bob  Horsfoid'e  injonctions,  were  nothing. 

Flagged  and  out  of  Bpirits,  it  was  a  relief  to  be  in- 
£ffmed  by  Harding,  on  her  retam  home,  that  his  lady 
Ittd  retired  for  the  night.  She  made  her  way,  however, 
to  the  drawing-room,  to  place  in  a  vase  standing  on  the 
tible,  some  rare  exotics  given  her  by  Lady  Armstead, 
wMoh  had  been  sent  up  that  morning  from  Higham 
Grange;  beautiful,  but  far  less  precious  than  theHecking- 
toa  rose  she  had  carefully  laid  aside  to  dry!  —  Of  find- 
ing Willy  established  there,  she  entertained  no  appre- 
Iteosion;  for  at  that  hour,  he  was  always  at  his  Club. 
let  ther€  he  was,  extended  on  the  sofa,  apparently 
adeep;  and  she  was  about  to  steal  from  the  room,  and 
kiTe  him  to  his  slumbers,  when  he  suddenly  started  up. 

**I  thought  you  were  never  coming  back!"  he  ex- 
dttmed,  contemplating  with  admiring  eyes  her  airy 
iriiite  muslin  dress  and  richly  braided  hair.  —  ''How 
pretty  you  look.  Tiny!  —  fresh  as  a  flower!  All  dinner- 
time, I  was  taking  shame  to  myself  for  my  excuses  to 
those  people  in  Park  Lane.  —  To  think  that,  but  for  my 
ovn  sullen  obstinacy,  I  might  have  spent  several  ad- 
ditional hours  in  your  company!'' 

''And  whp  did  you  excuse  yourself?"  said  she,  not 
fitting  down,  but  still  holding  her  candle  in  one  hand 
and  her  flowers  in  the  other. 

"Becfliue  I  detest  the  whole  hen-coop  ot  H0r£oi^\ 
"Bffdlfmjr  sworn  enemy,  aa  I  am  hisP 

6* 
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"Ho  may  be  no  friend  of  yours,  Willy;  —  but  he  i 
a  very  -attached  one  of  your  brother." 

"Only  because  he  wants  him  for  a  brother-in-law 
The  fiorsfords  are  patent  impostors.'' 

"I  cannot  help  hoping  that  you  are  OTeiHsevere,' 
said  Miss  Corbet  ^ 

And  without  further  hesitation,  she  related  to  his 
the  story  of  Arthur's  accident,  and  the  intense  anxiet] 
of  his  friend. 

Even  Lady  Armstead,  had  she  been  present,  wonU 
have  found  no  fault  with  the  degree  of  sensibiliij 
evinced  by  Willy  Enmore  throughout  the  narrativft 
Though  he  abstained  from  iftterrupting  his  cousin  -by  i 
single  inquiry  or  exclamation,  the  tears  brimming  il 
his  eyes,  the  colour  fluctuating  in  his  cheeks,  demon? 
strated  his  heartfelt  interest  in  her  story;  and  when,  a) 
the  close,  she  repeated  Bob  Horsford's  hopes  that  thi 
''dear  old  fcUow  would  soon  be  on  his  pins  again,' 
Willy  fetched  a  deep  breath,  as  though  relieved  firom  a) 
intolerable  burthen. 

The  certainty  of  his  brother^s  safety  was  not,  how 
ever,  more  gratif3ring  to  him^  than  was  to  his  cousin  th 
sight  of  his  emotion. 

Why  was  he  always  endeavouring  to  smother  ever 

natural  feeling,  every  humane  sentiment?  Was  it,  indee( 

as    he    asserted,    because    sordid    interest    had    bee 

Tendered  by  hia  parents  the  predominating  influence  < 

J^e/  —  Had  be  been  taught  to  di^i^iusi^  «6db^SI^  ^ 
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ireikness,  in  a  home,  which,  human  love  beijig  banished, 
Kaioely  deserved  the  name?     • 

''Dearest  Tiny,"  said  he,  at  length  taking  her  hand, 
f(ff,  absorbed  by  the  details  of  his  story,  she  had  nn- 
oonadoiisly  deposited  on  the  table  her  light  and  flowers, 
—  "how  much  am  I  indebted  to  you  for  disregarding 
Aztiiar's  injunction!  —  How  truly  do  I  thank  you  for 
ooofiding  to  me  all  this!" 

"But  surely,"  remonstrated  Miss  Corbet,  —  and  at 
that  moment,  unseen  by  either,  a  third  person  entered 
b  room  of  which  the  door  was  standing  a-jar,  — 
"nrsly  we  ought  to  confide  it  to  my  aunt?  She  will 
terer  ibigiye  us  for  keeping  her  so  completely  in  \hi^ 
ittk." 

''Not  for  worlds!"  exclaimed  Willy,  imprinting  a 
kin  on  the  hand  he  was  grasping,  —  "I  must  act  flrst^ 
and  enlighten  her  afterwards.  I  will  never  forgive  you, 
liny,  if ,  till  I  sanction  it,  you  afford  the  slightest 
nniing  to  my  mother." 

Apprised  by  Miss  Gorbef  s  sudden  start  and  rapid 
paleness  that  something  was  amiss,  the  agitated  Willy, 
turning  towards  the  door,  at  which  poor  Tiny  was 
IJancing,  descried  his  mother  standing  in  her  night-dress 
BQ  the  threshold. 

Now  if  no  man  be  a  hero  to  his  vaXeUde^chambre^ 
10  woman  short  of  Mn.  Siddons  in  Lady  Macbeth,  ever 
baked  august  m  a  bedgown.  —  Mrs.  Enmote  \eaiik>  ot 
U:  iar  tbe  lemonal  of  her  capillaiy  attractiona  xeaxwsa^ 
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her  to  her  "just  integrity,"  she  acquired,  with  her  wide- 
frilled  nightcap,  fall  twenty  years  of  age. 

It  was  fortunate,  therefore,  that,  whether  or  not  she 
intended  to  play  the  spy  on  her  son  and  niece,  she  st 
least  did  not  aspire  to  a  tragic  denouement  of  ihe  d(h 
mestia  drama.  Scenes  were  out  of  Mrs.  Enmore's  line; 
and  open  combat  was  foreign  to  her  system. 

''I  felt  alarmed  at  hearing  voices  in  the  drawing 
room,  haying  left  Willy  asleep,  and  not  knowing  yoa 
were  returned,"  said  she,  calmly  addressing  her  niece. 
''I  thought  it  best  to  make  sure  that  Harding,  wbo 
gets  dropsy  from  our  present  late  hours,  had  put  oat 
the  lights.  How  did  you  find  Lady  Armstead  to- 
day?" 

"Not  very  well.  But  she  roused  herself  to  entertain 
her  company,  and  was  quite  cheerful  before  I  left," 
said  Miss  Corbet,  greatly  confused  by  the  custody  of  a 
family-secret  to  be  concealed  from  her  aunt. 

"You  must  go  and  see  her  again  to-morrow,  then,* 
said  Mrs.  Enmore,  with  self-command  undimimshed  by 
her  maternal  discoveries.  "And  now,  my  dear,  as  it  has 
struck  twelve,  let  us  ring  the  bell,  and  release  poor 
Harding  from  further  attendance." 

"Gk)od  night,  mother!  —  Good  night,  dear,  dear 
Tiny!"  said  Willy,  again  pressing  his  lips  to  the  hand 
he  had  not  relinquished. 

And  bis  cousin,  awaxe  of  the  gainful  feelings  just 
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then  straggling  in  his  bosom,  attributed  his  unusual 
ferronr  to  his  recent  shook. 

In  the  silence  of  her  own  chamber,  she  sat  ru- 
lunating  on  all  that  had  passed;  on  the  escape  of  Arthur 
fiawdon,  and  the  sudden  betrayal  of  fraternal  tenderness 
on  the  part  of  his  brother;  and,  thus  occupied,  a  brief 
Bight  of  July  glided  imperceptibly  away.  Morning 
peeped  into  the  chamber  before  she  retired  to  rest 

Wearied  in  heart  and  soul,  she  fell  heavily  asleep; 

—  little  surmising  that  in  the  interim  her  aunt  was 
planning  a  plausible  letter  to  be  written  on  the  morrow, 
nqoesting  Mr.  C!orbet  to  ''fetch  home  his  dear  Sophia 
to  Grenfield  House;  as  the  languid  looks  of  her  nieoe 
veie  begpmning'to  betray  the  iU-effects  of  a  prolonged 
My>iim  in  London.  She  did  not  wish  to  alarm  him. 
B«t  the  sooner  he  remored  her  to  a  purer  atmosphere, 
fte  better." 

like  most  manceuyrers,  the  prudent  mother  rejoiced 
if  anticipatiQn  in  the  success  of  her  projects.  The 
joa^g  eouple  still  doubtful  how  much  of  their  conver- 
B&m  the  preceding  night  she  had  overheard,  would  be 
ittttled  as  by  a  coup  cTetat  by  Mr.  Corbefs  arrival; 
■ore  particularly,,  as  she  intended  to  warn  her  simple- 
beaited  brother-in-law  against  all  mention  of  her  letter. 

—  ''It  might  be  injurious  to  poor  Tiny  if  she  dis- 
6o?eM  that  her  Mends  were  uneasy  about  her  health.'* 

The  ElderJf  Forty  made  no  extraorddnoiy  Viaiai^  vdl 
na^  or  dieeang,    with    the    view    of    cilCTXUWOTJoaft 
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further  tete-a-tHes  between  the  young  couple.    It  suf- 
ficed that  her  iron  grasp  was  upon  them. 

**Is  Miss  Corbet  down?"  she  inquired  of  her  prim 
maid,  Parkins,  as  she  fastened  the  last  hook  of  her 
dress. 

"No,  mem,  —  nor  stirring,  that  I  can  hear;  whicl 
is  the  more  curious,  considering  her  early  habits,  whea 
she  first  came  to  this  house." 

"We  were  all  later  than  usual,  last  night,  Parkins." 

"So  I  find,  mem.  I  was  amazed  to  hear  you  go 
back  to  the  drawing-room  long  after  I  had  left  yoo, 
undressed.  I  was  even  thinking  of  stepping  down  mf- 
self,  mem,  to  give  you  a  shayl." 

"It  was  a  very  close  night.  I^o  chance  of  my  takiiig 
cold." 

"Then,  perhaps,  it  was  best,  mem,  to  sit  late,^  and 
take  leave  of  Mr.  William,  over  night,  sooner  than  be ' 
routed  up  at  such  a  pleposterous  hour  in  the  morning. 
Harding  was  forced  to  go  to  bed  again,  —  after  Mr. 
Willy  was  gone,  mem;  —  quite  knocked  up,  by  having  =; 
to  carry  down  them  heavy  boxes!"  '  % 

"  What  heavy  boxes  ? "  —  inquired  Mrs.  Enmore,  aghast  % 

"Why,  certainly  perhaps,   mem,    not  the    heaviesU  3 
Probably  Mr.  William  did  not  wish  to  have  yon  taid 
Miss  Corbet  disturbed  at  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  by 
the  hurry-skurry  of  porters  on  the  stairs.     The   mail- 
trunks  are  left  corded  and  directed  upstairs,  to  go  by  . 
the  afternoon  gooda-traan?^ 


I 
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Mm  Eimiore  was  by  this  time  even  more  astounded 
than  she  had  been  by  her  over-hearings/ in  the  drawing- 
nom,  the  preceding  night  Bat,  ever  on  her  g^ard,  she 
took  care  not  to  betray  to  her  prying  attendant,  how 
tfaonmghly  she  was  taken  by  surprise. 

"At  what  hour  did  he  go?"  she  said,  composedly 
eitending  her  muslin  sleeve  to  be  buttoned. 

''At  twenty  minutes  past  six,  mem.  I  looked  at 
Bj  watch  when  I  heard  the  cab  rattle  off;  which  not 
being  able  to  account  for,  I  thought  somethen  must  be 
imiss.  For  though  others  may  have  known  all  about 
it,  /wasn't  no-wise  apprised  of  Mr.  William's  departure; 
00  more  wasn't  Harding."  ^ 

Had  Mrs.  Enmore  received  intelligence  of  her  son's 
elopement  with  his  cousin,  she  could  scarcely  have  felt 
Boie  orercome.  Though  predetermined  Uiat  the  young 
people  should  not  abide  many  days  longer  under  the 
nme  roof,  she  wished  their  separation  to  be  an  act  and 
deed  of  her  own;  not  the  result  of  a  fit  of  petulance  on 
the  part  of  either.  The  tendency  of  this  sudden  act  of 
wilMnesB,  who  could  guess?  —  Its  motive,  it  was  diffl-r 
cult  not  to  attribute  to  an  avowal  he  had  extorted  from 
her,  at'*  dinner  the  preceding  day,  when  she  endeavoured, 
by  remote  hints,  to  persuade  him  that  a  steam-voyage 
to  Jamaica,  in  the  dog-days,  would  be  almost  as  plea- 
imt  as  yaehting.  On  his  laughingly  demurring  to  such 
in  opinion^  ah«  had  fooliBbly  added  — 

^-1/  sn  events.  It  would  be  better  thaa  a  uaxoiftst  m 
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town.  Even  Arthur,  in  his  lost  letter,  expressed  bis 
Tonder  Uiat  you,  who  have  alvrayB  affected  to  hate  aaA 
despise  a  London  life,  should  be  dawdling  out  the  season 
in  Hertford  Street" 

"But  how  does 'he  know  that  I  am  dawdling  in 
Hertford  Street?"  waa  Mb  rejoinder.  "We  have  not 
corresponded  these  two  years.  Have  you  been  com- 
pliuning  to  him,  mother,  of  the  length  of  my  visit?" 

"Your  brother  doubtless  heard  of  it  from  the  Hors- 
foida.  I  never  mention  your  name  to  him.  It  would 
only  produce  dissensicn  between  us." 

No  sooner  had  the  words  escaped  her  lips  than  shfi 
wou^d  have  given  worlds  to  recall  them.  When  fit 
saw  the  &uue  tiiat  glared  in  the  eyes  of  her  son,  as  bt 
repeated,  accompanied  by  the  most  opprobrious  epithetl^ 
the  name  of  the  Horsfords,  she  was  thankful  that  huft- 
dreds  of  leagues  of  sea  and  land  intervened  between  her 
nnbrothorly  offspring. 

And  now,  she  was  &in  to  attribat«  his  abrupt  de- 
parture to  her  own  rash  hint,  and  Willy's  resentment  at 
his  brother's  enmity!  But  her  first  object  was  to  pat  a 
good  faae  upon  the  matter  with  her  niece. 

Befteshed  by  sleep  after  her  careworn  night,  Tiny 
Boon  made  her.  appearance  in  the  cheerful  break&st-roora, 
into  which  the  summer  sun  was  "Jiining  pleoBantly.  Her 
quick  eye  instantly  noted  that  the  table  was  laid  for 
tvo;  that  no  chair,  no  cup-and-eaucer,  were  set  for  "Ui. 
William," 
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''Does  not  Willy  Ireak&st  at  home  this  moiziiiig?" 
said  she,  axudouBly;  for  after  a  wrangle  with  his  mother, 
be  often  hreakfasted  at  the  Travellers^  or  at  Yerey's. 

''Surely  he  took  leave  of  you  last  night?"  said  Mrs. 
Enmore,  intently  watching  her.  ''Are  you  not  aware 
that  my  son  is  off  for  Jamaica?'' 

"Impossihle,  dear  auntj  —  impossible —  impossible!" 
cded  Miss  Ck)rbet^  as  pale  as  death. 

"His  luggage  is  to  follow  him,  this  afternoon.  See! 
•"  The  van  of  ihe  South- Western  railway  is  at  the 
door,  to  convey  it  (b  Waterloo  station.** 

Tiny  flew  to  the  window,  to  verify  the  assertion. 
In  another  moment,  she  was  in  the  halL  Yes!  one  of 
fte  boxes  already  brought  down  was  standing  there,  ad- 
drwaed  to  — 


^WniiAM  Enmoss,  Esq.,  Passenger, 
«W.  L  Mail  Office, 

"Southampton  Docks.** 

"You  seem  astounded,  my  dear?**  observed  Mrs. 
£nmore,  iys  her  niece  staggered  back  into  the  xoom,  and 
tliiew  henelf  into  a  chair. 

"Say,  rather,  grieved r  was  the  &ank  reply.  "That 
he  should  have  gone  without  a  word!  —  That  he  should 
have  left  England  at  such  a  time!*' 

And  she  seemed  so  near  fainting,  that  Mxa.  EaoKtfSB^ 
'imott  touebed  by  her  distress,  poured  out  a  gl^JM»  ^ 
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k«d  water,  which,  in  oompUment  to  Will/a  predilt 
stood  on  the  eide-t&Ue, 

An  unwonted  gleam  of  sympathy  in  ber  kee 
had  all  but  betrayed  ber  nieoe  into  a  full  avowal 
especial  motiree  for  deploring  the  precipitate  fl: 
Arthur's  only  brother.  She  could  ecarcely  re&aii 
owning  how  fervently  she  had  hoped  that  the 
and  eecape  from  death  of  the  elder,  would  have  mo^ 
heart  of  the  younger  to  eeek  a  full  and  afieotionate 
cdliation;  that  be  would  overlook  Bawdon  of  Ued 
in  the  Interlaken  invalid. 

But  her  pledge  to  Lady  Annstead  sealed  be 
.  and  the  confusion  with  which  she  checked  beisel 
uttering  —  "He  ought  not  to  have  gone.  —  It  wi 
wrong  —  very  cruel  —  very  wicked.  He  half  pr 
that  — "  Then,  instead  of  concluding  her  se; 
covered  her  iiaoe  with  her  bonds  and  wept  bittoi 
served  only  to   confirm   the  false   impreasions  c 


AooDStomed  to  repress  ber  own  emotions,  ( 
garded  hysterical  teazB  with  the  same  terror  a: 
noyance  that  othen  contemplate  a  fire;  and  the  n 
ever  efficacious  in  ber  own  case  to  secnre  self-i 
was  the  only  <me  that  euggeeted  itself  on  the 
occasion  to  restore  Kiss  Corbet  to  composure.  8h 
jDoned  Uie  NTvants,  as  witnessett  She  rang  for  I 
to  bang  th»  nm.     She  Mmi  tot  'Sulona  ^a^(r 
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b^    If  their  presence  did  not  compel   her  niece  to 
ttlf-goTenunenty  she  was  incorrigible. 

But  Harding  was  slow  in  making  his  appearance; 
being  occupied  in  endeavooring  to  repel  the  entrance  of 
locretia  Bawdon,  who,  ere  the  street-door  was  closed 
ifter  the  driving  off  of  the  railway-Tan,  had  forced  her 
v^  into  the  hall,  and  was  inexorable  to  the  plea  of  — 
"not  at  home.** 

"I  don't  want  to  see  my  cousin  Jane,  —  I  don't 
tmt  to  see  Sophia  Corbet,"  she  said,  furling  her  ample 
pansol  with  a  manifest  resolve  to  make  her  way  in. 
"Bat  I  must  and  wiU  see  Mr.  Willy.  I  have  particular 
badness  with  him." 

Harassed  out  of  all  forbearance  by  his  crosses  and 
cares  of  the  morning,  the  "pampered  menial"  gruffly 
informed  her  that,  unless  her  business  could  be  transacted 
by  letter,  she  would  have  to  await  his  return  from 
Jamaica.  But  on  this  hint,  she  became  clamorous  to  see 
"Cousin  Jane,"  or  even  the  contemned  Tiny.  —  She 
wu  not  to  be  denied. 

Preferring  even  this  unpalatable  intervention  to  a 
tete-a-tete  with  her  niece,  Mrs.  Enmore  came  forward  to 
noction  the  admittance  of  the  angry  spinster.  ' 

.   ''It  is  true,  then?"  cried  she,  when,  after  shaking 
hands  stiffly  with  the  mistress  of  the  house,  she  dis- 
cerned traces  of  tears  on  the  eyelashes  of  her  younger 
eoQflin.  —  **He*s  rea//y  gone?  —  Not   one   ot  \Ibo«b 
peaous  abama  with  which  the  servants  here  axe  «X:v«5t^ 
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80  ready?  —  Sailed  for  the  "Weet  Indies,  eh?  —  Prol 
DCTer  to  retmii!  —  The  yellow  ferer  is  ra^g  is  Sp 
Tovn!  —  The  cholera  ia  at  its  worst  thronghonl 
island!  —  Jane,  Jane!  why  don't  you  anawor?  — 
dont  yon  speak?  —  Who  ever  thought  yoa  would 
out  Buch  an  unnatural  mother!  —  Tou've  driven 
poor  lad  out  of  house  and  home,  to  die  like  a 
amongst  strangers!" 

"Since  you  are  so  much  interested  'in  our  fi 
afiaiis,"  rejoined  Mrs.  Enmore,  in  a  low,  husky  ' 
"you  cannot  but  be  aware  that  Willy  arrived 
from  Germany  only  on  his  way  to  visit  the  Fre< 
Estate." 

"I  know  what  brought  him  to  England.  But 
you  and  I  are  perfectly  aware  what  kept  him 
Dont  leave  the  room,  Tiny.  I  have  nothing  to  sa 
what  you  ouf^t  to  hear.  When  Willy  was  with  A 
day  before  yesterday,  he  told  me  distinctly  tb 
should  remain  in  London  another  month,  unless  (< 
wasn't  unlikely,)  hia  mother  worried  him  away, 
you  have  worried  him,  Jane.  He's  gone;  and 
repent  it  to  the  longest  day  you  have  to  live." 

In  the  intensity  of  her  irritation,  the  enraged  sp 

totally  disr^aided  the  presence  of  Harding,  wh( 

now  storing  his  mind  with  the  why  and  becauae  i 

fMnily  commotion,   by  pretending  to  e&ot  a  dex 

eoalitioa  between  Ute  teapot  and  ^hs  \MrDXa. 
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"It  IB  no  fault  of  ndne  ^  Mrs.  Enmore  obseryed, 
vagaelj  hoping  still  to  deceive  somebody,  ''that  my  son 
did  not  think  it  necessary  to  apprise  you  of  his  intended 
deputore.  He  may  have  had  motives  of  his  own  for 
tte  concealment" 

"Nonsense!  —  there  is  neither  motive  nor  conceal- 
amt  in  his  nature.  Willy  is  all  impulse.  Don't  judge 
lum  by  yourself.  Tiny,  give  me  a  glass  of  that  cold 
titer  —  I  feel  as  if  I  was  choking." 

Cousin  Jane  was,  perhaps,  less  desirous  than  she  ought 
to  have  been  that  the  sensation  might  prove  deceptive, 
ftit  the  Cassandra  of  the  Eawdon  dynasty  soon  recovered 
nd&cient  breath  to  renew  her  denunciations. 

''I  emphatically  declare,  and  would  swear  it  on 
•tti,"  cried  she,  "that,  two  days  ago,  when  WiUy 
Ktonied  fix)m  Heckington  — " 

"From  Heckington  V 

''He  had  no  more  thoughts  of  leaving  England  for 
veeks  to  come,  than  I  have  of  starting  for  Constantinople! 
A)  you  think  he  would  have  commissioned  me  to  wait 
iipon  his  grandfather's  executors,  or  trustees,  or  whatever 
tboee  rogues  of  lawyers  in  Took's  Court  choose  to  call 
themselves,  and  let  him  know  the  result  of  my  inter- 
new,  if  he  hadn't  intended  to  be  on  the  spot  and  hear 
vfaat  I  might  have  to  communicate?" 

"You  are,  as  uButd,  indulging  in  strange  deVmotar 
tt/iftR  JEnmom      "Mj  son    Willy   has    not   ^vmX^a^ 


Heddngtoa  for  yean.  What  should  he  do  there? 
What  are  the  tniateea  to  him?" 

"It  is  because  they  are  nothing,  that  he  chose  nu 
confer  with  them.  But  since  you  hare  no  faith  in 
word,  ask  Tiny  there,  how  long  it  is  since  her  con 
was  at  Heckington." 

"I  shall  ask  no  one,"  rejoined  the  "Elderly  Farl 
perceiving,  by  a  furtive  glance  at  her  niece's  heightei 
complexion,  that  she  was  prepared  to  second  the  aa 
tions  of  Lucretia.  "Whatever  my  son  wished  me 
know  of  his  movements  or  affairs,  he  personally  ix 
inunicated.  Anything  he  preferred  confiding  to  ot 
people,  was  doubtless  less  qualified  to  meet  a  moth' 

"Ko  such  thing!"  persisted  Lucretia,  not  to 
silenced  by  plausible  flourish.  "Willy  did  not  acqus 
you  with  his  visit  to  his  family  seat,  because  y 
suspicious  nature  would  have  been  fishing  out  c 
motives  for  what  was  a  natural  instinct  All  he  desi 
to  learn  from  the  tmfit«es  was,  whether,  since  they 
not  choose  to  incur  the  expense  of  airing  the  house, 
keeping  it  weather- tight,  he  might  be  permitted  to  c 
tribute  a  sufficient  emm,  annually,  to  secure  the  pre 
vation  of  the  piotures." 

"Very  provident,  certainly.  It  is  not  every  heir 
tail  who  would  take  snob  thought  for  an  inherita 
JJttle  likely  to  come  into  his  possession." 

"Tou   wrong  him  ■ —  you  'wron^  ^^blX    %io^^ 
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olatioiis  bad  no  share  in  my  coosin's  anxieiy  about  the 
Eunons  state  of  Heckington,"  cried  Miss  Corbet,  breaking 
ilence  for  the  first  time  since  the  entrance  of  Lucretia. 
'/,  dear  Annt,  am  not  the  heir-in-taily  —  /  have  no 
ilaLms  on  Heckington.  But  it  grieved  me  almost  as 
nnch  as  it  did  him,  to  £nd  the  only  existing  portraits 
)f  our  two  mothers,  disfigured  by  a  coat  of  mildaw." 

Was  the  crimson' flush  that  overspread  the' sallow  face 
a  Mrs.  Enmore,  as  she  listened  to  this  protest,  produced 
)y  learning  the  degradation  of  a  picture  formerly'  so 
^nzed  [by  her  parents;  or  by  the  confirmation  thus 
iiorded,  that  a  secret  understanding  existed  between  hcJ!r 
xm  and  niece? 

At  all  events,  she  had  too  much  on  her  hands  at 
present,  in  parrying  the  attacks  and  abridging  the  visit 
Off  her  unwelcome  guest,  to  elucidate  the  question. 

Tiny  must  bide  her  time!  — 


^Mit»ff/0n,  /. 


CHAPTER  VUL  ■'•■ 

SaviBB  HoBsFOKS  of  Clevelandt,  thongh,  fortwra^F; 
j'earB,  he  bad  enjoyed  in  hia  conitty  the  conseqaenoe  ndl- 
comfort  attendant  on  a  fine  estate,  waa  begmning  ts  bl 
reminded  by  a  certain  perennial  thinness  at  the  elbvMb 
of  his  coat  and  toee  of  his  boots,  that  what  vas  wMllk>- 
for  a  newly-mamed  couple,  may  be  rendered  porert;  hj^' 
the  oveifcrowth  of  on  expenBive  fomily.  He  was  ona  4^ 
the  many  whose  place  the  rapid  march  tit  haaay,  km 
England,  is  rendering  untenable. 

With  a  wife  and  daughters  intent  upon  Tying  ]■» 
finery  and  feshion  with  ladysbipa  six  times  gretter  •nl' 
richcr  than  themselves,  —  with  a  fast  son  at  OxfivV 
another  in  the  Crimea,  and  a  wild  Etonian  rising  fifhw, 
it  was  difficult  to  make  both  ends  of  his  income  mcdf 
and  impossible  to  renovate  the  furniture  of  Clerelaad^i 
which  was  growing  shabby,  or  prevent  the  gardens  ■aA> 
greenhouses  from  looking  weedy  and  sere.  • 

The  too  easy  master  of  the  fiunily  had  been  ka( 
persuaded  by  his  wife  that  an  "Tifiniil  risit  to  LondtM 
was  indispensable  for  the  interests  of  his  daughten;  tht 
the  brilliant  marriage  of  their  pretty  Amy  afforded  on 
ludr^  sapport  to  her  system.  It  was,  however,  a  ni 
diBoppaiatmeat  to  And  that  I^dy  AxmribtASi  ^asfint 
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of  her  sisters  was  not  to  enable  them  to  dispense  with 
'ttieir  nsual  season  in  town;  and  that  his  hopefuls  were 
not  likely  to  appropriate  to  themselves,  as  they  had  ex- 
pected, the  excellent  stud  and  capital  preserves  of  their 
new  brother-in-law.  The  grave,  well-bred  Sir  James 
-Aimstead,  who  took  no  liberties,  was  not  a  man  with 
wliom  liberties  conld  be  taken. 

Having  courteously  declined  the  invitation  of  the 
flonfards  to  visit  Clevelands  with  his  dear  Amy  at  the 
elose  of  the  Session,  on  the  plea  of  long-standing  engage- 
ments  at  home,  he  expressed  a  hope  of  seeing  them  in 
Somersetshire  later  in  the  year;  —  adding  something 
about  the  excellence  of  the  cock-shooting  at  Higham 
Giai^,  which  purported  to  render  the  ''later"  as  late 
as  possible. 

The  Squire  was  satisfied;  for  Mr.  Horsford,  under 
flie  pressure  of  family  cares,  and  an  inveterate  gout,  had 
dmffled  on  to  a  time  of  life  when  even  a  sporting  man 
i  k  content  to  take  sportsmanship  easy;  handling  his  rod, 
^  gim,  or  hunting-whip,  as  tamely  as  he  would  his  um- 
IteHa,  to  lounge  over  his  own  property,  rather  than 
go  further  and  fare  better.  Unceasingly  taxed  by  the 
oiiavagance  of  his  scattered  ofispring,  it  was  luc^y  that 
Hie  narrowness  of  his  mind  rendered  him  insensible  to 
fte  gradual  decay  of  hid  body  and  estate.  Ho  continued 
to  keep  his  game-lists  and  hunting-journal,  with  all  their 
^idflsitudes  of  weather^  stud^  and  kennels,  with  ex.em- 

>larr  punotaality'     The  Beform  of  the  House  o£  Com.- 
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mons  he  left;  to  Sir  James  Armstead;   the  reform  ai 
private  bills  of  his  own  house,  to  the  mismanagement 
his  wife. 

The  fine  trout-stream  that  fertilised  the  meadows 
Glevelands,  luckily  afforded  the  poor  squire  a  pretext  f 
seeing  as  little  as  possible  of  the  ready-furnished  hou 
in  town  into  which  his  family  was  cramped,  while  tl 
mayfly  was  on  the  water;  and  on  their  return  hon 
languid  and  discontented,  at  the  close  of  the  season,  tl 
prospect  of  becoming  a  grandpapa  announced  to  him  1 
his  wife,  fully  accounted  for  the  anxiety  evinced  by  S 
James  Armstead  that  for  the  present  their  pretty  An 
should  lead  a  quiet  life.  About  December,  when  1 
hoped  to  ''have  a  shy  at  the  Somersetshire  woodcocki 
he  trusted  to  find  a  little  son-and-heir  flourishing 
Tfigham  Grange. 

It  was  consequently  rather  startling  to  Mr.  Horsfo] 
when,  one  fine  day  in  September,  in  crossing  the  hi( 
road  on  the  outskirts  of  his  property  in  pursuit  of 
covey  of  partridges,  and  to  the  impediment  of  a  ron^ 
pony,  with  Henry  Corbet  on  its  back,  he  was  forced 
stand  and  deliver  his  stock  of  neighbourly  news;  ai 
found  that,  while  his  daughters  were  grumbling  in  t] 
shrubberies  of  Glevelands,  the  pretty  bridesmaid  of  Gre: 
field  House  was  enjoying  with  the  Armsteads  the  bradi 
air  of  Higham  Downs.  . 

''I  had  promised  my  sister-in-law  that  Tiny  shoa 
aooompany  her  to  the  Bearfdde  \)Q&ic^  ^<dT«^»xii^lki:^\&fi 
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nid  Mr.  Corbet,  in  answer  to  the  dyil  inqturieB  after 
Us  daughter  of  his  brother  sportsman;  "for  Mrs.  Enmore 
onially  spends  the  &11  of  the  year  at  Broad-stairs,  or 
tut  Bourne,  or  some  other  bathing-place.  But  when  it 
suae  to  the  start,  Sir  James  and  Lady  Annstead,  who 
lad  shown  no  end  of  kindness  to  my  girl  all  the  season 
ODg,  were  so  mgent  that  she  should  give  them  her 
ompany  for  a  month  or  two,  that  her  aunt  was  pre- 
-ailed  upon  to  give  her  np.  But  all  this  can  be  no 
tews  to  you,"  added  Mr.  Corbet,  "so  I  needn't  keep  yon 
tottering  here,  balking  Ponto  and  Don  in  their  scent" 

The  tmth  was,  that  both  to  aunt  and  niece  the 
leesing  inyitation  of  the  Armsteads  afforded  a  very 
oceptable  altematiye.  In  their  present  relative  position, 
bey  were  &r  from  happy  together;  and  Parkins  and 
larding,  who  were  in  the  habit  of  refreshing  themselves 
rith  the  annual  enjoyment  of  complete  donothingness  in 
easide  lodgings,  did  their  utmost  to  forward  a  scheme 
hat  relieved  them  from  additional  trouble.  Tiny  her- 
df,  aware  that  she  was  not  expected  at  home  before 
Jhristmas,  was  jiot  sorry  to  enjoy  the  interim  in  an 
tmosphere  somewhat  less  torpid  than  the  unhomeish 
lome  of  her  aunt  It  was  too  fall  of  reminiscences,  too 
ioU  of  Willy;  the  cousin  who  had  quitted  her  as  he 
roQld  have  flung  off  some  garment  of  which  he  was 
reaiy;  marking  his  contempt  of  her  opinions  and  prayers 
ly  quitting  Europe  at  the  moment  when  his  only  brother 
Bf  m  peril  of  deatL    How  could  she  conimne  \o  cidXA 
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lor  viw  wlio  caj't'd  so  little  ibr  hcrsolf?  —  How  could 
she  continue  to  care  for  one  who  betrayed  such  un- 
christianly  hardness  of  heart?  —  To  quit  the  spot  which 
reproduced  him  every  moment  before  her  eyes,  im 
indeed  a  relief! 

Eight  happy  would  she  have  been,  if,  at  the  momenft 
of  bidding  her  farewell,  she  could  have  fancied  that  iSbfb 
only  sister  of  her  lost  mother  experienced  the  smalleit 
regret  at  her  departure.  But  Mrs.  Enmore's  heart  mi 
embittered  against  her,  as  in  some  degree  the  origin  of 
renewed  family  discord.  It  was  something,  moreorer,  to 
be  relieved  from  the  presence  of  a  person  with  whom 
she  was  continually  playing  a  jmrt 

Nor  were  her  feeHngs  mollified  towards  her  nieoe^ 
when,  some  days  after  she  had  quitted  town  with  flie 
Armsteads,   a  newspaper  reached  Hertford  Street,  p« 
post,  addressed  in  the  well-known  handwriting  of  Lucn* 
tia  Rawdon;  which  contained,  under  the  head  of  ''Xntev- 
laken,"  a  full  but  somewhat  exaggerated  account  of  IliA 
accident  which   had   befallen   her  son.     That  he  wu 
eafe,  —  preserved,  as  by  a  miracle,  from  destruction,  — 
did  not  half  so  much  elicit  her  gratitude  to  Heaven,  m 
her  conviction  that,  through  her  intimacy  with  the  Hon- 
ford  family.  Tiny  had  been  from  the  first  apprised  of 
the  event  which  she  had  carefully  preserved  firom.  her 
knowledge  provoked  her  anger.    Nothing  so  irritating  to 
a  cunning  person  as  to  be  over-reached. 

The  poor  girl  whose  life  had  been  q€  laid  eocuded 
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If  ft  liedge  of  thornsy  iras  enyjiymg  meanwhile  fhe  fiill 
adrantage  of  Hying  among  people  unprivileged  by  affinity 
of  Uood  to  fyiannise  over  her  thoughts  and  feelings. 
Tbe  good  nature  of  Amy,  now  subdued  by  indisposition, 
and  the  well-bred  intelligence  of  her  husband,  rendered 
them  truly  acceptable  companions  after  the  narrow- 
ninded  despotism  of  Mrs.  Enmore. 

It  soriHrised  her,  however,  a  little,  after  hearing  Sir 
Jimefl  enlarge  so  feelingly  on  the  advantage  his  poor 
wife  would  derive  from  the  cheerful  society  of  an  old 
friend,  to  find  on  their  arrival  at  Higham  Ghrange,  that 
i  succession  of  company  was  expected.  So  far  firom  the 
"poor  wife"  having  a  solitary  dressing-room  to  apprehend, 
the  utmost  sacrifice  required  of  Tiny  in  her  behalf,  was 
to  share  the  pleasant  task  of  entertaining  the  neigh- 
homhood,  and  welcoming  the  habitues  of  Park  Lane. 

Higham  Grange  was  a  respectable  old  family-seat, 
bnilt  by  an  opulent  ancestor,  and  untortured  out  of  its 
original  symmetry  by  modem  improvements.  The  struc- 
tnre  was  Jacobean  —  the  gardens  accordant  —  the 
avenue  singularly  fine;  the  whole  establishment  on  a 
nobler  scale  than  any  with  which  Tiny  had  been  hitherto 
(■miliar.  The  Armstead  baronetcy  was  one  of  the  oldest 
cf  that  much-abused  Order  of  semi-nobility;  and  its 
pieaent  representative  had  enlisted  in  official  life  from 
no  oovetouaness  of  either  salary  or  a  coronet;   but  be- 

»,  hdvipg  greatly  distinguished  himseU  alt  \taib  T^tat 
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yeisity,  he  was  hailed  as  a  predestined  piemier,  both 
his  family  and  the  groundlings. 

Nine  arrows  in  ten  ML  short  of  the  mark;  and 
one  Hamlety  there  arise  scores  of  Laerteses.  But  I 
James  Armstead,  though  neither  a  Burleigh  nor  a  Chatha 
turned  out  an  excellent  Under-Secretary.  While  I 
contemporaries  devoted  their  energies  to  suppressing  1 
fox,  or  encouraging  the  pheasant,  he  was  working 
the  country  by  repressing  tickets  of  leave,  and  hatchi 
Colonies  and  Beformatories.  Let  us  hope  that  he  y 
working  for  conscience  sake!  At  all  events,  he  I 
attained  the  first  station  on  his  road  to  a  peerage. 

In  the  case  of  most  oflElcials,  it  is  the  pavement 
Downing  Street,  or  floor  of  the  House  of  Coiomonsi  tl 
entitles  a  placeman  to  say  ''my  foot  is  on  my  nati 
heath,  and  my  name  is  Hacgregor."  But  Armstead  1 
Baronet,  was  never  so  much  himself  as  when  his  b 
was  on  the  pavement  of  his  noble  hall  at  Higham,  a 
his  eye  on  his  own  name  imprinted  upon  hundreds 
carts  and  agricultural-machines,  contributing  to  the  ou 
vation  of  the  mother-earth  wherewith  his  own  clay  i 
congenial;  —  the  earth  whose  business  it  was  to  p 
duce  harvests  of  heavy  wheat,  early  peas,  and  Frei 
potherbs,  for  his  behoof.  His  pretty  Amy  had  not  able 
eight-and-forty  hours  under  the  roof  of  Higham  Gran 
before  she  fancied  that  her  wedded  lord  was  a  differ 
man  Aom  the  M.  P.  of  the  lAnAnn  «eaei<(ni,    Btowai 
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USA,  head-gaidenen,  and  all  .the  para|dienialia  of 
inded  proprietonhip,  had  added  a  cubit  to  his  statore. 

Id  Park  Lane,  in  spite  of  a  few  bickering  and  oc- 
OHkmal  leaentmentB,  she  had  loyed  him  as  an  indulgent 
bsbandy  a  little  too  old  for  her.  But  now,  as  he  paced 
iie  stately  terraces  of  Higham  Grange,  she  looked  up  to 
dm  as  one  who,  if  arrayed  in  the  starched  ruff  and 
rehet  doublet  of  Baleigh's  time,  entitled  to  the  axe  and 
liloek  of  despotic  sovereignty,  would  have  done  honour 
0  his  caste.  She  wondered  only  how  he  had  ever 
tooped  from  his  granite  and  Caen  stone,  to  the  stuccoed 
isignificance  of  Glevelands!  Even  the  yenerable  servants 
f  the  house  commanded  hefr  consideraticm;  and  there 
rss  a  silver-haired  head-keeper  of  stalwart  proportions, 
ikOBB  stately  salutation  it  was  difficult  not  to  acknow- 
)dge  iorkind. 

But  if  the  impressions  received  by  Lady  Armstead 
^ere  of  a  favourable  sort,  those  she  created  were  fully 
s  advantageous.  On  her  first  inauguration  into  bureau- 
ntic  life,  in  Park  Lane,  the  polished  man  of  the  world 
nsB  occasionally  a  little  shocked  at  the  Horsford  levity 
all  inherent  in  his  wife.  But  all  flippancy  was  now 
ibdued  in  the  delicate-looking  invalid,  enveloped  in 
mslin  and  mechlin,  so  happy  in  his  society  and  the 
did  companionship  of  Tiny  Corbet;  and  who  was  shortly 
)  crown  Hie  ancient  honours  of  Higham  Grange,  by  a 
irect  heir  to  its  line. 

fiir  Junag  bad  been  acaxcelj  aware  liow  mucVi  ^>al^ 
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was  an  object  to  him.  He  had  never  sonmsed  h 
much  more  beauty  he  should  discover  in  the  sweet  p 
face  that  smiled  beside  his  library  fire,  than  in  the  b 
liant  Amy  of  the  London  ball-room,  or  Clevelaiids  la^i 
meet 

He  had,  indeed,  to  thank  his  own  foresight 
having  estranged  her  from  the  influence  of  the  flirt 
sisters  and  deceitful  mother,  who  had  promoted  1 
union  of  the  beauty  of  the  feunily  with  a  man  twej 
years  older  than  herself,  only  that  she  might  shini 
London  belle;  wearing  finer  dresses  and  giving  m 
fetes,  than  she  could  have  otherwise  pretended  to.  ] 
he  also  knew  that,  in  conquering  the  new  wife  whon 
second  marriage,  as  it  were,  had  made  his  own,  he  ^ 
not  a  little  indebted  to  the  gentle,  kindly,  unassum 
companion  he  had  urged  upon  her  friendship. 

How  much  the  calm  dignity  of  Higham  Grange  1 
assisted  in  matronising  his  lady,  he  little  susped 
Nay,  he  might  perhaps  have  felt  mortified  that  the  ^ 
in  whom  his  personal  reputation,  parliamentary  stand 
and  inherited  rank,  had  excited  so  little  respect,  sho 
have  been  so  much  impressed  by  the  train  of  moun 
tenants  that  arrived  to  welcome  them  on  the  verge 
his  domain;  —  by  the  deferential  deportment  of  hia  i 
fashioned  household,  —  and  by  the  dignified  fim 
gallery  of  which  Holbein  had  laid  the  foundation, 
was  certainly  not  to  these  he  wished  to  be  indebted 
IiGT  Brat  consciousnees  of  his  mi^ttttofio*  —  It  was 
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to  the  ^Utfhj  Yolgarity  of  her  antecedents  he  cared  to 
owe  her  new-found  sense  of  his  dignity.  It  was  not  the 
simpering  faces  of  the  one  generation  of  Horsfords  which 
iseceded  her  father,  —  the  son  of  a  stockhroker  whose 
fiither  was  a  myth,  —  that  ought  to  have  imparted  a 
charm  to  his  own  long-hodiced  great  grandmothers. 

A  man  so  wise  in  his  generation  ought,  however,  to 
bye  heen  thankful  to  local  influence  and  the  grand  old 
irenaes  of  Higham  Grange  for  haying  accomplished 
that  his  personal  merit  had  fSedled  to  effect. 


/^ 
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"Next  wMk,  my  desr  Amy,  when  the 
anive,"  aaid  Sii  James,  one  morning  to  his  wi 
were  making  the  tour  of  the  orangerie  into 
well-friiited  old  trees  had  jnet  been  remoT< 
winter,  —  "we  moat  invite  a  few  of  our  i 
Uy  BiatflF  will  expect  it;  and  it  will  be  a  rel 
Corbet.  Ton  and  I  are  beginning  to  count  b 
he  added,  fondly  presaing  her  arm,  —  "anc 
prl  will  be  tired  of  a  continual  tete-h-leU."  — 

"How  little  you  know  her.    The  library  a 
ate  enfficient  company  for  Tiny.     6he  has 
Bober,  lonely  life,  that  the  perpetoal  exciteme 
which  Flo.  and  Carry  cannot  exist,  only  sen 
and  &tigae  Tiny." 

"Lucky  prl,  —  or  rather  lucky  man  w 
her  for  a  wifb!  —  I  wish  she  would  take  a  it 
friend  Frere,  who  is  more  than  three  parts  ii 
her." 

"A  Fanct,  to  that  horrid  old  Barton  fVere 

"Bid  you  not  promise  me,  traitresB,  that 
never  again  apply  the  epithet  'old'  to  my  i 
otattempfoanMi'* 
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"Eiit  Ballon  Frere  is  not  your  coiittini)orary.     I  am 
connnced  he  was  born  bald  and  tiresome.'^ 

^Ab  my  head  of  haur  is  at  present  unimpeachable,  I 
can  afford  to  let  you  use  the  words  bald  and  tiresome 
as  synonymous.  I  can  assure  you,  however ,  that  Frere 
woold  make  an  admirable  husband,  and  place  his  wife 
in  a  excellent  position." 

''I  don't  belieye  Tiny  cares  about  position.  Only 
ibe  mutt  loye  the  people  she  lives  with.  She  was  per- 
fectly contented  in  her  poky  old  home;  because  she 
deariy  loved  her  fieither  and  mother  and  little  brothers." 
"There  are  hopes  then,  that  she  did  not  love  her 
hrndsome  cousin  in  Hertford  Street;  as  she  seems  to 
have  been  overjoyed  to  escape  from  thence." 

"One  can't  teU.  She  never  talks  about  him  , — 
thoQ^  often  about  her  little  schoolboy-pupil." 

"That  looks  ugly!  — "  Sir  James  was  on  the  point 
of  adding.  But  he  refrained;  certain  that  every  word 
he  utteied  respecting  Miss  Corbet  would,  in  the  course 
of  the  day,  be  repeated  to  her  by  his  wife. 

When  Lord  and  Lady  Brookdale  arrived,  so  £eur  from 
feeling  their  coming  to  be  a  relief.  Miss  Corbet  deeply 
legfetted  the  quiet  little  fiunily  trio  where  she  was 
ahnost  as  much  at  home  as  in  the  Grenfield  parlour. 
Amy  had  become  bo  mild  and  sisterly;  —  Sir  James 
was  so  agreeable  a  companion,  —  so  even-tempered  and 
10  foil  of  aneedote!  —  That  he  waa  indebted  lot  \x<» 
hjgt  spjmauUkm  afbia  elocntioiL  to  the  aksUim^^^^^i^ 
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he  £requentlj  led  the  oonveTBatioii  to  the  state  an 
spects  of  the  West  Indian  Colonies;  the  influei 
Aholition  and  the  value  of  Slave-grown  Sugare 
would  have  been  loth  to  admit. 

The  BrookdaleSy  however,  though  an  intern 
were  inofltensive,  well-bred  people  —  pummiced 
to  the  superficial  polish  of  a  conventional  life;  thi 
feeling,  as  well  as  talking,  in  a  whisper;  —  "she 
and  ''distressed"  at  hearing  of  things  that  would  sc 
have  disturbed  the  serenity  of  a  fly;  and  belie vi 
country  to  be  in  danger  whenever  a  few  score  of 
malcontents  assembled  in  some  obscure  borough  i 
a  vote  of  censure  upon  government 

Even  the  little  girl  of  ten  years  old,  ''sole  da 
of  their  house  and  heart,"  whom  they  brought 
them,  —  not,  however,  unguarded  by  a  patent  govt 
or  unprovided  with  a  bale  of  schoolbooks,  — 
model  of  precocious  propriety.  —  When  her  i 
glanced  at  her  across  the  room,  the  poor  child  instin< 
drew  up,  as  if  at  drill;  and  when  asked  by  Uncle 
stead  whether  she  had  been  out  walking  that  mc 
replied  in  a  tremulous  voice,  (as  instructed,)  thai 
had  accompanied  Miss  Strickney  on  the  Terrace 
slight  relaxation.'' 

The  over-educated  child,  who  though  endow 

nature  with  beautiful  features,  looked  pale  and 

wore  round  her  neck  a  locket  engraved  with  a  c 

and  imtialM,  bevtowed  oa  Ins  \yy  «k  to^  tgi^^sftf:^!^ 
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Tirtue  of  which,  she  had  been  deyoted  to  proBpectiYe 
eoortierahipy  as  Catholic  children^  in  their  cradles ,  are 
often  vaue  au  hlanc^  or  dedicated  to  the  service  of  the 

In  addition  to  the  Brookdales,  a  large  party  arrived 
the  following  day.  But  why  indulge  in  the  platitude  of 
deietibing  a  large  party  in  a  country-house?  —  Are  not 
ill  country  neighbourhoods  alike?  —  Are  not  all  country- 
hoQses  alike?  —  The  same  preliminary  perambulation 
through  the  guest-rooms  of  the  stately  house-keeper,  to' 
see  that  the  linen  is  well-aired  and  the  fires  blazing;  the 
nme  ringing  of  bells  and  coughing  of  post-horses  just  as 
day  is  dusk  and  the  curtains  are  drawn;  the  same  pn>- 
oesi&on  np  the  back-stairs  of  grumbling  footmen  bearing 
imperials,  and  grumbling  ladies'  maids,  dressing-cases, 
and  lapdogs;  the  same  laborious  conversation  round  the 
diftwing-room  fire,  concerning  the  state  of  the  roads  and 
prospects  of  the  weather,  —  everywhere  suffice  to  prove 
that  a  score  of  reluctant  human  beings  have  abandoned 
tfieir  comfortable  firesides,  for  the  cold-catching  duty  of 
eating  the  dinner  and  shooting  the  pheasants  of  some 
neighbour  firom  whom  they  expect  a  similar  sacrifice  in 
return* 

On  the  present  occasion,  aD  were  glad  to  come.  For 
there  was  a  bride  and  a  new  menage  to  be  criticised; 
«ad  many  who  were  angry  that  Sir  James  Armstead, 
after  waiting  so  long,  had  selected  a  wife  having  nothinig 
Imtapntiy&oe  to  reoommend  her,  hoped  to  finii  \liira: 
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ill-nature  justified  by  her  incompetency  to  do  ^e  honoi 
of  such  a  house  as  Higham  Grange. 

But  above  all,  they  rejoiced  in  the  opportunity 
meeting  the  Brookdales.  During  her  brother's  bacheli 
hood,  Lady  Brookdale  had  never  visited  the  Grange;  ai 
the  position  of  her  lord  in  the  Boyal  Household  impart 
immense  consequence,  in  the  eyes  of  her  early  neig 
hours,  to  an  utterly  insignificant  woman.  Though 
reality  as  devoid  of  influence  at  Windsor  Castle  as  oi 
of  the  Knights  in  its  Almshouses,  she  was  as  revere 
tially  addressed  as  if  Lord  Brookdale  had  Stars,  Gartei 
and  Mitres  at  his  disposal,  to  shower  down  upon  1: 
acquaintance. 

To  poor  Tiny,  on  the  other  hand,  the  Somersetshi 
worthies  paid  not  the  smallest  attention.  So  simp 
dressed,  so  simply  mannered,  so  anxious  to  diminish  tj 
hostessly  feitigues  of  her  ^end  Amy,  by  showing  t] 
younger  ladies  to  their  rooms,  taking  care  that  the  eld 
ones  were  inducted  into  the  softest-cushioned  chain  ai 
Bofu  —  she  passed  at  first  for  one  of  Lady  Armateai 
sisters;  and,  on  being  introduced  as  ''Miss  Corbet 
instead  of  "Miss  Horsford,'*  was  set  down  as  a  po 
relation. 

Even  Lady  Brookdale,  who  had  once  or  twice  foiu 

her  sitting  with  her  sister-in-law  in  London,  on  hee 

achey  or  rainy  days,  had  come  in  the  first  instaace 

the  same  conclusion;  and  after  noticing  the  good-natur 

iseal  with  which,  she  tocik  oace,  on  ^bsox  ^six^  ^ba^Mj 
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Stricknej  and  her  pupil's  tea  should  be  attended  to,  took 
an  early  opportunity  to  inquire  of  her  brother  whether 
IGbb  Corbet  was  permanently  engaged  as  Lady  Arm- 
itead's  companion. 

** Engaged?"  said  he,  inexpressibly  amused.  "Surely, 
my  dear  Maria,  you  remember  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bawdon  of 
Heckington,  with  whom  my  father  and  mother  used  to 
exchange  country  visitations  a  hundred  years  ago?  Our 
young  friend  is  the  only  child  of  their  eldest  daughter; 
and  had  she  been  Master  Corbet  instead  of  Miss,  would 
bare  inherited  their  property,  which  her  mother  enjoyed 
only  for  her  life." 

"A  fine  old  place,  Hekington.  I  recollect  the  gray 
carp  there,  coming  to  be  fed,'*  observed  Lady  Brookdale, 
(a  thin-fiaced,  high-nosed  woman,  whose  sharp  physi* 
ognomy  was  like  a  bad  translation  of  the  dignified  Eoman 
face  of  her  brother)  —  "and  the  peacocks  on  the  balus- 
trades of  the  terraces." 

"Mrs. '  Bawdon,  by  whom  her  granddaughter  was 
brought  up,  left  her  a  small  fortune.  But  the  father,  a 
derelands  neighbour,  is  married  again,  to  a  confirmed 
invalid;  and  my  wife,  who  is  very  fond  of  Miss  Corbet, 
is  glad  to  a£fbrd  her  a  little  change  of  scene." 

Poor  Tiny  would  have  been  amused  had  she  known 
to  what  she  was  indebted  for  Lady  Brookdale's  sudden 
thawing  from  her  uncivil  frigidity.  But  by  the  awe- 
ftdcken  manner  in  which  she  heard  the  word  '^  Windsor" 
whiapered  behind  fuis  hy  the  ladies   gathered,  ai^x 
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dinner  round  the  hearthrug,  and  knowing  nothing  by  he: 
own  experience  of  courts  or  courtiers,  she  concluded 
that  caprice  might  be  ''the  badge  of  all  their  tribe." 

The  profound  deference  with  which  her  ladjiship 
was  accosted  by  the  Somersetshire  neighbours  who  had 
considered  her,  when  Miss  Armstead,  as  a  plain  dull  gid, 
as  little  of  an  addition  to  the  society  of  TTighaiin 
Grange  as  one  of  the  milestones  in  the  park,  was  trolj 
edifying. 

None  of  them  were  London-going  people;  or  if  thej 
did  indulge  in  a  season  in  town,  for  the  purpose  d 
marrying  a  daughter  or  extending  their  wings  over  a 
fledgeling  son,  during  his  first  season  in  the  Guards,  thej 
took  up  their  abode  on  the  outskirts  of  ciyilisation,  on 
the  Arctic  side  of  Oxford  Street,  and  knew  nothing  od 
the  marketable  value  of  their  fellow-creatures^  Poi 
London  has  its  slavemart  of  men  and  women,  —  aj 
and  even  of  lords  and  ladies,  —  where  people  an 
bought  and  sold  at  conventional  prices,  as  mucl 
as  niggers  in  a  Slave  State,  or  Georgians  in  the  fio 
East 

Mrs.  Ommany  of  Fair  Oaks,  and  Mr.  and  Mn 
Eraddon  Branshaw  of  Branshaw  Combe,  were  oon 
sequently  puzzled  to  account  for  the  attentions  of  thi 
Armsteads  and  Brookdales  to  a  bald-headed  man  of  i 
certain  age,  and  a  Saturnine  junior,  apparentiy  hia  deil 
who  arrived  in  a  fly  just  before  the  second  day's  dinnei 
wboffe  importation  of  llormng  i^i^c{c«  o^csc^^eied,  far 
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9he  smell  of  damp  letterpress,  the  scent  of  heliotropes 
md  gardenias  pervading  the  drawing-room.  —  Who  in 
|liie  world  could  they  be?  —  A  Mr.  Frere,  and  a  Mr, 
!  —  Yes  —  the  butler  certainly  announced 
*Mr.  Frere  and  Mr.  Marsham;**  —  to  the  ears  of  that 
Ijoughted  district,  much  as  if  he  had  announced  Mr. 
l-thnith  and  Mr.  Snooks! 

L      Yet,  as  Mrs.  Braddon  Branshaw  of  Branshaw  Combe 

f 

t^)bBeryed  to  her  daughters  when  Leidy  Armstead  and 
lidy  Brookdale  had  retired  to  the  dressing-room  of  the 
Iwmer,  to  enjoy  the  ante-prandial  cup  of  tea  with  which 
liBbionable  ladies  damp  their  appetites  and  stimulate 
&dr  spirits  for  the  dinner-table,  ''there  was  as  much 
ibfls  made  about  those  two  quizzes,  as  if  they  were 
ioonty  members!" 

In  this  contemptuous  estimate  she  was  confirmed  by 
fte  pertinacious  manner  in  which,  on  the  second  gong, 
both  senior  and  junior  planted  themselves  beside  the 
poor  relation  in  the  muslin  dress,  who  wore  nothing  in 
ht  hair;  *'a  plain  proof,"  as  Mrs.  Braddon  Branshow 
observed,  "that  she  considered  its  glossy  undulations  a 
>tdicient  ornament." 

At  dinner,  the  party  was  increased  by  the  arrival 
^  the  two  chattering,  beardless  sons  of  Mrs.  Ommany, 
'Vho  had  been  out  cub-hunting;  a  deed  characterised  by 
Barton  Frere  in  a  whisper  to  Tiny,  as  barbarous  'and 
fistiicidal,  '^attendu  que  les  loups  ne  s'entremangent  pas.^* 
Bat  as  ii  jfWf  the  Arst  day  of  the  season,   they  ieWi 

8* 
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entitled  ^to    recount,     with    prodigious    variations    aad 
embellishments,  their  feats  in  the  field. 

The  elder,  of  the  Ommany  cubs  was,  in  feust,  onecf' 
the  Guards'  ensigns,  to  whose  inauguration  reference  W. 
been  already  made;  and  as,  though  a  little  roquet  of  tfai 
most  snappish  description,  and  the  height  and  coa*^ 
sistence  of  a  wolking-cane,  he  had  figured  for  neat^*^ 
a  year  in  the  Army  list,  and  six  months  in  the  windoir  . 
of  the  Guards'  Club,  it  was  to  him  Miss  Emilia  Braddoft  - 
Branshaw  applied  (as  to  a  London  man!)  for  informatka 
touching  the  mysterious  nondescripts. 

"The  fellow  with  the  bald  head?  —  Can't  put  a  naiiMe* 
upon  him  —  though  his  face  is  as  familiar  to  me  as  ^Hk 
dial-plate  at  the  Horse-guards!  —  He  belongs  to  one  €( 
the  best  Omnibuses;  and  one  always  sees  him  hangSaip. 
about  Brookes's." 

"And  the  other  —  whom  I  heard  presented  by  Isift 
Brookdale  to  your  mother  as  Mr.  Marsham  — " 

"Not  the  Marsham,  surely?"  cried  the  young  gnaidaej 
man,  with  unconcealed  amazement  "Not  the  man  iA0 
wrote  the  pamphlet?" 

"Oh!  —  an  author !"  rejoined  Emilia,  with  as 
ful  a  smile  as  if  the  vilest  odour  of  Grub  Street 
degraded  the  room.  —  "How  odd  that  Lady  Bzool 
should  be  so  intimate  with  a  person  of  that  kind  I" 

"  That  kind?  -—  Why,  he 's  one  of  the  greatest 
going!  —  His  brother,  who's  in  my  regiment,  is 
Bomney  Ifarsb,  because  he's  somft  ifi\&^Qia\o\j»dJEinniiflff  J 
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"But  what  was  this  Mr.  Marsham's  pamphlet  ahout?*' 
Inqidied  Emilia^  becoming  more  interested  in  the  stranger, 
■L  learning  this  aristocratic  connection. 
''    "I'm  sure  I  can't  tell  you.     Some  confounded  poli- 
nonsense  or  other,  I  suppose;  —  one  of  those  loose 

ings  not  worth  'sixpence,  that  sells  for  a  shilling, 
lemember  my  goyemor  used  to  get  his  speeches  printed 

pamphlets,  to  inflict  on  his  constituents,  to  bespeak 
m,  as  auctioneers  do  their  catalogues.  I  wonder 
Miat  part  of  the  play  this  fellow  is  come  to  act  down  in 
Somersetshire?  After  dinner  I  must  go  and  talk  to  him 
waat  Roniney  Marsh,  who  is  no  end  of  a  chum  of  mine." 

But  the  pamphleteer  proved  to  be  unapproachable. 
\*k  had  installed  himself  beside  the  lady  of  the  house, 
•  the  nearest  approach  to  Tiny  he  could  accomplish 
Without  compromising  himself  and  her;  and  to  Lady 
irmstead  the  little  roquet  no  more  dared  make  advances, 
4an  to  the  Lord  Chancellor  on  the  "Woolsack.  Her  sisters 
(ad  snubbed  him  so  severely  in  London  ball-rooms,  lest 
te  should  fasten  himself  on  them  as  a  partner,  that  he 
tood  in  great  awe  of  the  family. 

For  the  two  officials,  however,  there  was  ample  room 
ledde  her  sofa.  The  lady  guests  had  deserted  her  for 
i«r  sister-in-law.  As  if  an  odour  of  courtly  sanctity 
amded  from  her  ladyship's  very  garments,  they  admired 
Mr  ill-cut  dowdy  gown,  and  humbly  expressed  a  wish 
br  the  pattern  of  a  fiightful  piece  of  tapestry,  liet  &de&. 
^itaapanj^'work,  already  four  years  in  hand;  —  'beae\&a^ 
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her  iB^th  a  thousand  such  little  foolish  questions  tone 
the  books>  music,  preachers,  and  jewellers  in  yc 
as  might  have  been  asked  of  some  English  trayelle: 
the  long-be-savaged  Governor's  lady  of  Tasmania  or  < 
Castle;  till  poor  Lady  Brookdale,  who  seldom  ft 
herself  required  to  know  anything,  or  answer' anyl 
became  as  much  puzzled  as  the  over-catechised  c 
pupil  of  a  Sunday-school. 

Gratefully,  however,  was  their  pre-occupation  a] 
elated  by  Frere  and  Marsham;  the  discrepancy  beti 
whose  agreeable  conversation  and  the  cackle  of  the  y 
Ommanys  rendered  Lady  Armstead  painfully  consi 
that  when  the  woodcocks  and  the  Horsford  family  i 
their  appearance  at  Higham  Grange,  the  .monkey-t 
and  slang  of  her  "fast*'  brothers  mjght,  in  that  sti 
mansion,  appear  somewhat  out  of  place. 

Even  Tiny  admitted  that  the  officials  were  see 
far  greater  advantage  amid  the  tranquillity  of  coui 
life,  than  in  the  feverish  pauses  of  their  London  cai 
where  thoughtful  men  are  silent,  and  those  who 
most  utter  any  opinions  but  their  own.  In  Park  I 
the  table-talk  was  apt  to  resemble  a  theatrical  fenc 
bout,  where  the  chief  object  of  the  combatants  is  to  i 
their  swords  in  the  eyes  of  the  audience. 

But  in  quitting  London,  George  Marsham  was  ( 
fill  to  give  his  officiality  to  the  winds.     He  came 
the  country  to  give  a  feed  of  grass  to  his  body  and  n 
Hjb    last    visit    to    Bigliam   Q(xai^<^^    ^\msi<^  tha 
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btdieloiliood  of  his  Mend^    had  passed   so  pleasantly^ 
■ided  by  the  not  unimportant  adjuncts  of  capital  shooting, 
Mpital  hunting,  capital  cellars,  and  a  capital  table,  that 
he   had  Jooked   forward    somewhat    nervously    to    the 
fBstraints  likely  to  be  created  in  the  house  by  female 
domination.    His  baggage  must  be  increased  by  the  addi- 
tkm  of   starched   white   chokers   and   Erench-yamished 
boots;  and  "no  smoking  would  be  allowed  in  the  corn- 
play's  carriages."     He  even  thought  old  Frere  super- 
flnoiisly  prosy,  when,  for  half-a-dozen  stations  on  their 
journey  down,  he  enlarged  on  the  merits  and  attractions 
of  "Lady  Armstead's  fair  Mend."     He  hated  the  affected 
i  periphrase,    "fedr  friend;**  —  and   had   discovered   no 
cxtnordinary  charm  in  Tiny  herself,  whose  unfashioned 
■mplicity  was  completely  thrown  into  the  shade  by  the 
miles  and  diamonds  of  the  half-dozen  duchesses  who,- 
Eoniied    him    as    the   Junius    of   the    season,  —  the 
Coming  Man   who   was   to   put   an   extinguisher   upon 
ftmley  and  PeeL 

But  now,  in  those  large,  cool,  uncrowded  rooms, 
vbere  she  glided  about  so  gracefully  and  so  much  at 
Ctte,  he  found  every  excuse  for  the  enthusiasm  of  the 
old  bean,  whose  compliments  came  out  dry  as  the  kernel 
(tf  a  laflt  year*s  walnut.  —  Either  she  or  himself  was 
dseidedly  altered  for  the  better.  Her  countenance,  always 
■veet,  had  acquired  a  more  thoughtful  expression,  — 
tke  th&t  of  one  who  baa  felt  or  suffered,  tian^  \e»x% 
tati  bare  faUen  from  thoae  kindly  eyes  smce  \v©  fee* 
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saw  them,  lookiiig  weary  and  inanimate^  in  Lady  A] 
stead's  pony-phaeton  in  the  park.  They  were  i 
flecked  by  lingering  clouds  like  the  sky  after  a  sto 
He  would  have  given  much  —  he  would  almost  h 
given  the  authorship  and  fame  of  his  pamphlet,  — 
discover  what  had  befedlen  her  since  they  parted 
Park  Lane. 
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CHAPTEB  X 

Had  not  the  lady  of  Higham  Grange  completely 
outgrown  and  forgotten  the  Amy  Horsford  of  Clevelands, 
8he  would  probably  have  derived  some  amusement  from 
the  pu88-in-the-comer  vivacity  with  which  her  husband's 
olBdal  friends  endeavoured  to  circumvent  and  distance 
each  other  in  obtaining  a  place  by  the  side  of  Miss 
Corbet;  —  in  sitting,  walking,  riding,  feeding,  the  round 
game  after  dinner,  or  the  cozy,  fire-light  chat  pre- 
eeding  it 

She  was  prudent  enough,  however,  to  abstain  from 
eDcouraging  either.  Tiny,  if  still  heart-free,  might 
nfely  be  left  to  the  dictates  of  her  conscientious  reason; 
•od  she  sat  calmly  but  smilingly  aloof,  watching  the 
eoarsing  match;  the  timid  hare,  and  the  staunch  and 
resolute  greyhounds. 

The  Hiss  BraddonBraoshaws  shrugged  their  shoulders; 
for,  though  anxiously  occupied  in  toadying  Lady  Brook- 
dale,  her  little  daughter,  her  little  daughter's  governess, 
nay,  even  her  lady's  maid,  —  they  could  not  but  per- 
edye  that  the  two  stars  of  the  party  had  become  the 
Mtellitee  of  the  poor  relation;  while  they  were  left  to 
the  idling  boya,  whom  their  lady-mother  alLonaft  ifir 
gn^d  aB  belonging  to  the  eeverer  sex. 
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They  could  not,  however,  deny  that,  whicherc 
might  eventually  prove  the  conqueror,  Miss  Corbet  wa 
an  unconscious  victim.  When  they  pursued,  she  did  nol 
fly;  because  it  never  occurred  to  her  that  two  men  of 
serious  purposes,  —  the  one  a  distinguished  author,  the 
other  a  manufacturer  of  protocols,  —  could  trouble  tiiem- 
solves  about  an  ignorant  obscure  girl  like  herself,  ezcepA 
as  the  guest  of  their  official  colleague. 

I2ttle  did  she  suspect  how  pretty  the  ignoiaal 
obscure  girl  waa  looking  when  assisting  little  Yiotorii 
Barwcll  to  find  in  the  map  the  places  named  in  ha 
Geography  lesson;  while  the  perpendicular  Miss  Striokne^ 
was  taking  on  the  terrace,  under  an  umbrella  in  tb 
rain,  the  morning  constitutional  which  formed  an  im 
portant  branch  of  her  code  of  educational  morality. 

Not  all  the  furbelowed  dresses  in  the  show*room  c 
Aladame  D6vy  Einstein,  —  not  all  the  glittering  bracelet 
in  the  caskets  of  Hancock,  could  have  enhanced  th 
charm  of  her  sweet  countenance  and  unaffieeted  mannen 
She  was  just  the  sympathetic  household-companion,  tli 
gentle,  tender  being,  who  seemed  created  to  comfort  th 
home  of  a  harassed  careworn  man  of  business. 

The  indignation  of  Mrs.  Braddon  Branshaw,  whoi 
daughters  she  had  eclipsed,  —  the  animosity  of  Hn 
Ommany,  of  Fair  Oak,  whose  chattering  sons  were  n 
duced  to  silence  by  the  lofty  tone  of  her  two  adoreiBy  — 
would,  perhaps,  have  exploded,  but  for  the  patronag 
vouchsafed  by  Lady  Brookdale  to  the  iscA3a^A«»s;gGiXi3t  « 
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tte  BawdoDB  of  Hookington;  —  Grandmamma  Bawdon 
and  her  knotting-flhuttle  still  hovering  like  a  guardian 
fligel  over  the  destinies  of  poor  Tiny. 

^It  evidenced  a  very  unusual  degree  of  merit  in  a 
jtnmg  lady  of  such  tender  years  ,**  Lord  Brookdale 
lententiously  observed,  in  reply  to  Mrs.  Braddon 
ficanshaw's  disparaging  comments ,  ''to  have  attracted  the 
attention  of  a  man  of  such  remarkable  abilities  as  Mr. 
Mmham.'' 

"Say,  rather,"  added  his  brother-in-law,  "when,  with- 
out e£Ebrt  on  her  own  part,  a  girl  of  small  fortune  and 
Boderate  connections,  enslaves  a  practised  man  of  the 
woild,  like  Barton  Frere;  who  would  give  his  head 
(though  a  bald  one)  to  make  her  his  wife/' 

And  either  of  the  two  cackling  Ommanys,  aflier 
bearing  such  a  verdict  pronounced  by  so  eminent  a  man 
ai  Sir  James  Armstead,  seconding  a  Lord  of  the  Bed* 
chamber,  would  gladly  have  hurried  off  to  the  feet  of 
Miaa  Corbet,  but  for  the  awe  in  which  they,  stood  of 
their  London  rivals. 

It  was  Marsham,  meanwhile,  who  made  most  way 
towards  the  winning  post  With  Machiavelian  tact  he 
had  discovered  Miss  Corbefs  vulnerable  point;  and 
vhenever  he  could  obtain  her  ear,  regaled  it  with  aigu* 
menta  concerning  Colonial  legislation  —  Negro-appren- 
beahip,  —  and  other  parliamentary  Tropicisms  so 
ttoroughly  exhauated  for  a  person  not  engroaaed  by  the 
otumtB  of  the  Fredyille  Plantatbn,    that   tiive  moiN. 
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patient  Hoase    that    ever   yawned    would    haTd    beem 
counted  out  after  the  first  five  sentenceB. 

Certain  prolonged  tete^drtetes ,  while  Tiny  waa  taking 
her  enstomary  moming^walk  under  a  sunny  wall  half  a- 
mile  in  length,  clothed  with  fine  old  Magnolia  trees,  i 
discovery  of  which  primmed  up  the  thin  mouths  of  the 
Miss  Braddon  Branshaws  into  an  all  but  imperceptible 
line,  were  solely  occupied  by  a  resume  of  the  import 
and  export  duties  of  the  Island  of  Jamaica,  which  the 
dryest  Eed-tapist  would  have  voted  a  bore. 

"Rather  slow,  all  this,  eh,  Miss  Corbet?"  cackled  the 
Ghiardsman-brother  of  the  Ommany-gemini,  —  ventniing 
on  the  second  day  of  his  visit  to  shifk  the  shooting- 
party,  apparently  for  the  purpose  of  infringing  on 
George  Marsham's  much-prized  promenade.  ''I  expected 
we  should  have  had  something  stunning  at  TTiglmm 
Ghrange  as  it  is  a  sort  of  bridal  party;  —  charades,  or 
tableaux  or  post,  or  racing.  —  Instead  of  which,  it's 
duller  than  before  old  Armstead  married.  I  wish  we'd 
your  brother  Eomney  here,  Mr.  Marsham,  to  show  them 
a  thing  or  two.'' 

"I  know  very  little  of  the  habits  of  my  brother,* 
replied  the  Secretary,  coldly.  "We  do  not  frequent  the 
Bame  Clubs  or  the  same  society.  But  I  trust  that,  being 
still  litUe  more  than  an  Eton  boy,  he  does  not  pretend 
to  impose  his  tastes  or  opinions  upon  rational  society.** 

If  this  constrained  severity  purported  to  banish  tlie 
Intrader  &om  a  walk  eviden^y  ^^^iaamni  ^n^'j  %3t  \mi^ 
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1  inefTectaaL  The  roquet  took  it  all  in  good 
Chaff  being  the  modem  language  in  which  he 
in  advised  to  ''go  up"  for  examination  at 
it,  he  took  it  for  granted,  that  the  chaff  of  the 
oom  and  of  the  Treasury  Chambers,  were  dif- 
alects. 

you've  a  famous  chance  before  you,"  he  re- 
gain addressing  Miss  Corbet  "The  TurberviUes, 
3  here  to-day,  are  to  have  a  gorgeous  function 
ek;  and  though  Lady  Armstead  seems  too  ill 
'  to  take  much  trouble,  Pm  sure  my  mother 
laperon  you.     The  Turbervilles  are  neighbouis 

and  we  mean  to  lend  them  a  hand  at  their 

lould  scarcely  advise  you  to  make  the  Turber- 
quaintance/'  observed  Marsham,  in  an  audible 
Miss  Corbet.  "They  are  dreadful  people." 
y,  I  always  understood,"  exclaimed  young  Om- 
hat  they  were  cousins  of  yours?"  — 
.  Turberville  is  a  cousin  of  my  mother.  But 
larried  to  an  objectionable  man,  and  I  know 
)f  her." 

U,  by  Jove,  that  beats  —  But  I  promise  you, 
ham,"  said  he,  interrupting  himself,  "Bomney 
never  out  of  their  house." 
bably.    Between  him  and  them,  there  may  be 
affinities." 
!i2'/  Anow  anytbiDg  about  affinities.    But  \t  'vraa 
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llomney   who   gave    them   the   name   of  the  rich  and 
high-flavoured  Tb." 

"Eich,  they  certainly  are.  Should  you  visit  Turber 
ville  Abbey,"  saict  he,  pointedly  addressing  Miss  Corbet^ 
—  "you  will  find  the  gold  of  the  family  oozing  out  in 
every  direction  where  gold  can  be  out  of  place.  — 
I  believe  they  gild  the  tails  of  their  sheep  and  scythes 
of  their  labourers.  —  My  father,  a  simple-minded  man 
of  the  old  school,  once  spent  a  few  days  with  them,  and 
assured  me  that  not  a  flash  invention  of  the  nouveaxAi 
shops,  of  London  or  Paris,  —  things  one  never  sees  with- 
out shrugging  one's  shoulders  and  wondering  whether 
there  are  fools  capable  of  buying  them,  —  but  he  found 
at  the  Abbey."  ^ 

"It  certainly  t>  the  most  beautifully-furnished  house 
in  the  kingdom,"  said  the  Guardsman,  misunderstanding 
his  drift.  "Komney  Marsh  calls  it  the  Monte-Cristdl 
Palace." 

"The  Turberville  grandfather  is  supposed  to  have 
been  a  Jew,"  resumed  Marsham.  "And  the  IsraeUtiBh 
taint  is  as  perceptible  in  his  gaudy  tastes  as  in  hii 
noisy  vulgarity.  Turberville  brags  of  liis  offspring  as  if 
he  were  crying  his  wares.  There  is  a  sharpish  lad  of 
a  son',  whom  he  is  always  puffing  as  if  he  were  a 
sixteen-bladod  penknife  or  a  net  of  oranges." 

"Pd  rather  buy  Charley  Turberville  than  sell  him, 

any  day  of  the  week,"  retorted  the  Guardsman,  at  length 

losing  temper.     "He's  the  \>eflfc  oin^  "V^^V^cSiLa^i,  ^3sa.\  ^sl 
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of  the  earih.  And  Charley  is  not  one  of  your 
ho  live  by  their  wits,  —  though  his  wits  might 
1  handsomely.  Charley^s  an  only  scm,  with 
ousand  a  year  hanging  oyer  his  head;  and  the 
)pend  twice  as  many  more/' 
fear,  then,  that  he  will  want  backing  £rom  his 
—  though  his  cousins  may  be  less  alive  to  his 
ibserved  Geoi^e  Marsham,  drily.  "I  believe  the 
'  to  which  you  just  now  alluded,  is  given  to 
rate  his  coming  of  age.  Armstead  mentioned 
esterday,  that  Higham  Grange  and  all  its  oon- 
e  invited." 

they?  —  Oh!  come,  —  that's  joUyl  —  Then 
go,  Miss  Corbet?''  said  the  poor  boy,  whose 
^ars  could  not  imagine  resistance  to  a  ball-in- 

great  object  it  seems  of  the  Turbervilles,"  ob- 
irsham,  intercepting  her  reply,  —  "is  to  secure 
cdales.  My  worthy  cousins  have  a  profound 
1  for  the  merest  fringe  on  the  uttermost  gar- 
■oyalty.  They  probably  expect  Lord  Brookdale 
lis  appearance  with  a  lion  on  one  shoulder,  and 

on  the  other.  How  disappointed  they  will  be 
(y  see  such  a  quiet,  inostensible  little  couple, 

small  voices  will  be  drowned  by  the  full- 
ar  of  Mr.  Turberville,  like  Sam  Patch  in  the 
agara.  —  At  what  are  you  smiling?"  added  he, 
per,  to  poor  Tiny,  —  trusting  peifaapB  tha*  \!k» 
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sudden  brightness  of  her  countenance  was  cauBed  by  I^ 
pleasantries. 

"I  was  thinking  how  like  you  speak,  sometimes,  t 
my  cousin  "Willy!" 

''The  cousin  with  whom  I  heard  my  Mend  Frere 
accuse  you  of  taking  twilight-walks  in  Hyde  Park?" 

''The  cousin  with  whom  I  took  a  single  walk  this 
spring." 

"And  who  is  coming,  perhaps,  to  the  Monte-Czistol- 
Palace  ball,"  he  continued,  —  perceiving  that  he  had  at 
last  succeeded  in  snubbing  the  young  standard-bearer 
into  lagging  behind. 

"Alas,  no!"  replied  Miss  Corbet  with  grave  frank* 
ness,  —  "for  I  am  fonder  of  my  couains  than  you  ap- 
pear to  be  of  yours.  Willy  Enmore  has  sailed  for  the 
"West  Indies.     "Willy  Enmore  is  now  in  Jamaica."     „ 

The  young  ensign  had  not  received  half  so  unkind 
a  cut  as  this.  —  To  have  been  beguiled  into  those  tola 
Essays  on  Abolition  and  the  Sugar  Duties,  by  one  lO 
seeming-simple  as  Miss  Corbet,  was  indeed  a  settler  to  a 
man  who  fancied  himself  able  to  pull  the  strings  of  aa 
administration,  and  fill  or  empty  the  gallery  of  the 
House  of  Commons!  ^ 

When  the  Turbcrvilles  made  their  appearanoe  that 

evening,  they  experienced  the  usual  reaction  that  awails 

people  imjustly  aspersed.     There  was  nothing  in  their 

mazmeTB,  dress,  or  appearance  to  justify  the  saioasma  d 

QeoTge  Maraham;  who  \)e\on!ee^  V>  \)kv&  h^sAhcil  iH^bcwL 
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ttlj  too  nnmerooB,  of  people  who  pretend  to  enhance 
iUr  personal  consequence  by  crying  down  their  re- 
liiioiiB. 

Mr.  Tnrberville  did  not  bawl  or  brawl  as  predicted; 
tnd  his  wife',  though,  according  to  the  dictum  of  the 
Goaids'  Club,  she  might  be  ''rich  and  high-flavoured/' 
proved  a  pleasant  ladylike  woman,  who  was  a  consider- 
il>fe  addition  to  the  party.  That  Mr.  Marsham,  if  an 
QUtting  companion,  was  a  very  ill-natured  critic j  was 
dearly  apparent;  and  after  noticing  the  cousinly  cordia- 
%  with  which  he  was  saluted  by  the  new-comers,  it 
iroold  have  required  a  very  large  amount  of  West  Indian 
poliey  to  replace  him  in  the  good  opinion  of  Miss  Corbet. 

That  the  handsome  and  mannerly  young  man  whose 
majority  was  on  the  eye  of  celebration,  was  the  origin 
of  his  cousin's  uncharitableness,  did  not  occur  to  her; 
tat,  still  believing  Lady  Armstead's  assertion,  that 
^'Geocge  Marsham  was  oyer-head-in-ears  in  loye  with 
her  dear  Tiny,^  to  be  one  of  the  many  coinages  of  her 
fimeifiil  brain,  she  was  not  on  her  guard  against  his 
jttloosy.  —  But  she  did  infer,  firom  a  certain  strength 
d  determination  latent  in  the  dark  eyes  of  Charles  Tur- 
lerville,  that  in  ^i^  presence  his  parents  must  not  be 
iispaimged. 

Earnestly  therefore  did  she  hope  that  the  cackling 
itfle  Guardsman  would  not,  inadvertently  or  designedly, 
speat  to  the  best  fellow  on  the  face  of  the  eail^  ^"^ 
mUaooB  gtrictaree  attered   by   the    bitter   broker   ^ 


berville  family,  —  son  included,  —  tha 
was  to  stringers,  —  unless  of  tlio  dc'^ree 
ncTi  ail  urbiinity  attributed  both  liy  Iior 
her  enemiea  in  the  house,  to  the  influe 
ville  Abbey. 

"Like  the  rest  of  them,  —  like  the  rei 
muttered  Gtorge  Slarsham,  os  he  arrang( 
his  Bupererogatire  muslin  tie.  "Jamaica  li 
out  of  the  map,  by  a  Somereetahire  park 
in  Be^rave  Square!"  —  Juet  tw  Barton 
the  same  moment  desponding  by  comparii 
hi8  aallow  face  and  &ude  caput,  with  th 
of  the  handsome  Charley,  who  stood  amoii 
Apollo,  with  hia  quiver  foil  of  arrows. 

iw  tha  enlanwmcnt  of  the  dinner-pa 
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Butted  to  be  conrted  and  ciofis-questioned.  —  From  his 
tttfwen,  she  obtained  a  glimpse  of  the  reyerse  of  the 
tapestiy  so  malicioDsly  di^rted  by  George  Marsham. 

"I  hear  there  are  to  be  a  thousand  people  at  yotir 
ball  on  the  15thy''  said  the  young  lady,  in  a  tone  of 
gnttolation. 

''A  thousand?  I  trust  not  —  for  the  sake  of  the 
dancers,  —  of  whom  I  hope  you  will  be  one,"  —  he 
i<eplied;  ''for  our  rooms  are  neither  large  nor  lofty.  The 
'thousand'  you  have  heard  mentioned,  probably  alluded 
to  the  neighbouring  poor,  who  are  to  be  'beefed  and 
aled'  all  the  morning,  in  marquees  in  the  park.  My 
dear  old  father,  aware  that  I  am  never  likely  to  set  the 
Thames  on  fire,  is  going  to  do  his  best,  by  blaze  of  bon- 
fires and  spill  of  beer,  to  make  my  existence  heard  of  in 
the  county^ 

"I  am  quite  sure  there  is  no  occasion  for  any  effort 
oi  the  kind,"  replied  Miss  Emilia,  with  a  caressing  smile. 
^Bat  we  are  not  the  less  obliged  to  Mr.  Turberrille  for 
the  charming  entertainment  we  are  promised.  Mamma 
has  been  endeayouring  to  persuade  Lord  and  Lady  Brook- 
dale  to  stay  for  it,  and  to  sleep  at  Branshaw  Combe, 
which  is  so  much  nearer  than  the  Grange.'' 

"Stay  for  it?  —  Why  the  engagement  is  nearly  as 
old  as  I  am.  —  It  was  to  be  here  on  the  15th  that  they 
made  their  present  yisit  Before  her  marriage,  lAii^ 
Bnokdtdff  w9b  the  dearest  Mend  of  my  motkier.    It  ^«a 

9^» 
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through  that  connection,  that  our  cousin,  George  Ma 
sham,  was  first  introduced  to  Sir  James  Armstead." 

There  was  nothing  in  the  fact  or  the  relationship,  i 
interest  the  flEdr  Emilia;  though  she  continued  to  smik 
as  approvingly  into  the  £eu3e  of  her  informant  as  if  lu 
were  describing  some  beautiful  scene  or  noble  action. 
But  to  Tiny,  the  statement  afforded  infinite  discourage- 
ment Was  this  the  way  in  which  people  of  the  world 
disowned  their  relations,  slandered  their  benefactors,  and 
related  plausible  anecdotes  without  a  grain  of  foundatumi 
Could  not  eyeh  the  fine  abilities  of  this  accomplished 
Mr.  Marsham  raise  him  above  the  meanness  of  deciyini 
those  to  whom  he  did  not  wish  to  appear  under  an  oUt 
gation?  She  was  shocked!  He  might  talk  like  hfli 
cousin  Willy.  But  between  their  natures,  she  thanked 
Heaven,  there  was  not  a  particle  of  resemblance.  Tbi 
official  man  was  as  cold  and  cruel  as  he  was  clever.  S 
was  not  to  him  she  could  have  confided  the  prospecti  oi 
her  schoolboy  brother!  — 

The  evening,  a  rare  event  at  Higham  Grange,  Wft 
devoted  to  music.  Mr.  Turberville,  not  having  had  hi 
inborn  taste  for  tune  dinned  out  of  him  by  the  practisiii! 
of  daughters,  was  one  of  those  who  never  find  thflB 
selves  in  company  with  misses  in  muslin  gowns,  withoi 
insisting  that  the  piano  should  be  opened.  He  kne' 
that  Mrs.  Braddon  Branshaw  would  be  thankful  to  hii 
'  for  affording  a  signal  for  the  duets  in  which  her  daiif^ 
ten  excelled;  and  the  Ommoa^  Aai^  "TTvcft  ^njoa^  ^5di& 
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I  for  anything  that  interrapted  the  ''etemal  holding 
rth  of  those  sta^d  old  fogeys ,  who  fancied  tiiemselyes , 
lensedy  in  parliament  or  out,  to  deal  in  prose." 

But  what  disconcerted  the  licensed  prosers  far  more 
XEL  the  dislocation  of  their  evening,  was  to  find  Miss 
rl^t  take  part  in  the  concert.  —  She,  who  so  shrank 
m  exhihition,  —  she,  of  whose  musical  talents  they 
jre  not  even  aware,  —  evidently  thought  it  worth 
die  to  display  them  for  the  captivation  of  the  ''rich, 
;h-flavoured  Ts."  After  the  Miss  Braddon  Branahaws 
d  thundered  their  loudest  Thalberg,  with  an  energy 
d  emphasis  which  the  instrument  could  scarcely  hear 
thout  a  groan,  Mrs.  Ommany  endeavoured  to  coax  the 
linger  of  her  euhs  into  favouring  them  with  one  of 
srdi's  songs.  And  so  eagerly  did  she  press  the  fiedr 
n|op.iftTiR  present  to  accompany  the  mellifluous  guards- 
an,  that  at  length  Lady  Armstead  appealed  to  the  as- 
stance  of  her  friend. 

"There  are  sets  and  sets  of  Verdi's  songs  in  your 
sen  portfolio,  dear  Tiny!"  said  she.  And  the  book 
as  accordingly  sent  for,  and  "La  Mia  Letizia"  sung, 
id  accompanied  in  a  style  that  drew  from  Mr.  Turber- 
iUe  an  enthusiastic  encore. 

That  a  young  lady  possessing  a  large  collection  of 
ocal  music,    must  be  herself  a  songstress,    was  sufOl-* 
lently  apparent  to  expose  her  to  the  solicitations  of  the 
Id  Melomane;   nor  would  yoxmg  Ommany  lieai  oi  \iet 
^fiE^  the  piano,  without  paying  the  usual  tax.     ^jloa 
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did  not,  faowerer,  draw  upon  the  lesooioeB  of  Hie  gre< 
nnuio-bodL  One  of  cousin  ^^^lly's  Gennan  ballads,  - 
a  norelty  to  the  whole  party,  —  was  so  simply  ai 
iiuillingly  ''said*  rather  than  sung,  as  to  prove  thi 
honrever  obtuse  she  might  haye  been  in  coojagating  h 
Teibs  imder  his  tuition,  she  had  learned  to  imitate  t 
exquisite  grace  and  modulation  whioh  distingoished  1 
Tocal  performances. 

Yery  general  was  the  applause.  Some  praised  t 
sweetness  of  her  voice,  —  some  the  expressiveness 
her  style;  —  while  Sir  James  secretly  applauded  t 
discretion  which  had  so  long  kept  him  in  ignorance  tb 
he  possessed  a  musical  inmate,  and  Lord  Brookdale  ga' 
the  fJTiishiug  touch  to  the  delight  of  the  country-neig 
hours,  by  stating  that  he  ''had  heard  that  charmi] 
melody  at  Windsor  Castle,"  £tx>m  some  Serene  Highnef 
whose  name  he  quoted  in  an  accent  which  woii 
have  puzzled  the  oldest  inhabitant  of  the  Holy  Bonu 
Empire. 

To  the  real  enthusiasm  excited  by  the  song,  sa 
ceeded  the  pretended  enthusiasm  with  ^v^ch  real  seaai 
ments  are  usually  exaggerated  to  fill  up  the  vacuum  i 
society.  The  young  ladies,  more  especially,  indulged  i 
magnanimous  ecstasies;  choosisg  to  be  thought  affectei 
rather  than  envious  or  cold.  The  Braddon  Branshan 
implored  poor  Tiny's  permission  to  copy  that  "divine  litti 
ballad,"  the  name  of  which  the  hope  of  the  OnmiaiL^ 
was  zasaribing  in  a  em^  moiocK^  u<;:»\^^:»&^  ^;^i^fik!^^ 
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ped  would  pass  for  a  betting-book),  that  he  might 
id  for  it  by  the  morrow's  post 
^I  will  teach  it  to  both  of  you,  as  I  learned  it 
self,  —  by  ear,"  said  Miss  CJorbet,  good-humonredly. 
never  saw  it  in  print  It  was  taught  me  by  my 
sin,  Mr.  Enmore." 

**Enmore  ?  —  Not  Arthur?  —  Not  my  Eton  chum  ?"  — 
laimed  Charles  Turberville,  who,  stationed  behind  hia 
!«  demonstrative  sire,  had  been  hitherto  a  silent 
itor.  "Surely  Arthur  Enmore  is  no  musician?  -^ 
e  Fnsboz,  'he  has  not  got  a  singing  £eu^/" 
''Of  that  you  are  a  better  judge  than  myself,"  replied 
B  Corbet,  laughing,  "for  the  face  of  my  cousin  Arthur 
tave  not  seen  these  six  years.  It  was  his  yoimger 
her,  who,  on  his  recent  return  from  Dresden,  taught 
a  few  German  baUads.** 

"The  younger  brother,  in  whose  ^Etvour  he  was  dis- 

srited?"   persisted  Mr.  Turberville.     "I  heard  some- 

ig  about  it  from  Bob  Horsford,  whom  I  met  in  Paris 

spring.     When  I  found  that  my  old  friend  Enmore 

changed  his  name  to  Bawdon,  I  concluded  it  was 

a  fortune,  and  was  about  to  wish  him  joy.     But 

sford  advised  me'  to  defer  my  congratulations;   and 

me  that,  so  far  frY)m  being  better  off  than  he  used 

€,  Arthur  had  been  vole  comme  dona  un  hois.** 

"Mr.  Horsford  is  brother  to  Lady  Armstead,"  said 

f,  gravely,  "and  I  wiHl  therefore  make  no  remaxY  on 

BccuTacy  of  bh  information.     But  perhapa  you  "\aa^^ 
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not  heard  of  the  terrible  accident  which  befel  my  cone 
Arthnr  after  you  parted  in  Pans?" 

And  on  Charles  Turberville's  admitting  both  hi 
ignorance  and  interest  in  the  matter,  she  proceeded  io 
give  hiTTi,  in  a  lower  and  more  confidential  voioe,  ibe 
history  of  the  Interlaken  misfortune. 

The  long  and  low  conversation  that  ensued  betweea 
them,  to  which  the  animated  gestures  and  ezdamatioos 
of  Arthur's  Eton  Mend  seemed  to  assign  extraordinaiy 
importance,  certainly  warranted  the  group  collected  afc 
the  further  end  of  the  room  in  believing  that  MisB  Coibst 
was  taking  extraordinary  pains  to  ingratiate  henelf  with 
the  handsome  heir  of  Turberville  Abbey.  Long  befon 
the  evening  was  over,  the  little  guardsman  had  begun  t» 
think  him  something  short  of  being  the  best  fellow  ob 
the  face  of  the  earth;  while  George  Marsham,  who  wm 
pretending  to  skim  the  leading  articles  of  the  evemog 
papers,  which  had  just  made  their  appearance ,  mig^ 
have  been  overheard  muttering  between  his  teeth  hit 
usual  diatribe  against  the  sex  of  —  ''All  alike,  Iff 
Jove!  —  all  just  alike  1**  — 


t 
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CHAPTEB  XL 

A.  PARTY  assembled  in  a  Gountry-house,  possesses  a 
alar  faculty  for  matoring  loves  or  hates.  BJalf-fr- 
n  weeks'  acquamtance  in  London ,  effects  less  than 

the  number  of  days  will  accomplish  among  people 
)ing  under  the  same  roof,  assembli^  three  times  a 
round  the  same  table. 
Before  the  Turbervilles  quitted  Higham  Grange,  they 

warmed  up  even  the  coldesx  of  its  inmates  into  the 
nest  interest  in  their  impending  fete.  There  was 
Bthing  so  cordial  and  so  genuine  in  the  joy  of  the 
er  exulting  to  see  his  ''noble  fellow  of  a  son"  attain 
.'s  estate,  that  it  carried  away  every  heart  in  the 
e  direction.  —  So  far  from  being  actuated  by  love 
)omp  or  display,  all  the  preparations  in  progress  at 
Abbey  were  based  upon  the  principle  of  creating  for 
rybody  within  reach  a  happy  day,  on  that  which 
irmed  ike  parental  triumph  of  its  master  and  mistress. 

the  dukes  in  the  land  might  have  signified  their 
ii  to  be  present  at  the  ball,  without  making  either  of 

''rich  and  high-flavoured  Ts"  a  particle  more  con- 
ns of  the  goodness  of  Providence  in  granting  them 
ti  a  son. 
lady  Armstead  began  to  regret  that  fke  woo^coOkb 
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did  not  make  their  appearance  in  SomerBetahire  a  week 
or  two  earlier;  so  certain  was  she  that  Flo.  and  Caixj 
would  have  enjoyed  the  brilliant  entertainment  im- 
pending; and  though,  at  her  husband's  entreaty,  aha 
renounced  her  own  intention  to  join  the  party,  eiHiflr 
from  Branshaw  Combe  or  Fair  Oak,  (for  the  better  cer- 
tainty that  twenty-one  years  later  in  the  history  of  the 
world,  a  similar  celebration  might  take  place  at  Highwi 
Grange,)  she  insisted  that  Tiny  should  accompany  the  . 
Brookdales  to  the  ball.  .  . 

Aware,  now  that  their  acquaintance  had  deepenri 
into  friendship,  how  large  a  portion  of  Miss  GorbeA 
allowance  found  its  way  to  Grcnfield  House  in  the  sh^i 
of  gifts  for  the  boys  or  their  mother,  she  had  taken  otf* 
to  provide  from  London  such  a  dress  for  her  yoog 
Mend  as  Sir  James  deemed  indispensable  to  the  oocanoo. 
It  was,  in  fact,  to  be  hia  own  cadeau  to  his  pretty  goaik; 
and  he  contrived  to  lose  a  bet  to  her  which  justified  ttl 
offering;  —  what  the  French  call  a  " discretion ,"  —  ttl 
object  lost,  depending  on  the  selection  of  the  loser. 

But  the  most  singular  part  of  the  affair  was  tint 
Marsham  and  Frere  though  overdue  in  Whitehall,  nl 
having  largely  overstayed  at  the  Grange  the  dote  of  their 
invitation,  had  accepted  the  strenuous  invitation  of  tfai 
Turbervilles.      The    sarcastic   pamphleteer  was  peiiuffr 
curious  to  ascertain  by  ocular   demonstration   whetibtfi 
like  the  Menteur  v4Tidi<^it  of  the  sta^,  his  ill-natow  \ 
concerning  the  Abbey  and  \\ii  Sxjn&\i^  -^q^^Xsa  'x^if^ik.^ 
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by  their  exorbitant  magnificcnct' ;  and  old  Yrvro,  anxious 
to  satufy  himself  that  he  had  been  cut  out  by  irresistible 
adyantages.  At  all  events,  to  the  ball  they  were  going. 
Tmy,  in  the  airy  white  tolle  ball-dress  trimmed  with 
dematis,  of  whose  arrival  her  girlish  exclamations  of 
ddight  and  gratitude  had  duly  apprised  them,  would 
float  before  their  eyes,  a  charming  vision;  —  perhaps 
far  the  last  time  —  before  they  beheld  her  in  the 
ttlnmly  dignities  which  they  inferred  to  be  the  object 
of  her  ambition. 

Most  country-neighbourhoods  contain  a  regnant  Thane 
cr  Gnmdee';  proprietor  of  some  noble  castle  or  court 
wliich  serves  as  regulation-post  to  its  minor  morals,  and 
vhereon  floats  a  flag  when  the  family  is  in  residence; 
flie  female  partner  of  whose  honours  maintains  the  piivi- 
Iflge  of  sitting  nearest,  at  every  dinner-party,  to  the 
Mster  of  the  house,  the  turbot  and  the  haunch,  —  of 
opening  every  ball  and  every  railway,  and  heading  eveiy 
locd  sabscription. 

Bat  there  happened  to  be  no  Bight  Honourable 
GoontesB  of  Anything,  either  with  or  without  Lady- 
dnghten,  within Veach  of  Turberville  Abbey;  and  there 
hang  consequently  no  vested  rights  or  dignities  to  inter- 
im wi^  his  inclinations,  the  young  hero  of  the  birthday- 
§te  was  free  to  choose  the  prettiest  girl  or  handsomest 
vmnan  among  the  guests.  Nor  were  his  parents,  in 
wgSibb  of  Geoi^  Manham'B  onconsinly  innnuatioii&,  \!iDL<& 
jmt^  to  titwari  bh  choice.     That  he  had  alrwiy  4ayA 
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upon  Mifls  Corbet  03  his  partner,  might  be  a  eon 
to  her  own  attractionB  or  to  the  position  held 
district. by  her  hosts.  But  that  Mr.  Torbervil 
approyed  the  selection,  was  manifested  at  the  mo 
their  departure  irom  Higham  Ghrange,  by  the  loi 
in  which,  on  taking  leave  of  the  party,  he  laid 
junctions  on  Tiny  not  to  bother  Sir  James  An 
head-gardener  to  force  roses  or  camellias  for  her  I 
as  she  would  find  one  awaiting  her  at  Tui 
Abbey  on  the  15th,  such  as  had  never  yet  been 
the  county. 

So  vociferous,  indeed,  was  the  jolly  old  gei 
while  shaking  her  by  the  hand,  that  the  portrait 
Welsh  judges  and  Dutch  admirals  hanging  in 
oak  corridor  where  his  farewell  was  spoken,  vibi 
their  frames,  while  the  Braddon  Branshaw  damsc 
hdd  been  hoarding  up  grievances  throughout  the 
puckered  their  brows  in  an  additional  contractia 
nature,  at  finding  what  they  had  long  regarded 
kingdom,  taken  from  them. 

Next  day,  —  the -one  still  intervening  betw 
expectant  neighbourhood  and  the  modster  festii 
the  party  assembled  at  the  Grange  dispersed  1 
several  homes;  and  though  both  Lady  Brookd 
Tiny  were  thus  deprived  of  the  incense  which, 
from  turning  their  heads,  only  caused  them  to  ac 
oleaiing  of  strangers  from  the  CBUery  was  hailt 
relief    Erea  the  ceneorlQiu&  -pean-^'^XA^x  ^^(«i^  ^ 
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lit  that  Hub  COrbet,  amid  the  distinotioiui  ehowered 
in  her,  remained  pure  firom  all  self-consciousness.  As 
poor  Lady  Brookdale,  she  looked  only  a  little  stupider 
n  usuaL 

They  were  sitting  together  chatting  by  pleasant  £ire- 
bt  in  the  library;  waiting  for  the  dressing-gong  to 
Old,  and  congratulating  themselves  that,  like  the 
ipire  of  Prance  at  the  Vienna  Congress,  they  were 
educed  to  their  just  integrity;"  when  a  grating  of 
leels  on  the  grayel,  and  the  clang  of  the  hall  bell, 
Qoonced  an  arriyaL 

No  one  was  expected.  No  one  was  wanted.  Every- 
iy  began  to  speculate  concerning  the  new  comer;  and 
dj  Armstead   thoughtlessly   exclaimed   that   it  must 

one  of  those  foolish  Ommany  boys,  or  Mr.  Turber- 
le  come  back  to  look  for  his  heart  or  his  walkings 
ek,  carelessly  left  behind. 

The  butler  speedily  made  his  appearance  for  the 
otion  of  their  doubts.  But  instead  of  throwing  open 
)  door  with  his  usual  portly  majesty  to  announce  a 
iflt,  he  glided  up  to  Miss  Corbet,  and  informed  her, 
a  mysterious  whisper,  that  there  was  ''a  person  in 

hall  wishing  to  speak  to  her.'' 

''I  told  you  so.  Tiny!"  cried  Lady  Armstead,  who 
L  oveilieard  the  communication.  "I  wander  which  of 
m  it  is?  —  Pray  let  him  be  shown  in  here  —  We 

all  going  up  to  drees." 

Bnt  Tu2/>   xD  whom  the  grave  demeaooxuc  c&  ^% 
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butler  had  excited  different  Bunnises,  was  already  o* 
the  room.     She  felt  coQyiiiced  that  the  mesBenger 
from  home.  —  She  sadly  feared  that  something 
amiss. 

Scarcely  had  she  followed  him  into  the  dimly-lig 
passage  leading  from  the  bright  hall  to  the  offices,  \ 
a  psdr  of  rough  arms  were  thrown  round  her  neck 
certainly  not  those  of  either  of  the  visitors  predictec 
her  friend  Amy;  and  for  a  moment^  she  was  more  stai 
than  pleased  by  so  impetuous  a  greeting.  That  the 
prietor  of  the  rough  arms  was  sobbing  violently,  did 
tend  to  reassure  her;  but  the  ejaculation  of  ''Oh!  '. 
Sophia,  my  dear!"  which  soon  became  intelligible,  s 
fied  her  that  the  individual  so  entirely  cloaked  a 
have  been  at  first  unrecognisable,  was  no  other  than 
former  nurse;  —  the  self-same  Susan  who,  to  old  '. 
Eawdon  of  Harley  Street,  had  described  her  nurslin 
"so  turribly  put  upon,"  —  and  who  had  subseqoe 
become  wife  and  widow  of  the  Grenfield  parish-cleil 

The  good  woman  had  not,  however,  divraged  sc 
from  her  orbit  only  to  sob  and  ejaculate.  Her  en 
and  it  was  a  sad  one,  was  quickly  told.  Mrs.  Co; 
from  whom  her  stepdaughter  had  heard  the  preoe 
day,  in  her  usual  crepuscular  state  of  health  and  sp: 
had  been  suddenly  attacked  with  spasms  of  the  h 
frxnn  which  the  wont  results  were  anticipated, 
only  audible  words  she  had  since  articulated,  oonvi 
a  reqaeet  to  see  her  qfwh  dosx  *Ki£f  \)ci&st&  «hft  died. 


HECsmaTOK.  143 

safe  if  not  suitable  escort,  Susan  Moore  had 
jitly  summoned  and  despatched  by  Mr.  Corbet^ 
home  his  daughter;  and  in  abnost  as  short  a 
;  had  taken  to  make  the  explanation,  and  long 
3  fly-horses  and  driver  considered  themselyes 
J  the  better  for  Higham  cheer  to  renew  their 
^s  preparations  were  accomplished.  —  She  was 
5  off.  —  Por  some  time  past,  she  had  been  re- 

herself  for  her  protracted  absence  from  home; 
hat  both  her  father  and  Mrs.  Corbet  seemed  to 
)rolongation,  she  would  have  returned  to  them 
om  London,  instead,  of  accompanying  the  Arm- 

0  Somersetshire.  If  she  now  proved  too  late 
t  stepmother  alive,  she  felt  that  she  should 
;ive  herself. 

lis  was  rapidly  explained  to  the  sympathising 
L  so  evident  was  the  sincerity  of  her  grief  and 

1  their  hurried  fareweU,  that  Lady  Armstead 
enture  to  allude  to  the  Abbey  fete,  or  the  re- 
absence  would  occasion.  All  she  could  do  was 
in  wrapping  up  the  traveller,  for  her  hasty 
aey;  and  when  Sir  James  placed  her  in 'the  fly 
e  of  her  ungainly  chaperon,  he  took  leave  of  her 
»st  affectionate  concern.  He  knew  all  that  his 
d  lose  by  her  absence.  He  knew  all  he  should 
all  he  should  risk,  if  her  companionship  T^ere 
aced  by  that  of  Flo.  or  Carry! 

was  the  x^ret  for  her  absence  and  ita  caxxai^, 
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expressed  round  the  dinner-table.  Barton  Erere,  who, 
ever  since  the  Turberyille  ball  was  in  perspective,  had 
cheerfdlly  predicted  a  heavy  fall  of  snow,  now' darkened 
his  prognostication  into  a  severe  frost,  and  was  oeitob 
Miss  Corbet  wonld  take  cold.  The  foresighted  Ladj 
Brookdale,  sJmost  as  much  impressed  by  the  beauty  d. 
the  ball-dress  prepared  for  her  as  Susan  Moore,  who  bad 
seen  it  extended  in  her  nursling's  dressing-room,  was 
full  of  regrets  that  it  should  be  wasted,  —  "for  if  her 
stepmother  died,  a  three  months'  mourning  would  ihiof 
it  out  of  fashion."  While  her  lord,  after  expressing  Ui 
conviction  that  their  amiable  young  friend,  in  her  aflBi^* 
tion,  had  not  given  a  thought  to  the  ball,  added,  that 
the  person  he  was  most  sorry  for  was  young  Turberyille^ 
who  was  evidently  desperately  smitten. 

''She  would  make  him  a  charming  wife,"  he  said. 
''So  different  &om  that  unfortunately  increasing  class  d 
fast  young  ladies!  —  The  girls  of  ihe  present  day  really 
indulge  in  as  much  slang  as  their  brothers.  I  heard  of 
one  of  them,  in  Leicestershire,  leaping  the  Whissendine 
brook:  —  of  another,  in  the  Highlands,  landing  a  sahnon 
or  bringing  down  a  stag;  —  of  a  third,  at  Cowes,  saihng 
her  father's  yacht  for  the  Cup;  —  and  am  inclined  to 
exclaim  —  'iVe  sutor  ultra  crepidmn^'  or  no  young  lady 
beyond  her  petticoats!" 

"Miss  Corbet  is,  as  you  say,  a  truly  feminine  croar 
ture,"  rejoined  Sir  James,  ever  conscientious  in  bit 
verdict     "But  I  cannot  agree  with  you  that  she  would 
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3  a  good  wife  for  young  Turbemlle.  "No  one  admires 
iT  more  than  I  do.  But  I  would  rather  she  married 
y  brother,  than  my  eon.  Pliant  and  amenable  as  she 
,  a  man  whose  character  is  formed,  and  who  might  be 
osted  with  the  modelling  of  hers,  would  be  better  for 
»  than  a  young  fellow  who  would  make  a  slave  of 
yr,  and  of  whom  she  would  make  nothing  in  return.^' 

"Who  can  tell  what  any  girl  of  her  age  will  make 
:  herself,  or  anybody?"  cried  George  Marsham,  — 
jcretly  of  opinion  that  a  blue-eyed  slave,  with  Tiny's 
Feet  voice  and,  temper,  would  be  one  of  the  most  ac- 
sptable  vonchsafings  of  Providence.  —  "Scarcely  eigh- 
jen,  —  ignorant  of  the  world,  —  as  dependent  for  her 
iture  qualities  on  the  hands  into  which  she  may  fall, 
B  a  plant  on  the  soil  and  aspect  in  which  it  is  culti- 
ated!" 

"Well,  I'm  sure  I  hope  the  hands  will  be  good,  and 
he  aspect  favourable,"  rejoined  the  good-natured  Lord 
irookdale.  "I  never  saw  a  young  lady  whom  I  should 
)etter  like  my  daughter  to  resemble,  or  my  son  to  make 
ids  wife." 

And  Barton  Prere,  the  slight  tinge  in  whose  sallow 
sheeks,  and  slight  tremor  in  whose  usually  weU-disci- 
plined  voice  was  perhaps  attributable  to  a  few  extra 
^ses  added  to  his  stint  of  sherry  by  way  of  consola- 
iuai  for  Tiny*s  departure  —  secretly  rejoiced  that,  under 
such  (OToumfftances,  the  future  Xord  Brookdale  ^qa  «k\ii!^ 
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busy  with  his  Beleotas  and  brandy-baUs,  in  die  Lo 
school  at  Harrow. 

The  young  trayeller,  meanwhile,  was  hi  more  int 
on  those  towards  whom  she  was  journeying,  than  th 
she  left  behind.  There  had  been  a  strong  tog  at  '. 
heart  in  parting  from  Amy;  whom  she  had  f<nme 
liked  as  an  acquaintance,  but  now  loved  as  a  frie 
Not  from  recent  discovery  of  superior  qualities  or  am 
pected  endowments  in  Lady  Armstead;  but  from  1 
motive  that  originates  most  human  friendships,  —  mat 
acts  of  kindness,  and  mutual  sentiments  of  gratita^ 
Both  Amy  and  her  husband  had  been  undeviatiiii 
thoughtful  for  her  comfort;  and,  accustomed  as  she  i 
at  home  to  study  the  requirements  of  an  invalid^  1 
affectionate  attendance  had  begun  to  be  indispensable 
her  ailing  friend.  But,  mile  by  mile,  station  by  statii 
these  regrets  gave  way  to  the  impression  that  she  i 
still  more  wanted  at  Grenfield;  and  by  the  time  I 
mail-train  reached  London,  at  an  hour  which  in  Ootol 
is  still  night,  she  would  not  hear  of  accomplishing  1 
father's  plan  that  she  should  take  a  i(ew  hours'  rest 
Hertford  Street.  Proceeding  at  once  to  the  Eangfs  Gr 
Station,  she  reached  home  by  day-break;  and  after  1 
first  painful  moments  of  family  greeting,  derived  soi 
consolation  frt}m  learning  that  Mrs.  Corbet  had  pM 
a  good  night,  and  was  anxiously  expecting  her. 

A  respite  was  necessary  to  regain   her  oompoM 
But  bow   compose  lieiBeM,   m^  ^::^^  \»AS[^ni»^  Vi 
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esetting  her  with  careflsefl?  —  Alfred  had  been  brought 
lome  from  school  to  take  leave  of  his  mother;  and^ 
oo  long  accostomed  to  see  her  an  inyalid,  to  believe 
bit  death  was  come  at  last^  was  far  too  much  gratified 
yf  an  unexpected  visit  to  Grenfield,  Edgar,  and  Tiny,  to 
le  duljr  impressed  by  the  sad  occasion  of  his  visit. 

••How  you  are  grown.  Tiny!  —  Quite  a  woman,  — 
nd  a  pretty  one,  too!"  was  his  first  exclamation  on 
seing  his  sister.  ''It  was  very  dull  without  you  here, 
ist  holidays;  —  and  one  day,  when  papa  and  I  met 
lie  Horsford  tribe  riding  on  Hetherly  Common,  they 
■Bsted  on  wishing  us  joy,  and  declared  you  were  going 
o  be  married  to  your  cousin  Willy,  —  that  stunning 
IbUow,  who  came  to  see  me  at  Aldenham,  and  tipped 
ne  so  famously.  But  papa  was  very  angry:  and  when 
hey  rode  off,  called  them  no  end  of  names,  and  bad 
me  not  repeat  to  any  one  the  nonsense  they  had  been 
taDdng." 

"But  tell  me  about  dear  mamma,  Alfred,"  sobbed 
ICas  Corbet,  drying  his  chubby  face,  on  which  her  tears 
U  been  fisdling.  "Has  Dr.  Ashe  been  here  to-day?  — 
fa  my  father  still  in  her  room?" 

"Dr.  Ashe  slept  in  the  house,  last  night;  and  papa 
ii  ilways  up-stairs.  He  makes  Edgar  and  me  take  our 
Ws  off  before  we  go  into  the  room.  But  dont  cry^ 
ISnj,  you  know  how  often  poor  mamma  has  been  ill 
hCore,  and  how  well  yon  alwajB  used  to  nuise  bet.** 

^Ajhf  I  am  come  to  nuTse  her  again,  Alfred;  aiA  "V^ 

10* 
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will  all  do  our  best     You.  boys  must  not  jump  aboo 
make  a  noise.     We  must  all  —  all  do  our  besf 

But  the  best  poor  Tiny  found  to  do  just  then,  wai 
cry  her  eyes  out  on  her  brother's  shoulder.     Sometl 
in  the  aspect  of  the  servants ,  and  atmosphere  of 
house  y  seemed  to  warn  her  that  deeper  misery  was 
hand. 

Hard  indeed  was  it  for  her  to  goTem  her  emoti 
when,  on  approaching  the  bedside  of  the  sufferer,  i 
saw  the  gleam  of  joy  that  lighted  up  Mrs.  Corbet^s  i 
wasted  face.  No  mother  could  have  breathed  m 
tenderly  in  her  ear  the  fiednt  words,  —  ''My  child,  ] 
child!''  —  than  did  her  father's  dying  wife. 

Wanting  courage  to  witness  their  meeting,  Mr.  CSoii 
had  crept  from  the  room  to  hide  the  tears  which  in 
no  shame  to  his  manly  nature;  and  Tiny  could  thereC 
express  her  almost  indignant  regrets  at  not  baying  bi 
sooner  sent  for. 

''It  has  all  been  so  sudden,"  feebly  murmured  1 
stepmother,  twining  her  thin,  cold  fingers  round  1 
trembling  hand  she  was  holding.  "My  summons,  d 
so  many  years  of  suffering,  was  still  imlooked  for.  ] 
for  such  a  summons,  —  such  a  parting,  darling  ofaild, 
who  is  ever  prepared?  —  And  among  many  mere 
vouchsafed  me.  Tiny,  is  that  I  have  lived  to  aee  f 
face  again!  I  wanted  to  thank  you  for  all  your  daag^ 
like  love  and  goodness  to  me;  and  to  ask  yoa  —  to  i 
j^ou  — ^  she  paused.    Teore  c\ik>\»^  \i^  "^oKi^naGUBib 
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\f  "wldch,  in  spite  of  all  her  patient  self-control, 
lid  not  —  could  not  be  repressed. 
"Yon  wanted  to  ask  me?"  faltered  HGss  Corbet^ 
abling,  lest  the  straggle  of  these  emotions  should  be 
much  for  the  invalid;  and  that  she  might  pass  away 
dout  explaining  her  last  wishes. 
"That  you  would  promise  to  take  my  place  as 
lother  to  the  boys.  Your  fetther  loyes  his  children 
rly.  But  I  have  wasted  his  life,  Tiny.  My  sick- 
SB  has  encroached  upon  his  time.  He  has  lost  the 
it  of  looking  after  his  family.  Everything  here  has 
a  going  wrong  since  you  have  been  away.  Promise 
that  you  will  give  those  boys  an  orderly  home,  and 
Make  the  duties  to  which  my  poor  weak  frame  was 
quaL* 
liimly,  though  in  a  low,  sad  voice,  was  the  promise 


"I  ought  never  to  have  left  you,  mamma.  I  was 
lah,  foolish,  worldly-minded  — " 
''No,  no!  You  felt  with  the  feelings  natural  to 
ir  age.  But  now,  with  such  a  responsibility  on  your 
id,  you  must  feel  with  the  feelings  of  mine;  with  the 
Sooee  of  a  wife,  and  pity  of  a  mother.  You  must 
IT  with  the  boys  when  they  are  troublesome,  —  with 
irihither  when  he  is  careless  and  procrastinating.  You 
lift  think  for  them  all,  —  you  must  act  for  them  alL 
110  poor  a  house,  darling^  there  is  much  to  be  "bome,  — 
tAkrAff  eomidered.    No  time  tot  play-work  at  Qwbl- 
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field  !^  said  she,  endeaTooring  to  smile,  and  fondly  ] 
the  hand  that  was  clasped  in  her  own. 

Did  Mrs.  Corbet  imagine  that,  in  the  lapse  c 
than  a  year's  absence,  Tiny  had  forgotten  all  this 
did  the  developed  beaaty  and  grace  of  her  stepda 
alarm  her  dying  eyes  with  the  fear  that  her  : 
humble  duties  as  teacher  and  housekeeper,  were  a 
outgrown?  —  Alas!  the  motive  of  her  appeal  wa 
apparent 

''We  heard  last  summer  that  you  were  enga( 
be  married  to  William  Enmore?''  added  Mrs.  Corbet 
pausing  for  a  time  to  gather  strength. 

''Had  it  been  so,  dearest  mamma,  you  would 
^eard  it  first  from  myself.  There  was  no  foundati 
the  report" 

"Thank  Gon!  —  I  earnestly  thank  GodI"  mur 
Mrs.  Corbet,  raising  the  hand  of  her  stepdaughter  fer 
to  her  lips,  "l^ot  alone  for  selfish  reasons;  —  i 
to  have  you  settle  in  the  West  Indies,  out  of  reac 
out  of  sight  of  poor  Corbet  and  the  boys,  was  a  ti 
consideration.  But  we  dreaded  the  thought  of 
marrying  Eeginald  Enmore's  son.  Never  waa. 
a  more  cruel  husband,  or  more  ferocious  man.  N( 
can  come  of  such  a  race!" 

"Not  quite  a  charitable  conclusion,  surely,  moth 
Children  do  not  always  take  after  their  parents.'' 

"Qfi^ner  than  otherwise.  And  those  boys  c 
£nmoree  aeem  to  have  aSot&fidk  oAfiij  \nd^sHSass<M 
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dr  £Ekther's  blood  was  warm  in  their  Teins.  }  have 
ird  even  you^  Tiny,  aa  a  child,  sp^  of  them  with 
ror." 

''Most  schoolboys  are  rough." 

"But  not  cruel^  —  not  wicked!**  — 

"Neither,  I  assure  you,  either  was,  nor  is,  my  cousin 
illy." 

"You  are  engaged  to  him,  then,  Tiny?  Yqu  are 
ached  to  him?"  — 

"There  has  never  been  the  smallest  question  of  loye 
tween  us.  On  the  contrary,  Willy  openly  professes 
i  inability  to  like  me  otherwise  than  as  a  cousin." 

"His  father  was  a  bitter  enemy  to  your  mother;  and 
or  Mrs.  Corbet  feared  as  much  as  she  disliked  him. 
was  the  greatest  relief  to  her  when  he  went  to  settle 
Ered-ville.  His  yiolence  was  the  terror  of  the  whole 
mily.  Oh,  Tiny!  if  you  did  but  know  how  I  trembled 
ien  I  thought  of  your  being  carried  off  to  Jamaica,  as 
rs.  Enmore  was,  to  waste  her  youth  in  an  unwhole- 
me  climate,  with  a  sayage  to  embitter  her  life.  But 
Y  feaiB  are  oyer  now,  darling.  You  would  not,  at 
ch  a  moment,  deceiye  me;  —  nay,  at  no  moment  haye 
a  ever  deceiyed  me!  From  a  child  you  were  all  truth 
d  honesty.  And  now,  kiss  me  once  more,  darling,  and 
i  me  good  bye.  —  I  haye  done  too  much." 

The  effect  of  the  sedatiyes  which  had  afforded  her  a 
ght's  rest  and  strej^th  for  her  much  coyeted  m\/^i:\Afii^ 
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with  her  Btepdaughter,  was  giving  way.  The  pangs  ol 
her  agonizing  ^[ialady  again  made  themselves  fett. 
Though  she  strictly  forbad  that  ^Tiny  should  be  read- 
mitted to  her  room,  to  be  pained  by  the  sight  of  her 
sufferings,  within  an  hour  she  was  again  almost  firamtic 
from  torture.  But  it  was  not  to  last  long.  "When 
Dr.  Ashe  arrived,  he  came  only  to  take  a  final  leave, 
Before  evening,  she  was  at  rest 

From  that  moment,  Miss  ^orbet,  though  overcome 
with  fatigue  and  sorrow,  entered  upon  the  duties  of  the 
sacred  mission  entrusted  to  her. .  She  endeavoured  to 
recal  all  that  had  been  done  in  Harley  Street,  at  the 
death  of  her  grandmother.  She  took  care  that  the  heayy 
sleep  into  which  her  father  had  fallen  after  his  prolonged 
vigils,  should  not  be  disturbed.  She  comforted  the 
terror-stricken  boys,  to  whom  the  shadow  of  death  was 
a  fearful  mystery.  She  relieved  the  labours  of  the  ove^ 
tasked  servants.  But  above  all,  she  prayed  fervently 
that  peace  might  be  with  the  dead;  —  with  herself 
strength  to  replace  her  in  that  desolate  home. 

Por  desolate  indeed  it  was.  Though  the  duties  d 
the  moment  were  too  urgent  to  admit  of  susceptibility  to 
trivial  annoyances,  she  could  not  but  feel,  during  the 
silent  solitary  hours  that  ensued,  not  only  the  painfol 
contrast  between  the  house  of  feasting  and  the  house  d 
mourning,  but  the  change  from  a  large  well-r^ulated 
eetablisbment,  and  quiet ,  »]^aido\]i&,  \i^\L-^exmed,  well* 
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IfsJM  hoMOy  to  tfie  poor  ne^eoted  dwelling  "wken 
every  wnnd  iraa  audible,  —  where  wlrmih,  and  lights 
ttd  alteiidaiioe  mnst  be  strictlj  economifled,  —  where 
erery  wish  met  with  an  obfltacle,  and  even  bieath  and 
Borement  had  to  be  calculated.  There,  duty  was  no 
longer  a  name.  As  the  poor  dead  wife  had  observed  — 
BO  leisure  for  play-work  at  Grenfield!  — 

Her  perception  of  all  this,  and  the  seyere  contrasts 
d  light  and  shade  through  which  she  had  been  hurried, 
preserved  her  at  least  from  slighter  repinings;  and  by 
nch  vicissitudes  is  the  human  character  formed,  and 
the  human  mind  strengthened,  more  than  by  years  of 
alistract  study  or  ordinary  experience. 

The  vision  of  Mirza,  conmiitted  to  memory,  would 
lot  have  taught  her  half  so  much  as  her  miserable 
looely  watch  at  the  feet  of  the  quiet  dead;  the  woman 
vbo  had  lived  a  life  of  suffering,  in  all  patience,  piety, 
md  resignation,  and  died  humbly  and  hopefully  the 
4esth  of  the  just 

''That  girl  of  Corbefs  has  grown  up  a  pearl  of 
frioe,"  said  Dr.  Ashe  to  Mrs.  Horsford,  — >  to  one  of 
:  liiose  finger-aches  he  was  administering,  shortly  affcer- 
mds;  '*  thoughtful,  loving,  self-denying,  —  a  very  angel 
m  the  house!  —  I  went  there  once  or  twice  before  Ihe 
tneral,  to  see  whether  neighbourly  'help  was  wanting, 
lottung!  —  She  had  provided  money,  sense,  ener^  — 
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all  that  poor  Corbet  himself  would  haye  been  unable  tc 
Bupply.  —  It  makes  me  half  repent  having  lived  c 
bachelor  all  my  days,  to  see  him  so  watched  over  Irj 
such  a  gem  of  a  daughter  — I** 
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CHAPTEE  Xn. 

?TEB  is  a  dreary  time  to  be  sony  in.  —  In  the 

season  of  the  year,  the  sunshine  and  sommer 
:h  invite,  nay,  ahnost  compel  to  out-door  ezer- 
dug  healing  to  the  souL  But  the  man  "who  has 
er  oTer  his  griefs  and  bereayements  in  a  smoky 

overlooking  a  garden  and  paddock  smothered  in 
without  books  to  cheer  him  or  philosophy  to 
with  a  sorrowing  child  hanging  round  his  kneeSy 
i  knowledge  that  his   motherless  school-boy   is 

at  a  distance,  has  indeed  cause  to  bless  the 
companionship  of  such  a  daughter  as  the  one  in 
Edx.  Corbet  was  beginning  to  find  far  more  of 
"  than  of  "Tiny/' 

was  a  woman  now,  —  a  comfort,  —  a  solace. 
s  what  he  remembered  her  mother  when  she 
n  his  affections,  before  Bawdon-of-Hecking^n- 
1   tyrannised   over    her    fate    or  cankered    her 

that  he  was  of  a  turn  of  mind  to  remain  long 
able.  As  readily  as  his  second  wife  had  re- 
in his  heart  the  lost  mother  of  Tiny,  did  Tiny 
his  second  wife.  He  was  the  sort  of  purposeless 
tins',  which,  like  certain  plants,  atta/cSofiB  \\bi^Va 
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the  nearest  object,  —  stick  or  stone,  or  noUe  tree.  T)m 
his  daughter  was  well  supplied  with  money,  and  tha 
the  household  was  better  paid  and  organised  than  it  hai 
been  for  many  a  year,  proYoked  neither  surprise  no 
anxiety.  Her  rich  aunt  had  probably  done  her  duty  b 
her  sister's  child.  The  couple  of  hundred  pounds  whic 
tiie  poor  girl's  earnest  supplications  had  wrung  from  hn 
trustee,  out  of  the  sayings  of  her  minority,  passe 
with  Henry  Corbet  as  the  careless  gift  of  his  sisten: 
law! 

His  sister-in-law,  —  from  whom  not  so  much  as 
decent  expression  of  sympathy  had  been  elicited  by  tl 
notification  of  Mrs.  Gorbefs  death!  In  answer  to  h 
niece's  letter,  written  in  deep  affliction,  to  announce  ti 
sad  eyent,  she  crudely  expressed  her  opinion  that 
must  be  a  happy  release  for  herself  and  all  her  fkuDoil 

Sixteen  long  years  had  not  obtained  her  forgiyene 
for  the  precipitancy  with  which  Mr.  Corbet  had  chosen 
replace  her  sister;  or  the  stupid  contentedness  with  whi< 
he  had  subsided  from  Heckington  Hall  to  his  hoyel 
Gfrenfield.  Her  pride  and  her  resentments  were  ali 
unappeasable:  and  she  alluded  with  far  greater  inten 
to  the  influenza  preyailing  just  then  at  St  Leonarda,  1 
which  Harding  and  Parkins  were  laid  up,  than  to  t 
decease  of  the  poor  woman  who  had  proyed  so  fond 
stepmother  to  her  sister's  duld. 

That  to  her  sons,  or  their  whereabout,  she  shoii 
not  advert,  was,  therefoiQ)  tke  \fiea  vas^-ws^^.    Eti 
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poor  !niiy  was  of  opiidon  fhat  a  few  words  announoiiig 
Arthiir^g  restoration  to  health,  or  Willy's  safe  arriyal  in 
Jinudoa,  would  have  been  a  more  rational  addition  to 
Ha.  Enmore's  measured  letter  of  oondolenoe,  than  the 
histoiy  of  Parkins's  coogh. 

It  was  not  from  that  quarter  that  a  ray  of  light  was 
to  brighten  the  gloom  of  her  present  existence.  There 
ns  fax  less  of  kindness  in  Mrs.  Enmore's  mode  of  ad- 
beasing  her  than  before  her  visit  to  Hertford  Street;  the 
)ld  lady  probably  still  resenting  the  ascendancy  she  had 
obtained  oyer  her  cousin. 

But  for  her  brother  Alfred's  revelation  of  the  report 
srcolated  by  the  Horsfords,  Tiny  would  have  expressed 
vithont  hesitation,  to  Willy  himself,  her  anxiety  to  hear 
tf  his  welfare,  and  of  the  fruition  of  his  plans  for  the 
wnefit  of  his  people  and  estates.  But  now,  it  would 
aye  seemed  a  partial  forfeiture  of  her  pledge  to  the 
letd.  Either  she  must  write  clandestinely,  which  she 
ooiidered  unworthy  of  herself;  or  by  writing  openly, 
sd  placing  her  letter  in  the  postbag,  she  might  give 
sin  to  her  father.  All  communication,  therefore,  was 
at  off  between  herself  and  that  hearfs-companion,  who, 
oring  the  boyhood  of  Alfred  and  Edgar,  seemed  entitled 
)  a  brother's  place  in  her  regard. 

She  endeayoured  to  think  as  little  of  him  as  pos- 
ible.  —  The  books  he  had  giyen  her,  choice  selections 
mn  his  store  and  inscribed  with  her  name,  baA  Y^qi^tl 
rwanied  to  CbenMd  hy  Mn.  Enmoie.  But  fieom  %iD^»M^ 


158  HECKiHeToir. 

she  stadiously  turned  away;  except  at  very  leiBore  hoon; 
as  a  reward  for  houBehold  industry,  after  reyisizig  hmg 
neglected  lists,  assisting  in  a  fresh  supply  of  dofhes  fat 
her  father  and  the  boys,  and  taking  care  that  the  reoli 
in  the  house-linen  were  no  longer  darned  with  pack- 
thread. Then,  in  some  cozy  half  hour,  when  Uttb 
Edgar's  noise  was  stilled  in  bed,  and  her  fi&ther  WM 
dozing  quietly  by  the  fireside  in  his  old  arm-chair,  be- 
tween the  three  cups  of  tea  which  thus  prolonged  filled 
up  his  evening,  she  was  free  to  take  up  her  belored 
square  Leipsick  volumes;  —  her  XJhland  and  Tieck;  rf 
which  a  burst  of  reminiscent  tears  occasionally  blotted 
the  pages.  —  Were  they  dedicated  to  the  memory  of 
the  departed  sufferer,  whose  cold  sofa  was  now  wheeled 
back  to  the  wall? 

It  was  some  comfort  that,  in  this  gloomy  internlf 
she  was  undisturbed  by  the  ofELcious  kindness  of  nd^ 
hours.  Clevelands  was  deserted.  The  Horsfords  woe 
in  Somersetshire;  and  she  was  left  to  the  unmolested 
discharge  of  her  duties.  Of  these,  one  of  the  most  pais' 
ful  was  the  distribution  between  her  stepmother's  fidlfe 
fill  attendants,  of  the  presents  which  Mr.  Corbet  felt  t( 
be  their  due;  and  though  it  would  have  been  hx  mxm 
agreeable  to  the  delicate-minded  girl  to  whom  he  dek 
gated  the  task,  to  commit  to  the  frames  the  poor  d 
shawls  and  gowns  so  grievously  familiar  to  her  eyes  i 
io  Beem  a  very  portion  of  the  deeA,  \k^  ^)biii%  must  \ 
done.    Though  to  her  it  aj^ifeesed  «»icc^e^  ^A  Vnoj^CL^ 
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hmely  objects,  reflection  reminded  her  that  were  such 
Itoardfl  to  be  rendered  sacred,  the  surface  of  the  earth 
would  scarcely  contain  them;  and  that  the  Almighty, 
who  has  decreed  the  rapid  decay  of  the  yery  bodies  we 
inhabit,  would  not  sanction  our  clinging  to  the  trivial 
olijectB  which,  in  life-time,  we  fancy  so  much  our 
own. 

It  was  a  chilly  day  in  January  which  she  deyoted  to 
fte  task.  The  landscape  without,  under  the  influence 
tf  a  black  firost,  looked  like  a  yast  burial  ground;  while 
fbe  sky  and  atmosphere  were  obscured  by  impending 
BMW.  How  desolate  seemed  the  deserted  chamber  she 
Wtt  compelled  to  visit!  How  sad  it  was  to  be  opening, 
<ne  aft^  another,  the  depositories  of  the  kindly  soul 
idttse  hoards  had  been  so  few;  and  so  little  cared  for, 
Qoept  as  a  resource  for  others  still  poorer  tiian  herself. 

There  was  but  one  drawer  of  the  wardrobe  kept 
beked;  one  which  Tiny  never  remembered  to  have  seen 
(fen,  and  of  which  she  now  found  the  key  labelled  and 
deposited  in  the  innermost  recess  of  Mrs.  Gorbefs 
hirean.  This,  even  now,  she  hesitated  to  open;  and  was 
<a  the  point  of  going  in  search  of  her  father,  to  refer 
I  the  qoeation  to  him;  when,  recollecting  his  earnest 
otieaty  that  he  might  be  spared  all  participation  in  the 
tiak  be  had  besought  his  daughter  to  undertake,  she 
took  oooiBge.  Gfreatly  to  her  surprise,  she  found,  on 
apamDig  fbe  dmwer,  that  it  contained  Bevetol  ^^ecSks^ 
puegk  addimsed  to  herself;  carefiilly  preaerved  «ias«% 
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stiipB  of  Russia  leather  and  bags  of  lavender,  and  fonnalb 
inscribed  as  —  "The  property  of  Sophia  Corbet" 

Besides  a  small  jewel-casket,  there  was  an  old 
fashioned  red-morocco  desk,  with  several  Indian  cere- 
cloths containing  cachmcres  and  valuable  point-lsos 
evidently  derived  from  tlie  Bawdons,  and  sorapalondy 
preserved  for  Sophia  Corbet  the  younger,  to  pass  into  hs 
hands  on  her  marriage,  or  on  attaining  her  majority. 

The  jewel-box,  of  which  the  dainty  gold-key  was  m, 
the  lock,  contained  some  valuable  diamonds,  and  a  string 
of  pearls  of  great  beauty  and  value.  Not  family  jewdi 
of  the  Eawdons  of  Heckington,  which  were  heir-looo^ 
and  deposited  with  the  trustees;  but  a  bequest  inheriiad 
by  Mrs.  Corbet  from  a  wealthy  godmother,  a  oollatenl 
of  the  family,  and,  as  personalty,  the  legal  property  d 
her  husband. 

More  than  once  during  her  grandmother's  lifetime 
Tiny  had  been  questioned  by  Mrs.  Bawdon  as  to  wbaft 
had  become  of  these  jewels;  and  on  her  professing  entiii 
ignorance,  she  had  been  hurt  by  the  old  ladjr's  bittflK 
rejoinder  of  —  "Presented,  of  course,  by  Henry  Coibsl 
to  his  second  wife;  or,  more  probably,  sold  to  defray  tktf 
expenses  of  his  beggarly  household.''  —  And  now  tfaail 
she  saw  witli  her  eyes  the  beauty  and  value  of  tboii 
pearls,  and  knew,  by  her  recently-acquired  insight  nil 
the  family  affairs,  to  what  shifts  her  poor  father  hatf 
been  driven  for  money,  and  had  yet  spared  the  depon. 
which  be  chose  to  regard  aa  \iet  x^SD^>3^kSi^uacdjiu!i^4H 
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not   help  feeling  that  the  son  of  the  Grenfield 
1  and  the  daughter  of  the  Grenfield  curate  had 

nohler  and  more  delicate  in  their  generation  than 
idging  grandees  of  Heckington  HalL 
ithout  dwelling  a  moment  on  the  beautiful  work- 
p  of  the  old-fashioned  bouquet  and  stomacher  of 
its,  and  the  lustre  of  the  oriental  pearls,  —  objects 
ich  the  opulent  classes  of  England  used  to  invest 
urplus  wealth,  before  they  adopted  their  present 

passion  for  gilded  furniture  and  tawdry  bric-a- 
—  she  determined  that  if,  in  the  course  of  the 
^ears  still  to  elapse  of  her  minority,  she  enooun- 
any  difficulty  on  the  part  of  her  guardian  in 
ng  pecuniary  advances,  these  jewels  should  be 
riated  to  the  benefit  of  the  generous  father  to 
they  rightfully  belonged. 

t  the  desk,  —  the  desk,  open,  like  the  jewel-box, 
scribed  with  her  name,  —  what  was  to  be  done 
?  When  the  last  drawer  had  been  emptied,  when 
eping  servants  had  been  called  in,  and  with  suit- 
ijunctions  requested  in  Mr.  Corbet's  name  to  take 
ion  of  the  wearing-apparel  of  her  to  whom  they 
^n  so  zealously  devoted.  Tiny  hastened  from  the 
the  very  atmosphere  of  which  seemed  to  cut  cold 
er  heart,  and  deposited  in  her  own  the  treasures 
ch  she  had  so  unexpectedly  come  into  possession. 
)t  the  rich  shawls,  —  not  the  Alenc^on  laoe  qa  ^<^ 
^bweb,  —  not  the  diamonda  and  rubieB,  wA  V»ft- 
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tinted  pearls,  —  for  no  one  stood  less  in  need 
Sophia  Corbet,  of  the  Scriptural  injunction  —  "! 
heed,  and  beware  of  covetousness."  But  it  seemed  i 
by  contact  with  these  things,  the  unknown  mothe 
whom  she  had  thought  so  often  and  so  often  been 
bidden  to  talk,  were  suddenly  restored  to  her.  Ii 
desk,  were  several  old-fashioned  pocket-books  of  qu 
silk,  containing  journals  and  personal  memoranda;  - 
one  of  them  fancifully  worked  in  fitraw,  were  se* 
locks  of  hair.  But  the  chief  contents  were  papers 
packets  of  letters  carefully  tied  up,  —  addressee 
Tarious  handwritings,  and  ink  so  faded  as  to  be  al 
illegible,  to  "Miss  Eawdon,  Heckington  HalL" 

The  whole  history  of  her  mother's  girlish  life 
served  as  in  amber! 

Perhaps   it  was  the  powerful   scent    still    exh; 
from   a   little    pierced  ivory  ball,    full  of  musk, 
sickened  the  heart  of  poor  Tiny.     Or  was  it  the  ' 
powering    consciousness    that    she    was    invading 
sanctuary  of  the  grave?  — 
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CHAPTER  Xm. 

LSE  that  her  father  had  undertaken  a  long  ride  in 
>  leave  her  ^e  for  the  business  of  the  mornings 
rbet,  securing  herself  from  intrusion,  began  with 
eyes  to  examine  the  papers.  The  two  or  three 
it  met  her  eye,  were  formal  birthday  congratu- 

or  exhortations  addressed  by  her  grandfather  to 
e  daughter  in  large  round  characters,  calculated 
eye  of  a  child.     Next  came  a  more  voluminous 

—  the  handwriting  of  which,  bore  about  the 
egree  of  similitude  to  that  in  which  her  father 
lited  his  cheques,  or  receipts,  or  rare  epistles  to 

as  the  impassioned  Henry  Corbet  of  twenty,  to 
ve  man  of  fifty-two. 

low  and  unsightly  as  they  now  were,  —  ragged 
a,  and  faded,  —  they  were  the  intermediaries  of 
ig  courtship  which  had  wearied  away  the  youth 
ia  Rawdon  of  Heckington.  They  were  the  letters, 
for  and  waited  for,  and  eventually  smiled  or  wept 
-  day  by  day,  week  by  week,  month  by  month, 

the  best  years  of  her  wasted  life.  —  With 
t  hands  did  her  daughter  lay  them  aside.  There 
:iome  a  time  for  remitting  them  to  the  band^  oit 
ber.    At  present,   his  grief  for  the  mo^et  ^i 

11* 
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Alfred  and  Edgar  was  too  recent  to  be  carried  back 
an  earlier  source. 

But  what  came  next?  —  What  was  the  origin  of  1 
bulky  packet  of  letters  written  on  the  huge  qua 
sheets  of  blue  wirewove,  in  use  forty  years  ago; 
sealed  with  a  huge  seal,  almost  large  enough  for 
borough-corporation  y  engraved  with  a  snaky-looki 
initial  and  portcullis  crest,  such  as  she  had  noticed 
the  family-plate  and  chariot-rail  of  her  aunt  Jane?  • 
Though  addressed  to  her  mother,  it  was  not  in  M 
Enmore's  cramped  handwriting.  The  characters  wc 
bold,  rampant,  defiant,  : —  characteristic  of  the  hi 
blooded  Creole  she  had  heard  described  in  Begiiui 
Enmore.  That  the  letters  were  from  himj  she  doubt 
not,  even  before  the  first  was  unfolded  and  its  signata 
verified;  and  she  no  longer  hesitated  to  read  the 
trusting  she  might  thus  attain  some  insight  into  f 
origin  of  the  family  antipathies  so  feelingly  hinted  1 
her  stepmother. 

The  dates  were  the  first  thing  that  excited  her  h 
prise.  When  the  first  was  written,  Sophia  Bawdon  nn 
have  been  several  years  younger  than  she  was  herself 
that  moment,  —  long  previous  to  his  union  with  I 
sister  Jane;  and  it  was  addressed  to  her,  not  at  Heckii 
ton  Hall,  but  at  Higham  Grange,  where  her  pazei 
seemed  to  be  on  a  visit;  young  Enmore  himself  being 
^est  at  Turberville  Abbey!  — 

Still  more  astounding  than  \]knE  ovxn^TA  ^msaiteMiti 
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of  events,  waa  the  fact  that  the  first  letter  contamed  a 
passionate  declaration  of  attachment!  —  Before  the  se- 
cond was  despatched,  the  enamoured  young  Creole  seemed 
to  have  been  driven  to  distraction  by  Miss  Eawdon's  as- 
surance that  it  would  be  useless  to  apply  to  her  fSeither 
for  permission  to  address  her,  her  affections  being  irre- 
vocably pledged  to  another.    But  this  prohibition  seemed 
only  to  have  stimulated  his  frantic  passion.     He  suppli- 
cated, —  he  threatened,  —  he  stormed.     He  assured 
her  that  time  must  and  should  modify  her  sentiments. 
He  was  resolved,  he  said,  to  follow  her  home  into  Hert- 
fordshire, and  try  his  fortune  with  the  fellow,  whatever 
be  might  be,  who  had  forestalled  him  in  her  favour. 

Whatever  may  have  been  her  answer,  his  intentions 

were  evidently  carried  into  effect.     Established  in  the 

neighbourhood  of  Heckington,  he  waylaid  her,  beset  her, 

and  had  no  difficulty  in  mastering  the  young  girl's  secret. 

"That  you  should  prefer  to  me  an  untaught  boor, 

like  Henry  Corbet,  the  son  of  a  mere  yeoman  who  in 

his  home  at  Grenfield  is  scarcely  able  to  afford  bread  to 

his  beggarly  children,  does  indeed  add  to  the  poignancy 

of  my  disappointment,''  said  the  following  letter.     ''But 

beware!  —  Be  warned!  —  To  such  a  match,  Sophia, 

your  prudent  parents  will  never  yield  their  consent;  and 

if  you  persist  in  not  answering  my  letters,  it  is  to  them 

\  I  will  at  once  appeal,  and  confide  all  I  have  discovered 

concerning  your  clandestine  meetings  with  Henry  CoT\>e\.? 

To  BO  insulting  a  letter,  no  one  would  tave  xe^M"^^ 


166  HECKmaxoir. 

but  a  weak-spirited  girl  of  .scarcely  eighteen.  Miss  Ei 
don  was  in  great  awe  of  her  father;  and  trembled,  mc 
over,  lest  the  base  espial  and  betrayal  of  young  Enm 
should  prove  the  cause  of  some  fatal  quarrel  But  1 
letters  of  remonstrance  and  entreaty  served  only  to 
flame  the  young  barbarian,  whose  selfish  passion  left 
room  in  his  heart  for  mercy. 

Burning  with  indignation,  Tiny  could  not  but  won* 
how  she  should  have  borne  such  letters  as  those  wh 
ensued:  coarse  and  brutal,  yet  burning  with  a  frenzy 
love,  compared  with  which,  every  other  in  the  collect 
seemed  tame  and  frigid. 

And  this  enamoured  ruffian  was  the  husband  of  1 
Enmore:  —  this,  the  father  of  Arthur  and  Willy!  — 

The  progress  by  which  he  attjEdned  these  qualifi 
tions,  was  only  too  grievously  demonstrated  in  the  s 
ceeding  letters.     Eeginald  Enmore  had  married  not  h 
love,  —  but  hate!  —  After  drawing  down  upon 
^^dolised  Sophia,"  the  resentment  and  interdiction  of ! 
Eawdon,  by  rendering  others  the  medium  of  acquaint 
the  proud  family  with  her  engagement  to  the  "yeomt 
son,"  and  still  finding  her,  though  forbidden  to  see 
communicate  with  young  Corbet,  insensible  to  his  de 
tion,  he  turned  upon  her  as  a  bitter  enemy.     As 
surest  means  of  ruin  to  her  prospects,  he  came  forw 
■^as  the  suitor  of  her  sister,  a  girl  scarcely  out  of 
Bchool-Toom;  and  as  his  fortune  was  considerable, 
person  attractive,  and  hia  coxwct,  \iQ\5cL  \a  "^^saa  "^nr* 
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lad  her  fSunily,  abjectly  asadoouBy  his  suit  was  orowned  i 

with  8000668. 

In  TBin  did  poor  Sophia  argue  with  her  young  siBter 
agniiflt  uniting  herself  with  a  ruffian.  The  marriage 
was  hurriedly  aecomplished;  and  almost  before  they 
qnitted  the  altar,  Enmore  contriyed  to  whisper  to  the 
pile  trembling  sister-in-law  who  was  offic^ting  as  brides- 
naidy  that  his  sole  object  in  the  match  was  to  secure  the 
Beans  of  vengeance;  that  while  he  lived,  she  should 
osrer  become  the  wife  of  Henry  Corbet,  or  inherit  the 
hods  of  Heckington;  —  that  his  hatred  should  pursue 
Aem,  even  beyond  the  grave! 

These  inhuman  menaces  were  renewed  in  the  letter 
which  announced  to  her  that  an  heir  was  about  to  be 
bom  to  Heckington;  —  and  that  he  loathed  her  sister  as 
«Qch  as  he  still  loved  herself.  And  with  this  terrible 
eonciousness  weighing  upon  her  mind,  was  it  wonderful 
tiiat  poor  Sophia  Bawdon  wasted  into  the  shadow  of  her 
hnner  self;  that,  beset  by  terrors,  and  wounded  in  her 
teodereiit  feelings,  she  faded  year  by  year  under  the 
bush  governance  of  the  parents,  continually  irritated 
ipdnst  her  by  the  malicious  representations  of  her 
brother-in-law?  —  When  at  length  the  death  of  his 
jeoman  father  enabled  the  warm-hearted  young  fellow  so 
tfgmatised  by  Enihore,  to  offer  her  a  humble  home,  it 
was  an  ailing,  broken-spirited  woman  he  transplanted  as 
Ua  wife  to  Grenfield  House!  — 

Bat  the  evil  was  not  at  an  end.     On  findm^g  \)a& 
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fjEtthcr-in-law,  disguflted  by  his  jealous,  violant  temf 
gradually  moUify  towards  the  husband  of  his  elc 
daughter y  even  so  far,  it  was  said,  as  to  have  exeeai 
a  will  in  fayour  of  her  posterity  in  case  she  Bhould  gi 
on  heir-male  to  the  property,  Reginald  Enmoie,  unal 
to  bear  the  sight  of  the  Corbets'  restoration  to  &toi 
suddenly  discovered  the  necessity  of  establishing  his  f 
mily  at  Ercdville.  West  Indian  grievances  were  begii 
ning  to  be  heard  of,  sufficiently  to  afford  a  plea  for  to 
menting  the  old  Eawdons  by  the  removal  thither  of  the 
idolised  grandchildren. 

He  wanted  to  punish  their  toleration  of  Sophia  ai 
her  husband.  But  this  was  not  enough.  It  was  H 
heart  of  Sophia  herself  he  wished  to  wound.  And  whs 
on  the  death  of  her  father,  shortly  afterwards,  acoel 
rated,  it  was  supposed,  by  the  grief  of  losing  sight  of  fl 
little  fellows  of  whom  he  was  so  proud,  the  Goibe 
came  into  possession  of  Heckiugton,  he  addressed  a  tu 
well  letter  to  Sophia,  —  the  last  of  the  collection  whu 
was  now  in  the  hands  of  her  daughter,  —  malicioaB 
threatening  both  herself  and  her  expected  babe, 
would  never,  he  assured  her,  see  the  light  —  Banqu 
issue  should  never  reign  in  Heckington,  even  if  mud 
were  the  price  of  their  extinction! 

As  far  as  dates  could  determine  the  questum,  ti 

terrible  letter,  received  on  the  eve  of  her  first  oonfii 

ment,  was  likely  to  have  originated  the  death  of  tl 

Jittle  brother,  which  Tiny  ^oji  Yievc^  ^^m^sc^qr^  Vj  \ 
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andmother  as  die  lesult  of  her  poor  Sophia's  prooipitate 
anoYal  to  Heckington;  —  a  loas  doubly  painful  to  its 
nentBy  as  that  of  a  firstpbom  child,  and  the  heir  to  such 
onaiderable  possessions. 

If  ever  again  Reginald  Enmore  yentured  to  address 
ui  gentle  victim,  the  record  of  his  cruelty  was  not  pre- 
erved.  The  following  year,  after  giving  birth  to  her 
daughter,  poor  Sophia  sank  into  the  grave!  — 

"Poor  Sophia!"  —  Ay,  worthy  indeed  of  the  de- 
agnation:  miserable  in  her  destinies,  —  miserable  in  her 
iulnlity  to  contend  against  them.  —  Her  daughter,  as, 
wifli  folded  arms  and  tears  streaming  down  her  flEtce,  she 
piced  the  very  room  which  had  perhaps  witnessed  a  por- 
tkm  of  her  griefs  and  terrors,  could  scarcely  refrain,  even 
vbile  her  heart  swelled  with  indignation  against  the 
penecutor,  from  deploring  the  weakness  of  the  perse- 
cuted. Had  she  only  possessed  the  courage  to  brave  and 
dnoance  him!  —  Had  she  only  dared  the  conflict  and 
inconsequences!  — 

Alas!  how  many,  how  very  many,  if  they  ''only 
itred*  would  become  great  and  good,  instead  of 
wetched!  — 

But  as  her  anger  and  tears  subsided,  poor  Tiny  was 
boed  to  admit  that,  a  year  or  two  before,  she  herself 
ikuld  have  succumbed  under  the  enmity  of  one  so  un- 
Krapulous  as  Eeginald  Enmore.  It  was  only  lately  she 
hd  begun  to  think  and  feel  with  energy  or  independence. 
Hi^  not  even  her  powerleaa  aunt  iield  her  in  Axaoii*^^^ 
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—  Was  she  not,  even  now,  afraid  to  addiav  a  leti 

her  oousin  Willy?  — 

For  the  examination  of  the  few  papers  remainiii 
the  desk,  she  had  not  spirits.  Hastily  committing 
whole  collection  to  its  keeping,  as  to  a  family  fad 
which  it  had  been  long  buried,  she  tried  to  oalm  d 
her  feelings  to  meet  her  father  with  decent  compoi 
at  the  dinner-table;  bathing  her  swollen  eyes  again 
again,  that  their  redness  might  not  attract  the  atten 
of  little  Edgar.  But  a  thorn  was  in  her  heart;  a  tl 
whose  rankling  would  tend  to  promote  that  maturit 
character  which  was  converting  an  amiable  girl  int 
earnest,  stedfast  woman. 

Though  the  sorrows  and  alarms  which  previc 
her  birth  had  tormented  her  unknown  mother  we 
thoughts  ascendant  in  her  mind,  two  surmises  ocou' 
afford  painful  grounds  for  reflection:    that  the 
who  had  so  conscientiously  abstained  from  touch 
jewels  and  woman's  gear  under  her  charge,  yirtui 
own,  had  also  refrained  from  opening  the  family 
she  scarcely  doubted.     But  unless  Mrs.  Corbet 
her  insight  into  Mr.  Enmore's  character  from  } 
spondence  with  her  ill-fiEited  predecessor,  how 
be   accounted   for?  —  Was   it   her  husband 
prompted   that  death-bed  warning  against  fni 
nection  between  the  frunoilies?  —  Was  the  fat' 
rentiy  bo  unapt  to  leveit  to  tlbe  i^ui^ii  f^^\^^ 
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rrangs  of  which,  during  his  married  life,  he  had  pro- 
ablj  beoome  oognuant?  — 

On  the  other  hand,  as  regarded  the  offender  himself, 
tiid  the  passion  of  this  hot-headed  Creole  been  pure  and 
pimine?  Or  in  seeking  so  wilfully  her  mother's  hand, 
bd  he,  in  the  first  instance,  addressed  himself  to  the 
bdress  of  Heckington,  rather  than  the  gentle  Sophia 
Bswdon? 

Alas!  did  not  that  mere  misgiving  afford  evidence 
of  the  taint  of  Bawdon  blood  in  the  veins  of  poor  little 
Cny?  Was  not  what  Willy  was  pleased  to  call 
Biwdon-of-Heckingtonism,  apparent  in  the  conjecture? 

When  she  and  her  father  met  at  dinner,  —  a  meal 
to  which  the  slender  frugality  of  Ghrenfield  rendered 
cheerfid  conversation  an  indispensable  garnish,  —  the 
poor  girl  exerted  herself  to  the  utmost  to  meet  him  with 
I  brightened  countenance. 

But,  on  Mr.  Corbet's  part,  no  such  effort  was  need- 
ftiL  Whatever  might  have  chanced  during  his  absence, 
or  whomsoever  he  might  have  met  at  Hertford,  where 
lie  professed  to  have  gone  on  business  to  the  County 
Bank,  he  returned  an  altered  man.  His  eye  was  bright, 
his  brow  nnknit  His  words  came  trippingly  from  the 
tongue.  Grief  might  still  he  in  his  heart,  but  there  was 
no  Testige  of  it  in  his  deportment 

Almost  before  dhmer  was  over,  he  semt  a^rvj  ^ii^ 
^/  brilmig  bim  to  a  quiet  departuie  l5j  ^e  ^tOTJM» 
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of  a  pair  of  skates  for  the  morrow,  and  a  pnmuse  liiat 
the  ice  on  the  fish-pond  should  be  swept  for  his  lue. 

'^ Where  do  you  think  I  have  been,  Tiny?"  he  sauf, 
as  soon  as  the  delighted  boy  had  whistled  his  way  ap  to 
his  school-room. 

"To  Hertford  —  you  told  me  this  morning;  —  on 

business." 

"Ay,  but  when  I  left  you  this  morning,  I  had  litfle 
thought  what  business  it  was  to  prove.     A  week  ago^ 
my  dear,  I  got  a  letter  from  a  London  solicitor,  ad- 
dressed to  'Grenville  Lodge,'  acquainting  me  that^  as  he 
was  uncertain  of  my  address,  I  should  find  a  commniiir 
cation  Ipng  for  me  at  the  Hertford  Bank.     iNow,  I  am 
not  fond  of  solicitors'  letters;  least  of  all  when  they  call 
them  'communications.'     IVe  had  too  many  in  my  tiinfi» 
and  seldom  found  'em  agreeable.     When  people  have 
anything  pleasant  to  say,  they  come^  they  don't  write* 
So  I  laid  tlie  letter  by,  and  thought  the  errand  might 
wait  —  I  knew  I  should  be  forced  to  go  to  Hertford  at 
Assize-time,  and  then  meant  to  call  at  the  Bank." 

Another  sad  token  of  her  father's  habits  of  proorai- 
tination,  and  want  of  moral  courage!  — 

"But  last  night,    when  what  we  were  talking  oi 

made  me  feel  I  should  be  glad  to  be  absent  firom  Hhn 

house  for  a  few  hours,  and  that  you'd  be  glad,  perhaps 

to  get  lid  of  me,  I  bethoug\vt  m«  of  IIlq  ktter  ftoxn.  Jobx 

Meriton,  junior^   of  Bomoid'a  Inii,  «oA.  w««^\^««s^' 
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Hertford;  though,  as  you  may  have  noticed^  in  no  very 
enyiable  frame  of  mind." 

"And  I  hope  you  found,  dear  papa,  that  some  dis- 
tant relation,  or  unknown  benefactor  had  left  you  a 
lortane;  and  that  the  packet  was  full  of  thousand-pound 
notes?" 

"No,  my  dear.  Such  things  occur  in  novels,  not  in 
leal,  every-day  life.  Even  when  a  fortune  is  left,  it  is 
vnally  encumbered  with  some  hateful  condition,  or  a 
beap  of  mortgages,  which  render  the  bequest  a  curse. 
The  only  papers  ever  forwarded  to  me  through  a  banker 
vera  protested  bills,  or  Exchequer  writs,  or  some  other 
ihomination." 

"The  tone  of  your  voice  does  not  announce  that  you 
foond  anything  of  that  description  at  Hertford,''  said 
Tmy,  a  little  anxious  that  he  should  come  to  the  point 

"Did  you  ever  hear,  my  dear,  of  a  relation  of  your 
i&otWs,  named  Lucretia  Eawdon?" 

"I  know  her  welL  I  used  to  see  her  at  grand- 
■unma's,  and  I  saw  her  again  last  year  in  Hertford 
Street  But  surely  it  is  not  poor  cousin  Lucretia  who 
has  died,  and  left  you  this  encumbered  estate?  She  al- 
V1J8  passed  in  the  family  for  the  poorest  of  poor  rela- 
tiona!" 

"The  busiest  of  busy  ones,  at  all  events.  Not  dead, 
by  any  means;  and,  as  you  say,  with  no  estate  to  dis- 
poie  (tf ;  though  she  has  been  meddling  and  makini^  ^ 

m  foF  me  the  oostody  of  one.** 
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''Heckingtozi,  of  oonrae!  —  Heokington  is  H 
of  her  life!"  — 

''Not  the  dream^  I  Bhonld  think;  for  it  Beemi 
lady  never  rests!  —  For  some  time  past,  she  '. 
besetting  the  trustees  of  the  Bawdon  proper! 
acting  at  the  suggestion  of  one  of  your  consii 
having  been  roughly  answered  by  them  or  the 
ended  by  petitioning  the  Chancellor,  and  was  re 
the  Master,  to  whom  the  estate  was  entruste 
time  of  the  Enmore  suit  Her  memorial,  or  wb 
is  called,  stated  that  the  house  was  going  to  i 
ruin,  —  that  the  agent  >appointed  by  the  trui 
glected  his  duty,  —  that  a  Commission  ought 
the  spot,  and  verify  the  truth  of  her  statements.' 

''And  is  all  this  to  be  attended  to?" 

"It  has  been  already  done;  and  the  Master 
to  admit  that  the  interests  of  ihe  minor  and  t 
have  been  shamefully  neglected." 

"So  I  had  already  h^ard  from  Willy  Enmon 
it  is  no  affair  of  ours." 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear.  It  is  very  i 
afifoir.  Not  only  from  the  interest  I  must  ev^ 
spot  so  dear  to  your  poor  mother.  But  if  anytl 
pened  to  your  two  cousins  while  still  unmarrie 
to  you^  at  the  death  of  both,  would  revert  the 
estates." 

^A  BomewhBi  Tem.Qito  oois&iiSQiic;^  >  \«^\^ 


HiCKnrGTOV.  ^     175 

MuiCocbeiy  with  a  deep  bluah.  ''Two  healthier^  heartier 
foong  men  than  Arthur  and  Willy,  do  not  exiBf 

''life  and  death  are  in  the  hands  of  providenoe,  my 
dear.  There  are  sack  things  as  acddents;  —  precipices 
to  &il  from,  —  seas  to  drown:  —  especially  for  two 
nch  hot-headed  individuals  as  your  cousins."       ^ 

''In  shorty  p&pOt  you  think  me  in  great  danger  of  be- 
eoming  an  heiress!" 

"I  wish  I  did.  Nobody  would  turn  her  money  to 
nobler  account;  though  maybe  I  should  be  having  you 
torn  Pharisee  on  my  hands,  and  build  a  church  or  a 
ooonty-hospitalf  before  the  year  was  out!"  — 

*'But  what  has  the  Lord  Chancellor  or  the  Master  in 
Chancery,  or  whoever  has  the  Custody  of  In&nts  and 
the  care  of  Heckington,  decided  about  the  matter?" 

"What  they  usually  decide,  —  nothing!  —  I  some- 
times think  it  is  intended  as  a  punishment  to  those  who 
make  out-of-the-way  wills  and  endeavour  to  govern  their 
property  from  one  generation  to  another,  that  it  is  sure 
t»  be  melted  away  in  the  burning  fiery  furnace  of  the 
I«w.  —  Well,  my  dear,  —  for  I  see  you  are  impatient 
bt  the  kernel  of  the  nut,  —  aU  this  has  ended  in  an 
application  to  me,  —  an  official  application  from  the 
Kister,  —  to  know  whether  it  would  suit  me  to  under- 
tte  the  custody  of  the  property  till  the  death  of  Mrs. 
Eimiore;  —  to  reside  either  at  the  mansion  or  Northover 
^•rm,  with  a  stipend  of  five  hundred  aryear>  and  a 
puiafy-  audit  of  my  accounts.'' 
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'' Beside  at  HeckingtoA?"  —  repeated  Miss  Ck 
faintly  y  —  almost  oyeTcomo  by  so  singnlar  a  tur 
fortane.  — 

"Or  at  Northover,  which,  being  at  present  u 
I  might  farm  for  my  own  benefit  —  What  say 
Tiny?l  — 

^'That  you  are  more  independent  here,  inhabiti 
house  of  your  own."  - 

''Inhabiting  a  house  which,  small  as  it  is,   I 
scarcely  the  means  to  keep  up!  —  You  must  perc 
Tiny,  by  what  you  have  lately  accomplished,  how  i 
I  and  my  poor  wife  have  been  pinched.  —  Five 
dred  a-year  stipend  is  a  temptation  to  a  poor  man 
a  couple  of  growing  boys  to  be  cared  for." 

"Certainly ,  certainly,  —  if  it  can  be  obtedned 
honour.      But   surely,    papa,    Arthur   Enmore    hii 
might  be  glad  to  reside  at  the  Hall,  on  such  an  a 
ance?" 

''The  Master  may  not  consider  a  man  of  two- 
twenty,  sufficiently  experienced  for  the  custody  «of 
perty  in  which,  at  present,  he  has  only  a  life  int< 
Nor,  if  as  people  say,  he  is  engaged  to  be  marri< 
one  of  those  giddy  Horsfords,  is  he  likely  to  desire  : 
devote  himself  to  the  improvement  of  the  estate." 

Against  this  proposition.  Miss  Corbet  had  no  i 
ment  to  offer. 

"And  what  have  you  decided,  papa?"  she  inqi 
after  a  deUberative  paose. 
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"In  the  first  place,  my  dear  child,  your  wishes,  so 
tng  88  you  reside  with  me,  will  have  a  leading  in- 
lOence  oyer  my  decisions.  In  the  next,  it  will  be  better 
or  ns  to  visit  Heckington  together,  and  determine,  on 
h»  spot,  into  what  state  of  degradation  the  poor  old 
plsoe  has  fedlen.  —  It  would  be  mortifying,  Tiny,  —  it 
would  be  humiliating  to  both  of  us,  —  if  it  proved  so 
decayed  and  degraded,  that  nothing  we  could  do,  on  our 
luinted  means;  would  enable  us  to  raise  it  to  its  just 
lerel  in  the  county.  —  If  we  are  to  live  there  as  mere 
tgents,  —  keeping  brick-and-mortar  together,  and  pre- 
Tenting  the  thistles  in  the  shrubberies  from  overtopping 
the  evergreens,  we  had  best  stay  at  Grenfield  House.** 

Miss  Corbet,  to  whom  Grenfield  House  had  not  pre^ 
seated  itself,  that  day,  in  its  cheeriest  aspect,  replied 
fttntly  in  the  affirmative.  She  was  secretly  wondering 
idiether  a  letter  from  her  hand  could  reach  Frcdville, 
nd  obtain  an  answer,  before  her  father  was  required  to 
gife  in  his  ultimatum  to  that  mystery  to  eyes  profane, 
^  tiiat  Eidolon  to  even  the  best  initiated  —  Chancery, 
I7  itself,  Chahcb&t. 


^^V/«.  /.  -^c^ 


^TPIP^  *-^  ^^ 


1 78  UKCKIHGTOK. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

It  was  a  comfort  to  MIbb  Corbet  that,  Alfred  htmni 
returned  to  Aldenham  after  his  holidays,  her  father  die 
not  propose  that  the  younger  boy  should  bear  them  com 
pany  in  their  visit  to  Heckington.  In  such  an  ezpedi 
tion,  she  wanted  to  be  alone  with  one  who  had  knowi 
and  cared  for  her  mother.  Though  far  from  a  man  oi 
exquisite  sensibility,  the  "yeoman's  son"  felt  waiml] 
and  honestly,  and  would  enter  kindly  into  her  feelings. 

Estates  and  mansions  left  to  be  deliberately  de 
voured  by  the  gnawing  tooth  of  a  Clianceiy  suit,  bk 
now,  happily,  of  rare  occurrence  in  our  trimly  island 
In  my  childhood,  and  witliin  range  of  my  own  country^ 
home,  I  remember  more  than  one  reduced  to  a  perilmii 
condition:  the  tileless  roofs,  mere  skeletons;  the  decayed 
lloors  pervious  to  a  feruled  wa^lking-stick;  the  oeilingi 
transparent  as  cobwebs;  the  chimneys  blocked  with  jack 
daws'  nests;  —  enjoying  the  worst  reputation,  as  haunted 
by  ghosts;  and  fully  deserving  that  of  affording  an  no 
molested  retreat  to  vermin  and  reptiles. 

Now,   it   is    difficult   to   find   a   deserted   house  c 

abandoned  pleasure-ground.    The  lover  of  the  pictoresqa 

must   content  himself  with   admiring   such   scenes  c 

canvas,  or  in  letter-pieBB.    "fifi^^sAxv^XL,  Vo^ww^^ 
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;  yet  reached  its  last  wont  stage  of  degradatioii.  For 
e  years  past,  ever  since  the  property  was  thrown  into 
lancery,  a  decent  allowance  had  been  assigned  for 
Leeping  it  up;"  and  though  this  operation  does  not,  in 
le  eye  or  ear  of  the  law,  include  the  weeding  of  gravel- 
«Iks,  the  pruning  of  ornamental  shrubs,  the  sowing  of 
mnials,  or  heating  of  hot-air  stoves,  to  render  super- 
InooBly  habitable  a  home  without  inhabitants,  there 
lere  no  gates  hanging  loose  on  their  hinges,  ,and  nc 
|ig8  running  loose  in  the  parterres.  —  Even  this  was 
Bare  than  Mr.  Corbet  had  expected. 

He  had  never  set  foot  in  the  old  place  from  the 
period  of  Mr.  Enmore's  return  from  the  West  Indies,' 
Though  aware  that,  abandoned  as  it  was,  it  might  be 
lidted  without  hindrance,  the  distance  from  Grenfield 
[leered  it  out  of  reach  of  his  pony;  and  a  day's  absence 
\km  home  was  a  serious  loss  to  the  tender  husband  and 
•wfol  husbandman.  —  Even  now,  though  he  had 
Virrowed  Dr.  Ashe's  solid  old  phaeton  and  mare  for  the 
cipedition,  the  poor  animal  gave  signs,  long  before  she 
•Pproached  the  Lodge-gates,  that,  having  no  particular 
Bterest  in  the  estate,  she  found  the  journey  a  little  too 
•wh  for  her. 

Scarcely,  indeed,  had  they  reachjed  half-way,  when 
•^  was  sufficiently  distressed  to  excite  the  pity  of  the 
i^of  Horsford,  whom  they  mot  in  ftdl  force  on  their 
jviy  to  a  neighbouring  Meet;  the  daughteiB  in  on  o^u 
^"ffOGie,  witii  two  Btstrngen  equipped  for  Yiun&D^m 

12* 
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the  back-Beat,  and  one  of  Uie  young  Hanfocds  co  ft 

box,   by  way  of  chaperon.     As  no  formal,  blaok-edg^ 

card  of  "return  thanks"  had  at  present  been  imied  M 

Grcnfield  Hoobo,  the  Clerelands  family  hod    judged  I 

eithei  not  decorous  or  not  necessary,  to  call  then  a 

their  return  fh)m   Somersetshire.     Since   they  quitti 

Higham  Grange  two  months  before,  tliey  had  been  ■ 

jj  what  polite  newspapers   term  "a  tour  of  viute"  in  A 

pojouth;  that  is,  they  had  been  spunging  in  all  the  hoBM 

iJQ>t  mark  and  likelihood  on  thoir  rood  back  into  Hari 

on.'ordshire,   vhoso  ovuere  had  even  Tsguely  uttend  1 

(^.x  hem  that  specious  phrase  of  social  swiadling  —  '^hool 

mji'ou  ercr  come  to  my  part  of  the  country,  it  vill  afla 

jie  much  pleasure  to  see  you." 
y  Of  their  movements  and  progiess,  thflrefiwe;  IGl 
■  Corbet  was  wholly  ignorant;  nor  could  she  satiafy  bl 
her  father's  Burmiaes  conc«ming  the  two  young  ■■ 
arrayed  in  knowing  hunting-frocks  and  top-boots,  iHt 
notwithstanding  the  care  she  took  to  let  down  her  bU 
crape  veil  before  the  approach  of  the  well-known  OW 
lands  carriage,  stared  her  out  of  countenance,  vhik  it 
returned  the  friendly  salutations  of  Flo.  and  Cany. 

"Good-looking  young  fellows,  both,  though  tolsnUl 
self-assured,"  was  Mr.  Corbefs  sentence  on  the  ■ 
"particularly  the  one  sitting  opposite  Florence  I 
Ene  face  —  showy  figure," 

His  daughter  could  bonc^^  wj  that  shs  had  bM 
too  much  occupied,  in  Usufi^  ^wr  "XsmA.  Vr  t«.  -tm 
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snds  to  notice  the  sportsmen.  Bat  she  had  seen  the 
pertinent  smile  with  which  Miss  Honford  recognised 
e  doctoT^B  old-fiuhioned  equipage;  and  observed  a  whisper 
■a  between  Carry  and  her  opposite  neighbonr. 

In  fiye  minutes,  however ,  the  encounter  was  for- 
Ditlen.  After  Mr.  Corbet  had  observed  that  the  young 
len  had  got  a  capital  scenting-day,  and  that,  the  weather 
idng  so  fine,  there  would  probably  be  a  ^U  meet,  the 
Aiject  of  their  own  drive  took  exclusive  possession  of 
hflier  and  daughter. 

By  the  first  aspect  of  the  Hall,  Tiny  was  more  dis- 
^pointed  than  she  would  have  liked  to  own.  She  had 
ivelt  upon  it  so  often  since  in  early  girlhood  sh^  last 
iibibited  the  place,  and  had  listened  to  the  exaggerated 
IMiiniscences  of  Lucretia  Bawdon  and  her  aunt,  till  she 
|M  began  to  &ncy  it  a  palazzo;  and  the  first  thing  that 
iHv  struck  her  was  the  disparity  between  its  proportions 
^  extent  —  The  Jacobean  architecture  of  the  old 
lliek  edifice  seemed  ill-adapted  to  an  ordinary  family 
ktoae;  and  the  ivy  which  still  here  and  there  mantled 
the  walls,  having  been  partially  destroyed  at  different 
Mods  of  reparation,  gave  it  a  mean  and  patchy  look, 
ttstead  of  the  venerable  aspect  which  ivy,  if  left  to 
Mf ,  18  sure  to  produce.  Grass  was  springing  between 
he  loose  stones  of  the  porch  and  its  pierced  balustrade. 
kit  this  was  less  unsightly  than  the  weather-stained 
omplezion  of  the  stones  themselves,  green  and  clipi^t^ 
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^'ulliing  could  bo  moro  dreary  ihaa  the  spot,  mt 
met  Uiss  Corbefi  eye,  as  she  vaited  imda  tfaa  0 
porch,  while  her  father  drove  round  to  the  Btablef)  i 
hopes  of  finding  somebody  to  take  charge  of  hia  bo^ 
—  thoBe  stables  so  veil-filled  and  cared  for,  duiiag  U 
own  short  moeterhood  of  Heckingtonl  The  tile-dnin  C 
the  park  being  blocked  up  or  brokea  in,  the  whole  0 
the  lower  grounds  hod  become  a  swamp:  and,  let  ctf  t 
neighbouring  graziers,  were  in  many  places  tranpU 
into  mire,  —  in  all,  rough,  rushy,  and  neglected.  Pi 
celled  off  into  postures  with  the  roughest  hmdlet, 
looked  more  cheerless  than  a  positive  waste. 

"Not  exactly  high-forming,  hercaboatB?"  aud  H 
Corbet,  on  his  return;  for,  though  tea  from  a  Unay  igi 
oulturiet,  he  remembered  how  proud  old  Kawdon  bi 
been  of  his  turf  and  trees;  and  the  bright  'Stbiaatf  m 
which  was  now  shedding  a  sort  of  glory  over  the  distil 
hilk,  and  waking  np  the  bleating  of  the  snow-whi 
lambs  witli  which  the  home  park  was  studded,  aeen 
to  place  in  more  miserable  relief  the  neglected  conditii 
of  the  place. 

"I  will  leave  yon  to  make  the  round  of  the  hoa> 
with  this  person,"  said  he,  after  introducing  to  his  dngUl 
a  peevish  little  old  woman,  encumbered  by  a  im, 
basket  of  keys,  "while  I  proceed  to  the  farm.  If  I  fil 
NoithoTcr  likely  to  interest  yon,  I  will  come  baok  d 
fetch  you  to  pay  it  a  visit" 

Though  somewhat  ^bo^^uAk^  '^  'i(a&  « 
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poor  linj,  as  lumal,  reeigiied  herself.  She  had  hoped 
he  woald  point  oat  to  her  the  rooms  formerly  inhabited 
hy  ha  mother,  and  the  scenes  of  her  customary  haunts 
and  occupations.  But  since  it  was  clear,  from  his  avoid- 
mee  of  the  house,  that  he  had  not  courage  to  confront 
these  affecting  recollections,  or  the  sight  of  the  family- 
pictoies  she  was  all  eagerness  to  examine,  she  prepared 
henelf  to  rest  content  with  the  company  of  the  sulky- 
old  woman. 

And  thus,  embellishing  his  absence  by  the  ennobling 
motiyes  with  which  amiable  natures  are  apt  to  enhance 
the  conduct  of  other  people,  she  left;  him  to  the  fulfil- 
ment of  his  real  purposes;  t.  e.  the  examination  of  the 
roof,  rafters,  floors,  sheds,  and  granaries  of  Northover. 

CoDflidering  the  account  she  had  received  from  Willy 
EomOTe  of  the  dampness  and  chilliness  of  the  Hall, 
vhen  visited  in  the  dog  days.  Miss  Corbet  was  a  little 
imprised  to  find  it  comparatively  warm  and  airy.  But 
though  this  was  in  some  degree  the  result  of  the  dif- 
ference jMToduced  by  transition,  in  summer  and  winter, 
from  the  warm  or  cold  external  air,  as  we  find  in  visiting 
any  great  church  or  public  building,  it  was  chiefly  attri- 
butable to  the  fact  that  the  shutters  of  the  suites  of 
rooms  were  unclosed,  and  the  doors  standing  ox)en. 

''Perhaps  you  were  expecting  my  fatlier?"  she  said 
to  her  grim  companion.  '^Perhaps  Mr.  Meriton  or  the 
fnistees  wrote  to  announce  us?  —  You  seem  ^ici^Y^id 
/or  vigiton.*' 
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''And  well  Fd  need/'  was  the  muttered  rejoindct 
'"There's  always  somebody  or  an-another  coming  a-hotto- 
ing.  I  told  the  gentleman  yesterday,  I'd  rather  gi^e  op 
the  care  o'  the  place,  for  which  ten  shillen'  a  week  k 
bare  pay,  than  be  continally  ansering  o^  qnestions,  and 
then  being  called  over  the  coals  for  my  ansers." 

"Mr.  Meriton,  then,  has  been  here?" 

"I  don't  a- know  strange  folks's  names  —  not  L 
I  was  put  in  by  the  lawyers"  —  (she  pronounced  the 
ominous  word  "liars")  —  "and  thafs  enough.  Last  hay- 
time,  there  com'd  a  young  gent,  as  went  rampaging 
about  the  place  like  a  madman,  wiping  the  picturs  witb 
his  han'kercher,  and  tearing  down  the  plants  in  the  gar- 
den, as  if  he  were  master  or  more.  And  though  I  did 
my  best  to  obleege  him,  and  he  guV  me  a  handsome 
token  in  acknowledgment,  what  does  he  do  but  goes 
straight  to  town  and  lodges  a  complaint  that  the  house 
is  neglected,  and  that  me  and  my  husband  ought  to  be 
turned  out,  neck  and  crop." 

That  such  was  the  result  of  her  cousin  Willy's  visit* 
was  no  great  surprise  to  Tiny.  Still  less,  to  leam  that, 
shortly  afterwards,  arrived  a  fussy,  grumbling,  chattering, 
mischief-making  old  lady;  who  insisted  on  poking  her 
nose  into  everywhere  and  everything,  and  could  not 
keep  her  hands  off  the  furniture,  because,  as  she  de- 
clared, she  was  a  blood-relation  to  the  family,  and  had 
made  up  her  mind  to  see  justice  done  to  all  parties. 

That  this  visit  of  her  of^cicivia  co^lam  Lacretia,  was 
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tteorigiii  of  the  subeequent  commission  and  the  appli- 
cation eventuallj  made  to  hor  fSeither,  was  evident  to 
Min  Corbet;  and  the  amval  of  one  of  the  officials  legally 
oonoemed  for  the  estate,  tlie  preceding  day,  was  probably 
attribntable  to  the  slackness  shown  by  Mr.  Corbet  in 
making  up  his  mind. 

''I  haint  a-had  no  time  to  shut  up  the  house,  which 
the  gentleman  yesterday  made  me  throw  open  from 
groond-floor  to  garret/'  growled  the  old  woman.  "And 
now,  maybe,  because  you  finds  the  doors  and  shutters 
open,  youll  be  going  and  reporting  me,  as  the  young 
gentleman  did,  and  endeavour  to  get  me  and  my  hus- 
band turned  oif." 

''We  will  do  nothing  unfair  or  unkind  to  you,  or 
iny  one,"  replied  Miss  Corbet,  who  was  beginning  to  tire 
of  her  grumbling;  "provided  you  leave  me  to  ramble 
iboot  the  house  unmolested*  Some  day  or  other,  I  am 
likely  to  reside  here;  and  I  am  amdous  to  take  a  careful 
nev  of  the  house." 

"Your  gentleman's  like  to  buy  the  place,  then?"  in- 
quired the  woman,  peering  into  her  face. 

*^Buy  the  place?  —  liwj  Heckington  Hall?"  cried 
^y,  in  a  tone  of  indignant  surprise. 

''Why,  him  as  com'd  yesterday,  after  turn-up  his 
ttae  at  everything  he  saw,  and  using  bad  language 
(vhich  I  hopes  I'm  too  good  a  Christian  to  repeat),  said, 
i>  he  got  on  his  horse  to  ride  away,  that  'tw«a  a  \ktfs\i- 
'udpitieB  the  place  wam't  sold  oflf  at  once;  —  VkiaX>  ^ 


far  BB  he  was  concerned,  ho'd  be  Ihuikfiil  to  vaah  I 
hands  on't;  —  and  that  he  wished  the  ChanMllor  w 
forced  to  live  in  it,  for  a  puniahment,  —  or  somis  lu 
rabbish." 

She  spoke  to  inattentlTe  ears.  Uios  Corbet  lu 
caaght  sight,  in  the  yellow  saloon,  of  the  porbait  of  III 
two  little  girls  with  their  basket  of  cheniea,  which  bw 
so  haunted  her  memory;  and  her  cicerone,  on  seedng  be 
seat  herself  on  an  opposite  settee,  as  if  rooted  to  lb 
spot,  mumbled  something  about  having  to  attend  to  be 
good  man's  dinner,  and  the  "'tatoes  a-biling  to  Wi, 
which  purported  to  apologise  for  abaadouing  the  atcmCB 
to  her  meditations. 

Thus  left  to  herself,  poor  Tiny  was  able  to  gim  m 
to  her  feelings.  But  which  way  did  tliey  tend?  - 
Alas!  how  seldom  do  hnman  emotaons  oonfine  thenueln 
to  a  single  channel!  —  Is  it  from  the  etrengOi  or  veal 
nt'Bs  of  our  nature  that  we  think  and  feel  in  a  Ihonwil 
shallow  stroamlots,  instead  of  condcnsiiig  the  flood  ■ 
thought  or  feeling  into  one  impetuous  current,  Boffldent 
powerful  to  overcome  the  obstacles  of  what  m  K 
pleased  to  call  our  fete?  — 

The  sympathies  of  Heniy  Corbefs  daughter  wen, 
feet,  pretty  evenly  divided  between  the  long-lost  moHi 
who,  in  those  now  deserted  chamben,  had  been  pen 
cnted  by  Heginald  Enmore  olmoet  to  the  grove;  and  t 
poor  little  Tiny,  who  in  her  white-&ockhood  had  be 
almost   OB    maliciously    tonacnXe^  ^i^  ^^  w»&.  ^ 
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distbctly  did  those  hollow-sounding  rooms  bring  back  to 
her  mind  its  early  impressions:  the  library,  where  an 
omUifhda'fi  had  been  perpetrated  on  her  fayourite  doll; 
—  the  dark  passage,  where  a  black  mask  and  domino 
bad  all  but  terrified  her  into  fits;  —  the  old  Chapel, 
where  a  speaking  trumpet  had  been  put  in  requisition 
by  her  cousin  Arthur  to  simulate  the  voice  of  their  de- 
funct grandfather,  reproving  her  cowardice  firom  the 
gnye.  Her  stepmother  was  right!  —  An  evil-nature 
bad  spoken  out  betimes  in  those  boys.  It  was  best  for 
ber  that  she  should  never  see  her  dear  cousin  Willy 
again. 

The  recollections  and  reflections  thronging  to  her 
heart,  seemed  to  render  the  stagnant  atmosphere  of  the 
old  house  too  oppressive  to  be  borne.  Leaving  the  basket 
of  keys  to  take  care  of  itself,  she  hurried  through  the 
rooms  and  across  the  echoing  hall,  into  the  air,  elastic 
tod  warm  with  the  vivifying  influences  of  coming  spring. 
Abeady,  the  scent  of  violets  and  gleam  of  snowdrops 
were  perceptible.  —  But  when  she  reached  the  well-re- 
membered nook  where  the  Macartney  rose-tree  was  wont 
to  flouriBh,  she  saw  that  not  only  the  upper  branches 
bad  been  rudely  torn  firom  the  wall,  as  if  to  bring  down 
its  blossoms;  but  that  the  trailing  stems  ..to  which  knots 
ind  rusty  nails  were  still  appended,  had  been  killed  by 
that  frost  of  the  preceding  month,  to  which  her  brother 
Alfred  was  indebted  ioT  his  first  skaits.  —  TVi<^  tc^  ^sr^& 
^ead.  —  Alaa!  for  the  omeal  —  She  noi?  foadoaL  \)mX.\\. 
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was  not  ODly  best,  but  certain^  that  she  would  never  8 
her  dear  Willy  again!  * — 

Wandering  on  and  on,  among  the  overgrown  ol 
fiEuhioned  thickets  of  yew,  or  alatemus  and  ilex,  bla 
with  age  and  rusty  as  a  group  of  seedy  curates  gather 
together  by  a  Visitation,  a  cheerful  clump  of  mezere 
yiyid  with  blossom,  occasionally  brightened  the  glooi 
The  elasticity  of  the  air  gradually  restored  her. 
seemed  to  her,  as  it  has  done  to  many,  that  nature  i 
yiyes  earlier  under  the  shelter  of  an  old  Butch  Garde 
with  its  cozy  nooks  and  intervening  walls.  The  swee 
ing  lawns  of  a  modem  landscape,  though  charming 
their  full  tide  of  Midsummer  luxuriance,  are  too  op 
and  shelterless  for  any  glurden  of  Eden  but  that  of  tl 
foxhunter. 

She  was  not  long  left  to  her  cogitations.  While  s 
stood  watching  the  carp  darting  about,  as  of  old,  in  t 
marble  reservoir,  as  if  in  chase  of  the  first  spring  su 
beams,  her  father^s  rough  arm  was  fondly  laid  on  h 
shoulder,  and  she  was  told  that  the  ''trap  was  waitinj 
The  two  hours  allotted  for  the  bait  of  the  old  mare,  h 
expired  like  a  moment;  and  Mr.  Corbet  was  impatient 
be  off.  Charmed  with  all  he  had  heard  and  seen, 
was  in  the  highest  state  of  exhilaration.  — 

There  arc  various  kinds  of  amateurship  in  thiB  woi 

of  whimsies.     Pictures  and  sculptures,  —  gems  and  t 

bUb,  —  biack-letter  editlonfi  and  antique  binding  —  ha 

their  enthusiastic  admixeTB.  "Bxit  a  TQjwa.\ikfe^^^^MiM 
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WQ  of  Grenfield  House,  was  far  more  likely  te  be  enrap- 
toied  with  all  he  had  been  examining  at  Northover,  than 
bj  the  choicest  gaUeiy,  library,  or  museum  extant  It 
was  on  this  model-farm  that  Mr.  Enmore,  during  his 
occupancy  of  Heckington,  had  expended  so  large  a  por- 
tion of  his  fortune.  Every  modem  improvement  was  / 
there  which  science  has  contributed  to  the  destruction  of 
agriculture,  since  feirming  became  a  toy  for  the  royalty 
tod  nobility  of  the  realm  as  well  as  the  means  of  human 
Bostenance.  Not  a  prize  or  patent  implement  but  was 
rusting  in  its  outhouses.  —  Every  species  of  machine 
was  standing  useless'  in  its  sheds.  —  But  what  outhouses, 
and  what  sheds!  —  What  asphaltic  pavement,  and  what 
enamelled  mangers!  —  Poor  Mr.  Corbet  seemed  to  re- 
gain with  envy  the  beast  of  burthen  or  stalled  ox,  to 
whom  such  luxuries  were  supplied. 

The  home-staying  man  had  never  happened  to  see 
these  playthings  of  husbandry,  except  at  an  Agricultural 
Show,  or  the  great  Exhibition ;  and  contrasting  them  with 
the  homely  worn-out  appliances  of  Grenfield  House,  its 
clumsy  plough,  and  lumbering  tools,  —  its  dilapidated 
cowhouses  and  tumble-down  styes,  —  he  seemed  to  look 
iipon  Nofthover  as  the  Peri  looked  on  Paradise.  With 
Buch  accessories,  he  should  readily  realise  a  fortune. 
Wilh  soeh  adjuncts,  he  should  carry  all  the  prices  of  the 
Smithfield  show.  The  Eidolon  of  a  Heckington  ox,  to 
which  th&  muohUmned  Durham   one  would,  "be  ^  ^ 
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skclctou,  cilreud}   swelled  liko  an  ex(juisiU)  vision  befor"o 
his  mind's  eye. 

''You  haye  determined  then,   V^V^f  ^  accept  fhm 
proposal  made  by  the  trustees?"  inquired  Ifiss  Corbe^ 
as  they  walked  back  hurriedly  to  the  stables  where  the 
phaeton  awaited  them:  —  Mr.  Corbet,  enlarging  as  he 
hurried  her  along,  (for  the  day  was  already  overeloudedj 
on  the  merits  of  all  he  had  seen,  and  the  miracleii  ha 
hoped  to  accomplish. 

''Of  course  I  have,  my  dear.  Of  comne,  —  of 
course!  —  It  would  be  madness  to  decline.  The  turn 
is  wrought  to  my  hand.  A  fortune  might  be  made  on 
such  premises." 

''But  would  it  not  be  fSEurer  if  the  refusal  were  flnt 
offered  to  one  of  my  cousins?" 

"  TF^,Tiny?  —  As  a  matter  of  equity,  your  tiile  te 
the  Eawdon  property  is  as  good  as  theirs.  As  a  mattw 
of  law,  the  custody  of  the  place  has  been  tendered  to. 
me  by  its  legal  guardians.  What  would  you  haye  moie?^ 
said  he,  as  he  carefully  placed  her  in  the  phaeton^  afta^, 
in  the  exuberance  of  his  good-humour,  oyer-liberaUy  i»-, 
munerating  the  cross  old  woman  and  her  husband.        *  .^ 

"Nothing  more.  As  you  state  the  case,  it  aeenia  riiM' 
and  just  You  are  the  best  judge  of  such  mattem.  Bdt 
what  is  to  become  of  poor  Gienfleld?''  ; 

*'It  will  be  easy  to  fiii&  «^  UsiKDiT  ''  '^ 
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Tou  did  not  fin^  it  easy,  I  have  heard  you  say,  on 


occasion.' 
'Ages  ago  —  before  you  were  bom,  Tiny:    when 

W88  no  railroad,  —  when  London  had  not  been 

^*onght  80  near  ub.** 

There  was  no  occasion  for,  or  rather  no  possibility 
0^1  rejoinder.  One  of  those  rattling  showers  which  sud- 
denly obscure  the  clear  blue  sky  of  a  spring  day,  was 
cattbg  against  their  faces,  defying  the  shelter  of  an 
ombrella,  and  glueing  down  her  black  veil  to  the  face 
of  poor  Tiny.  Conversation  was  at  an  end.  They  could 
onlj  push  the  old  mare  into  her  briskest  pace,  and  be 
tbaokfdl  that  two  hours  of  discomfort  woul^  secure  them 
^  clothes  and  a  warm  fireside. 

The  road  lay  clear  before  them.  The  cottage-doors 
I,  vere  defied.  The  very  chimneys  had  ceased  to  reek. 
The  poultry,  with  drooping  feathers  had  retreated  to 
their  loostB.  The  cattle  stood  elcgiacally  desponding  in 
the  drenched  pastures.  Not  so  much  as  a  sparrow  on 
the  house-tops! 

Near  the  turn  to  the  Clevelands'  Lodge,  however, 
they  encountered  two  draggled  sportsmen,  wet  to  their 
i^,  and  splashed  with  mud  from  the  sole  of  their 
iKioti  to  the  button  of  their  hunting-caps;  one  of  whom, 
M  he  recognised  the  wheezing  old  marc  pointed  out  in 
the  morning  by  Miss  Horsford,  vouchsafed  a  slight  salu- 
tition  to  ih^  diiver. 


/ 


The  Corbeta  could  not  distinguieh,  their  &om 
bowed    dcn^'n    lo    .avoid  tho   peLtlng  rain,    whetlie 
young  geutluiuan  bj*  whom  they  were  thoa  HcaDtily  p*- 
tromscd,  v/cre  one  of  the  young  Honfords,  or  mne 

Tifiitiiig  at  the  house. 


" 
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CHAPTEE  XT. 

The  habitually  inert  mind  of  Mr.  Corbet  was  so 
Iteh  excited  by  the  pleasant  change  in  his  prospects, 
It  he  resolved  to  complete  his  arrangements  both 
i^ptly  and  in  person.  He  even  declined,  as  an  im- 
fiment,  the  company  of  his  daughter;  who  would  fain 
Vie  visited  town  for  a  glimpse  of  the  little  Amy  Arm- 
ad,  which  was  already  half  smothered  in  muslin 
chlin  and  mother-love,  in  the  arms  of  her  friend, 
e  accordingly  remained  at  home  to  plan  and  project 
>  removal  of  their  household  and  household  gear; 
ile  her  father,  in  the  office  of  the  Accountant-Gbneral, 
s  taking  an  oath  of  his  solvency,  and  signing  an 
SBgement  for  the  management  of  the  Heckington 
ite,  and  lease  of  Northover  Farm. 

For  the  first  of  these  details,  the  agreement,  stood  of 
me  from  ''year  to  year,  during  the  lifetime  of  Mrs. 
le  Enmore,  widow,  formerly  Jane  Eawdon,  spinster, 

whose  decease  her  eldest  surviving  son  was  to  come 
o  the  enjoyment  of  the  property;"  and  it  was'  pro- 
sed that  Henry  Corbet,  Esq.,  of  Grenfield  House, 
3iuLd  be  placed  in  possession  on  Lady  Day  next  en- 
11^  viz.,  in  three  weeks'  time. 

As  he  tradged  gJeefaUjr  baok  to  the  station  mttv  ^^ 
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duplicates  of  these  dooumentB  deposited  in  his  imM 
pockety  the  honest  man  could  scaroely  believe  in  I 
good  fortune.  It  was  some  drawbook  that  Ub  lock  v 
not  shared  by  the  loving  wife  with  whom  he  hi 
struggled  through  so  many  days  of  neediness.  Bat  (in 
oame  the  reflection  that  it  would  have  beea  paia  n 
grief  to  the  invalid  to  q[uit  the  Gb^nfield  where  Afr  V 
bom,  and  the  shabby  old  house  which  was  as  nncik 
part  of  herself  as  the  limpet's  shell  of  the  limpetL       f 

Towards  the  middle  of  the  day  which  Tiny  "ii 
devoting  to  the  final  examination  of  her  nothec^a  pqi^ 
to  which  her  recent  visit  to  Heekington  im] 
double  interest,  she  was  startled  by  the  aeund  of 
on  horseback  approaching  the  house.  iVom  hit 
room,  though  the  window  was  open  to  admfc 
cheering  springHsunshine,  she  could  not  «*«™^ 
without  being  seen;  and  as  she  had  issued  stafll 
of  non-admission  to  all  and  sundiy,  she  was  mk-i 
prised  to  hear  a  discussion  arise  conceniing 

"Gone   to  London,   eh?"  said  a  voice,  wiiibh'; 
readily  recognised  as  that  of  ihe  old  squire  ot 
lands,   who   seemed   to  have  partly  misundentoad 
answer  of  the  flustered  maid-servant     And  tfaia 
ranted  in  regarding  Grenfleld  House  as  free-qnaitaBy 
whole   party  talked   out  as  i^reely  as  if  in  tka 
Dcsurt  or  the  Praacies. 

''  You  must  leave  a  caid"  tnadi  ^^  ^^^sca  q( 
Horaford,  addveasing  one  o£  Y^^  oomyrowp^ 


HXCKDMTOir.  195 

''I  ahtdl  do  nothing  of  the  kind/'  replied  the  penon 
Ldzessed.    ''I  am  here  as  a  stzanger.'' 

"Not  to  say  an  enemy!"  rejoined  another.     "But  as 
am  neither,  allow  me  to  show  that  I  hare  paid  my 
xnnplimentSy  in  person,  to  Mr.  and  Miss  Corbet." 

A  aaieastic  bnrst  of  laughter  hailed  his  declaration', 
tnompanied  by  remarks  and  exclamations  which  were 
4EBdered  inaudible  to  Tiny  by  the  stamping  of  the 
fknes  who  seemed  to  take  as  a  signal  to  themselyes  the 
iUuity  of  their  riders.  —  Much  would  she  have  given 
jw  a  peep  at  the  group.  But  after  the  announcement 
Wher  absence  assumed  by  Mr.  Horsford,  this  was  doubly 

^^nsaible;  and  she  heard  them  canter  off,  half-a-dozcn 

■ 

la  number,  laughing  loudly,  and  talking  loudly,  as  a 
^erry  country-part}'  of  young  people  are  apt  to  do  when 
K&Ihrened  by  the  first  sunshine  of  the  year. 

How  different  the  state  of  their  spirits  from  her  own, 
li  she  hnng  over  those  yellow  letters,  and  pondered  on 
Kr  approaching  departure  from  her  poor  old  room!  — 
hit  there  was  something  in  even  the  mirth  of  the  Hors- 
igrds  that  seemed  artificial  They  were  always  acting; 
—  always  talking  for  effect  —  Them  she  could  never 
■Tj,  and  never  love. 

The  cards  were  brought  up;  that  of  the  old  squire, 
iith  the  name  of  his  daughters  and  Mr.  Robert  Horsford, 
Dscribed  in  pencil.  The  second  card  explained  the 
iuzuZ/ar  naice  of  the  more  courteous  speaker.  —  ^^1&x, 
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Charles  TurberviUe,"  —  Tnrbeirille  Abbey  bei 
taxied  to  nuke  way  for  the  addrees  of  "CleTdandB. 

She  was  both  atartled  and  pleased.  Sinoe  ah 
ted  Scanenetahire,  she  had  thought  litUe  of  thf 
gaests  at  Higham  Qnmge.  Absorbed  as  she  liu 
in  fomily  intereste  of  the  moat  sacred  importance 
berrille  Abbey  had  almost  escaped  her  recoUediou 
her  mtcrest  now  revived.  The  parents  of  Charle 
berville  bad  come  forward  bo  kindly  to  welcom 
that  she  felt  mortified  at  being  unable  to  reqiutt 
attentions  by  similar  hospitality  to  their  boo.  ITi 
she  was  in  the  slightest  d^ree  ashamed  of  the 
qnate  proportions  and  establishment  of  Grenfield  '. 
But  her  father  in  his  broad  hems,  herself  in  he 
monming  both  of  body  and  soul,  were  little  qoali 
afford  entertainment  to  an  inmate  of  the  Hoisfbrdi 
treated  all  and  everything  this  world  contains,  ai 
for  "ohaflC" 

As  to  tlie  nameless  visitor  who  had  called  hii 
"stranger  and  an  alien,"  be  had  spoken  so  nngiiic 
that  she  troabled  herself  little  abont  him;  an 
father,  on  his  retom  from  town  to  a  late  dins 
rather  early  snpper,  was  too  fall  of  his  morning^ 
actions  and  the  total  revolution  impending  i 
domestic  affairs,  to  feel  interested  by  the  ood(ui| 
of  a  morning  visit  "People  staying  at  Clevdan 
want  of  an  object  for  their  morning's  ride.  —  W 
Mrth  could  it  ngmty^" 
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The  handEed  pooncLi,  almoBt  forced  upon  him  by  the 
Mm.  Meriton  by  way  of  eamert  for  their  bazgain, 
eniad  almost  to  bam  in  his  pocket  He  wanted  the 
mow  to  dawn,  that  he  might  go  forth  into  the  village 
I  Gxenfield,  —  pay  off  his  trifling  outstanding  accounts, 
ad  aoqoaint  the  stiait-coated  young  Reverence  who  re- 
fUoed  at  the  parsonage  his  defunct  wide-skirted  fiither- 
l^w,  that,  if  he  heard  of  a  tenant  for  Grenfleld  House 
Ah  fifty  acres  of  excellent  land,  it  was  to  be  had  on 
iMe.  Could  he  have  followed  the  bent  of  his  in- 
hatumsy  he  would  have  slept  that  very  night  under 

•  alated  roof  of  the  model-farm  whose  water-courses 
Bra  clear  as  the  pipes  of  an  organ;  whose  flues  were 
leolated  to  warm,  boil,  and  stew,  —  do  everything  but 
nke;  —  whose  doors  had  a  bifold  movement,  — 
boM  floors  were  fire-proof,  —  whose  granaries  damp- 
oqI^  —  whose  walls  weather-prooi^  —  whose  bolts  and 
n  burglar-proof;  whose  whole  structure,  in  short,  was 

scientifically  calculated,  that  neither  moth  nor  rust 
■Id  corrupt,  nor  any  enemy  break  through  and  steal 

•  mve  that  subtilest  of  all  —  Death!  — 

li'ext  day,  their  preparations  began:  an  endless 
ddiig  of  trunks,  nailing  of  dealcases,  matting-up  of 
BDtarey  cording  of  chests.  Though  no  inestimable  pic- 
ns  were  to  be  removed,  as  for  the  AitrTreasure  £z- 
lilioii,  no  rich  plate  to  be  embedded  in  baized  pl&te- 
tBttM,  or  cMoB  in  bran  or  a&wduBt  as  for  fhe  g^on&icar 
»  «/•  an  Ambassador  Extraordinaxy ,   a  variety  ot  o^ 


change,  while  the  servants  assisted  Ja 
])roparations ,    or  received   the   Borrowf 
the  poor  of  th(;   village  of  (Jrcnfield, 
inquire  into  the  truth  of  their  Exodus. 
Huge  unsightly  packages  were  enci 
and  passages,  —  parlour  and  hall,  — 
—  dhaizB  piled  up,  —  tahles  dislocate 
and  flcreen -poles  tied  together,  fasois- 
flung  in  the  dust,  titter  and  misery  < 
of  tibe  humblest  order;  —  furniture  Ul 
see    looking    about    in    cottage-carts 
¥*»^*'»^^™"*j  —  the  household  having] 
Jem  Snooks;  —  when  there  came  a 
hsosebell,  and  a  dsiinant  ikyr  admissi 
be  denied.  —  Not  a  dun,  gentle  tern 

-.1.1 J^l    Uarmv  {\n>ht4.   hftd 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

TED  indeed  looked  the  couBm  with  the  heroic 
len  admitted  into  the  carpetlesB,  cnrtainless 
1  its  best  days  comfoitless;  and  inTited  by  a 
lid  who  iMmshed  down  a  deal  table  and  a 
soifa  with  a  dirty  apron,   to  ''fdease  take  « 

mwi  —  poor  child — poor  Tmy!"  —  mutteiBd 
)r,  though  long  accustomed  in  faer  own  |>erseii 
^re  and  meagre  accommodatioBB.  —  '^What  a 
lie  daughter  of  Sophia  Bawdon  of  HecMngtcm. 
goodness  I  have   done  my  best  to  release 

ell- bred  to  overwhelm  a  self-invited  visiter 
les  for  the  dliort^omings  of  the  house  or  ^e 
rded,  Tiny  hastened  to  welcome  her.  The  fire 
»ast  be  made  to  blaze  cheerfully;  and  the  home- 
me-chumedy  and  home-brewed  set  before  her, 
ptable  to  a  London  palate,  even  had  mere 
fare  been  wanting. 

k  you  for  not  bothering  me  with  fipolc^es  fer 
>  fault  of  yours,"  was  her  hasty  r^y.  "3fy 
er,  Tiny;  —  for  I  never  rested  till  I  got  your 
Q  of  a  father  trauBlaited  to  a  higb.efc  eee;  —  ^^ 
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that  the  dust,  dirt,  and  diBtorbance  I  find  you  i 
dear,  are  all  of  my  making.  And  thank  Mr.  Corl 
for  not  making'  a  stra^iger  of  me,  but  going  to  loo! 
his  wagons  at  such  a  moment,  as  a  family  man  oi 

''I  was  sure  you  would  forgive  him.  His  hai 
just  now  so  full  of  business!'' 

''I^ot  half  so  fiill,  though,  as  they'll  be  a  m( 
two  hence.  But  I  don't  forgive  you.  Tiny,  for  ] 
so  pale  and  thin.  Whafs  come  to  you,  child?  —  I 
for  your  stepmother?  Not  you!  —  She  was  a  good 
I  believe.  —  But  when  once  that's  said  on  her 
stone,  there's  an  end  on'i  And  girls  don't  gro 
and  pale  now-a-days,  when  they  lose  even  the  i 
that  bore  them.  Come,  speak  out  —  Whafs  b< 
matter?  —  Did  you  pick  up  a  lover  down  in  the 
to  cut  out  poor  Willy?  —  Or  is  he  at  the  bottom 
tears  I  see  rising  in  your  eyes?  —  Here's  yoi 
health,  my  dear;  to  ensure  which,  don't  get  into 
of  crying  for  nothing.  Before  you  arrive  at  my 
youll  find  there's  quite  enough  real  trouble  in  the 
without  moaning  over  make-believes." 

After  crowning  these  homely  sentiments  by  a  < 
of  homely  ale,  she  patted  Miss  Corbet  on  the  si 
as  severely  as  she  would  have  operated  on  th 
mastiff  at  the  gate,  had  he  allowed  her  to  approa< 

''I  am  afraid  you  expected  to  find  us  already 
at  Heckington?"  said  her  cousin,  repressing  th* 
which  she  did  not  care  to  hear  so  roughly  interpr 
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^Nothing  of  tfie  kind.  I  knew  from  the  lawyers 
jw  your  &ther  had  kept  them  waiting;  and  liked  him 
tl  the  better  for  not  rising  like  a  trout  at  the  first 
[ayfly  he  saw  on  the  water.  But  as  they  knew  how 
mdous  Pd  been  all  along  about  the  matter,  a  litde  clerk 
d  Meriton*s  office,  whom  Fve  made  my  Mend,  let  me 
3I0W  that  the  question  was  settled;  and  that  the  custody 
i  the  old  place  had  fallen  into  the  proper  hands.  And 
10  I  thought  Pd  run  down  and  have  a  look,  —  not  at 
i  —  but  at  you.  For,  says  I  to  myself,  I  shall  read  in 
their  fiaces  whether  the  poor  relation  may  look  out  now 
ind  then  for  a  seat  at  her  great-grandfather's  chimney 
eomer,  or  a  bite  and  sup  at  his  board.** 

''And  what  have  you  read  in  my  fiEither's  face?''  re- 
jcuied  Miss  Corbet,  a  little  embarrassed,  —  for  his  re- 
eeption,  though  not  cold,  had  been  fai  from  fervent 

"That  Henry  Corbet  will  occasionally  put  up  with 
■e,  if  not  too  troublesome.  He  won't,  like  my  Cousin 
hoe,  slam  the^  door  in  my  face,  with  one  hand,  and 
Ud  out  Mother  to  me  with  all  but  fawning  courtesy. 
Howeyer,  I  pity  that  woman,  and  overlook  her  faults. — 
hot  Jane  has  been  a  scape -goat  through  life.  And  as 
trery  one's  hand  has  been  against  her^  no  wonder  that 
ktr  band  is  against  us  alL" 

''Not  every  one's  hand,"  remonstrated  Tiny.  "She 
hm  nothing  to  resent  against  me/*      • 

^Mun't  she?  —  Then  she's  more  uniuat  ttiMi  \  tea-- 
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ded;  for  there's  no  one  against  whom  she  ntefta 
just  nowy  a  bitterer  gmdge.'' 

"Against  7nef  —  I  assure  you  she  wrote  mrj  Ud 
to  me,  a  short  time  ago/' 

''There  are  miles  of  distance  between  Jane  Emnn 
heart  and  voice:  —  hundreds  of  miles  between  her  lie 
and  hand.  I  never  believe  half  she  says,  or  a  qnr 
that  she  writes." 

''Then  how  come  you  to  the  oonclusion  that  i 
dislikes  me?" 

"From  her  actions.  She  looks  on  you  as  the  pret 
cause  of  dissension  betwixt  her  and  her  sons;  and  has  w 
up  her  mind  that,  were  your  home  made  ever  so  wretched, 
if  your  father  were  to  marry  ine^  for  instance,  or  his  cook, 
old  Parkins,  —  she  would  never  afford  you  a  refuge." 

"I  am  not  likely  to  ask  her.    Thanks  to  you.  Con 
Lucrctia,  we  are  about  to  turn  a  brighter  page  in 
lives.     But  I  never  thought  to  give  her  offence.* 

"Some  people  take  it,  —  whether  given  or  not  f 
Jane's  blood  has  been  embittered  in  her  veins  from 
hour  she  was  bom.  Her  father  forgave  his  eldest  dao 
ter  for  being  a  girl  —  because  she  waa  his  eldest, 
and  promised  boys  to  follow.  But  he  never  forgave 
second;  more  especially  when  it  proved  that  she  wai 
be  the  last.  —  No,  —  he  never  forgave  Jane,  and  n€ 
could  abide  her." 

"I  fancied  thSit  at  one  time  he  had  made  her 
Iwireaa  of  HeckingtoD.^" 
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'^Only  to  punish  your  mother,  my  dear  —  whom  he 
wBoted  to  get  married  in  her  leading  strings  and  who 
fikoae  to  £Euicy  a  man  she  could  not  marry  till  she  was 
oU.  Admit  that  'tis  a  trial  of  temper  to  be  made  through 
life  the  tool  of  other  people's  hatred ,  —  the  instrument 
d  other  people's  vengeanoe!  —  Jane  Eawdon,  a  pretty 
pA  till  mortification  froze  the  blood  in  her  veins,  was 
promoted  by  her  parents  only  to  spite  her  sister,  and 
manidd  by  young  Enmore  only  to  spite  her  sister." 

But  for  Miss  Coibef  s  recent  perusal  of  her  mother's 
htten,  how  painM  a  Hght  would  haye  been  thrown  by 
Ws  T0T«lation  upon  her  fieimily  history!  — 

^Poor  woman!  —  When  I  find  her  cantankerous,  I 

mh  often  more  inclined  to  pity  than  blame  her,"  re- 

nmed  Lucretia.     "After  foiling  in  love  with  that  hand- 

lome  young  savage,  and  fancying  the  passion  reciprocal, 

die  found  he  had  married  her  only  to  injure  Sophia  — 

vhom,  to  the  last,  ho  loved  to  distraction;  and  when 

poor  Jane  endeavoured  to  console  herself  with  her  chil- 

fas,  and  the  prospect  of  their  inheriting  Heckington, 

^  fkther  played  her  as  false  as  her  lover,  and  com- 

rutted  an  act  of  death-bed  atonement  by  restoring  her 

oheritance  to  the  daughter  he   had  always   prefened. 

Then  it  was  that  her  infuriated  husband  carried  her  oiF 

to  UviQ  nnong  the  niggers;  and  if  half  the  tales  told 

of^ieir  Ufy  ^t  Fredyille  be  true,  beat  Yuec  \o  fiXo^" 
Mr 
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"My  Aunt  Enmorc  is  scarcely  the  woman  to  hiTe 
condescended  to  complain  of  his  ill-usage-" 

''Wretched  looks  —  broken  health  —  a  humUsl 
spirit,  are  sad  tell-tales.     She  came  back  to  England  la 
altered  woman.     She  came  back  trembling  at  the  somd 
of  his  voice.     Even  when  he  died  —  died  I  bdiflva 
only  to  get  rid  of  the  sight  of  the  wife  he  loathed,  — ' 
instead  of  being  enabled  to  pass  the  remnant  of  her  dija 
in  peace,  in  the  old  home  so  dear  to  her,  —  instead  of 
even  the  prospect  of  seeing  her  son  installed  at  Heoking- 
ton,  —  the  Court  of  Ghanceiy  decided  that  she  must  go 
to  her  grave  before  the  place  could  be  again  inhahitsd^ 
I  often  wonder  whether  this  was  a  concerted  yengeanos 
on  the  part  of  the  old  gentleman;  or  whether  he  simply 
wished,    by  an  accumulation  of  income,   to  exalt  fts 
consequence  of  his  representatives." 

"At  all  events,  my  poor  aunt  was  the  BufiGarer- 
As  you  say,  her  whole  life  seems  to  have  been  that  of  ^ 
victim." 

"Ay,  my  dear!  When  I  was  a  school-girl  Qtmg 
enough  ago,  the  more*s  the  pity),  and  up  in  my  Lem." 
priere,  I  used  to  leam  a  deal  about  Nemesis^  and  families 
devoted  to  the  infernal  gods.  But  even  in  Chriatias* 
times.  Tiny,  one  sees  people  who  seem  to  have  beeP- 
bom  under  an  unlucky  planet;  —  not  always  gxand  fblkP 
either,  or  thinkiTig  themaeWea  wui^Y^^  ^Dfi^'^Kv^aBa  at 
Heckington,  But  plain-aailmi^  vno^»>  —  ^tBoftia^' 


HTlCKTNOTOy. 


'jo: 


Th.- 


omp>on-,    —  as  cruflly  sacrirKt-d   n>,  any   Tliyest.es 


01 


1  -  ■■  •»-  -. 


:ii>-i 


-t^ 


It:*-" 


I  .- 


^7 


them  all" 

^Only  that  the  martyrdom  of  the  Smiths  or  Rawdonc 
does  not  seem  exactly  to  engender  heroic  sentiments 
Hm  tribulations  of  my  poor  Aunt  Enmore  have  onl} 
oontxacted  her  mind  and  narrowed  her  heart  Yet  bA 
one  time  she  appeared  to  be  fond  of  nic^  —  the  child  oi 
l»er  only  sister!" 

*^  Appeared  to  be.  —  One  never  knows  what  she  tV 
Ii  who  am  of  her  own  age,  and  have  lived  year  by  year^ 
>Ue  by  side,  with  her,  can  scarcely  make  her  out.  There 
VB  times  when  I  fancy  she  almost  detests  her  owr 
ttben:  —  visiting  on  them  the  persecutions  of  the 
bibttid  who  drove  the  iron  into  her  soul,  just  as  she 
wB  on  you  the  preference  of  her  mother.  I  verily 
Uieve  she  would  gladly  have  seen  you  become 
^  Rawdon  of  Heckington,  had  not  the  old  lady  pro- 
Wed  if 

IGsB  Corbet  sighed  deeply.  It  was  painful,  it  wai 
'Wt  alarming,  to  be  involved  in  the  meshes  of  so 
^iKiiplicated  a  family  feud. 

"I  know,  at  least,  that  she  never  ceased  to  beset 
poor  Willy  with  her  hopes  that  the  plan  might  come  to 
P»B.  It  was  one  of  her  alleged  grounds  for  opposing 
^ithu's  engagement  to  that  flashy  Horsford  girl;  though 
PohipB  only  she  threw  over  her  stinginess  a  cloak  which 
^  tecied  dignified  and  imposing." 

"Jb  jon  imagine,    then,    that  she   mvileA.  mft  ^ 
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Hertford  street  with  the  Tiew  of  fturtheruig  giaodaiiBiin 
intentions?" 

''I  am  not  giyen  to  imagining,  my  dear.  J  dautt  b 
a  stone-wall  till  IVe  knocked  my  nose  against  it.  Bat 
know  she  was  furious,  when,  just  after  yoa  weie  esti 
lished  with  her  in  town,  Arthur  applied  for  her  MDctii 
to  his  marriage,  —  pushed  on  to  the  scratch  by  ti 
people  at  Clcvclands.  !Not  only  did  she  reftise  it  pd 
blank,  but  reviled  him  bitterly  for  his  subrezsioiL  of  t 
family  plans,  and  declared  her  satisfieu^tion  that  bat 
during  her  lifetime,  should  he  realise  his  foolish  piojec 
I  don't  know  half  she  said  or  did;  periiaps  she  aoaici 
knew  herself.  But  her  bitterness  decided  Arthur  to  i 
take  himself  to  the  continent,  under  the  guidance  of  I 
future  brother-in-law;  and  confirmed  his  animosity  to  ', 
brother,  whom  she  foolishly  cited  as  the  origin  of  ] 
contempt  for  the  Horsfords.  All  the  old  £nmoEe  a 
Jlawdon  —  Fredville  and  Heckington  —  hatred,  i 
thus  renewed  between  those  unfortunate  boys.'' 

*'I  almost  wish,"  said  Tiny,  again  heavily  sig^ 

'Hhat  my  father  had  not  accepted  the  agency  of  tb 

property.  If  it  should  involve  him  in  disputes  with  the 

or  subject  him  to  offence  on  the  part  of  my  aunt, 

"" — -fllwaild  be  miserable." 

''£ion't  be  afraid!  Henry  Corbet  seems  a  siaii 
going  man  —  neither  tetchy  nor  irascible.  Like  T 
Thumb,  'he'll  do  his  duty,  and  hell  do  no  more;'  ami 
ibef  don't  do  theirs,  and  tii^ank  \qxsl  &t  tMnning 
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estate  from  the  hands  of  the  FhilutineSy  the  fSault  lies 
on  flieir  side.  Poor  old  Heckii^ton!  —  So  trim  and  so 
&ir  M  it  *  used  to  be  —  eTen  in  Reginald  Enarare's 
time,  —  to  see  it  covered  with  briars,  like  the  field  of 
the  aluggard,  is  really  heart-breaking.  I  wonder  what 
Arthur  thought  of  it?" 

"Willy,  —  you  mean.  It  was  my  cousin  TViUy 
▼ho  visited  the  place  last  summer,''  said  Tiny,  suspecting 
that  poor  Lucretia's  memory  was  the  worse  for  her  se- 
cond tumbler  of  home-brewed. 

T  mean  what  I  say,  child.     I  mean  Arthur" 

"'But  he  has  been  on  the  Continent  for  the  last 
twelvemonths.  Have  you  forgotten  his  terrible  accident 
St  Interlaken?*' 

*Have  I  forgotten  my  own  name?  —  Or  are  you 
RftDj  ignorant  that  Arthur  has  been  living  a  few  miles 
off,  on  a  visit  to  the  Horsfords?" 

''Then  he  must  be  the  stranger  who  called  here  with 
them,  ten  days  ago:  —  Ite  was  the  foxhunter  in  the 
itonn!"  cried  Tiny,  greatly  interested.  "How  I  wish  I 
had  known  it!  —  How  I  should  have  liked  to  see  him! 
"^  Do  you  think  he  is  still  at  Clevelands?'' 

"Meriton's  clerk  told  me  that  he  was  in  town.  It 
^n  neoeasaiy  for  Mrs.  £zmiore  and  her  son  to  appear 
hibie  the  Master,  last  week,  to  sign  some  papers  oon- 
^Beted  with  the  suit  He  told  me  they  appeared  to  be 
OB  unhappy  terms.  Not  more  so,  however^  thaa  they 
^si9  With  Willy.  Those  three  indmiiu!^  ^\v(^  ^^o^ 
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to  move  through  life  as  one,  form  the  eqpilaienl  tadt 
of  a  triangle,  united  only  bj  opposition,  or  perhaps  b 
pressure  from  without     But  I  must  be  going/ liny." 

"You  will  not  stay  and  dine  with  us?  —  You  wH 
not  stay  and  sleep?"  added  Miss  Corbet;  —  with  m 
very  hospitable  insistance,  howeyer,  for  she  knew  tin 
disorganised  state  of  the  Grenfield  household. 

"Dine?  —  Sleep?  —  Where,  my  dear,  and  howf-^ 
In  the  coal-scuttle,  or  the  com-binn?  —  Well,  well!  - 
Don't  distress  yourself.  —  I  expected  no  better  when 
left  town.  The  proof  is  that  I  did  not  bring  so  much  a 
a  carpet-bag,  to  enable  me  to  stay;  and  that  I  ordere 
the  railway-fly  to  fetch  me  in  an  hour  or  two,  to  enaU 
me  to  go.  —  I  heard  its  rumble  at  a  distance,  five  m 
nutes  ago.  So  I  must  come  hastily  to  the  real  puipo! 
of  my  visit:  —  the  few  last  words,  which,  like  the  pes 
script  of  a  letter,  contain  its  pith." 

Tiny,  who  had  also  risen,  was  beginning  to  feel 
little  nervous;  poor  Lucretia  was  fumbling  in  her  pocki 
apparently  for  a  letter.  —  It  might  be  from  Jamaica;  £ 
the  old  lady  kept  up  a  close  correspondence  with  h 
favourite  cousin! 

Instead,  however,  of  a  paper  of  any  kind,  she  die 

from  the  vast  repository  into  which  she  had  been  divin 

a  morocco -housewife  or  pocket-book;  —  one  of  thoi 

over^lossy  bazaar  productions,  smelling  of  tnipeEitin 

which  are  inflicted  upon  good'^^Kle  ^\!&  ^\xs^\^^ 
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^didifB,  as  fhe  reward  of  industry.     Poor  Tiny  bltushed 
l^plj  as  she  foresaw  an  impending  gifL 

"I  didn't  come  down  here,  my  dear,''  she  resumes, 
solely  for  the  purpose  of  deyooring  your  substance ,  f 
onying  you  with  family  quarrels.     I  came  to  lend  ..^ 
Mr  aid  towards  greasing  the  wheels  of  the  larayel  .  ^ 
OL  —  It  is  I  who  haye  driven  you  out  of  your 
larters,  Tiny;  and  it  is  my  duty  as  well  as  my    .. 

re  to  help  you  in  bearing  your  burthen.    In  thi^ .  .  . 

siSb  m 

My  my  dear,  you  will  find  a  few  bank-notes,  t(    .,    . 
I  famishing  Korthoyer  Farm.**  -   . 

"No,  no,  —  I  beg  and  entreat,"  —  cried  Miss  Cor^c 
eafly  patting  back  the  pocket-book  which  Lucretia  was 
ideavoaring  to  thrust  into  her  hand.  —  "Neither  on  my 
■titei^s  account  nor  my  own,  must  I  accept  money  troiBL 
pw,  —  money,  too,  which  you  can  ill  spare.  —  You 
facget,  dear  cousin,  that  poor  grandmanmia  lendered  me 
indflpoident'' 

''Indeptodent?  —  Two  hundred  a  year,  or  there* 
tboQfti!* 

^It  Mly  suffices  my  wants.  There  is  not  the  smallest 
^^Qinon  for  me  to  encroach  on  your  kind  and  most  un- 
««pected  Hberality.'' 

'^Unexpected,  I  dare  say.  Poor  relations  are  not 
VKkooed  among  sources  of  reyenue.  But  neither  you 
*»  I  are  fools.  Tiny,  —  so  don't  let  us  behaye  as  if  we 
^^  Eonfords.     Your  mother's  kinswoman  has  a  ri^t 
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to  show  a  kindness  to  your  mother*a  child,  —  and  Iki 
c  child  IB  bound  to  show  my  groy  hairs  tlio  respect  of  u- 

prtPpting  what  I  ofl'er.  —  So  now,  take  thb  book  witknl 
,^er  grimaces;   and  instead  of  thaukB,  give  me  &  kial 

While  hastily  tying  her  bonnet-stringB,  she  imprinUl 

,.  «h  kiss  oa  the  cheek  of  the  astonished  iiim  Coi^ 

disonw 

ed  up  her  gloves  and  muff,  and  waa  at  toe  iaix, 

"Dii  according  to  her  predictionB,  stood  the  mlwaj-cilik 

In  the  ci.ifyYe  her  startled  young  relative  hod  reccTeredhK 

Don't  <%mpnt.  —  Nuy,  she  was  gone,  and  fwrly  oottf 

^^.ti'  poddock-gatcs,   ero   Tiny  hod  done  mora  than  ngk 

"  ^to  a  dioir;  less  overcome,  however,  by  the  surpnie  rf 

receiving  a  pecuniary  gift  from  the  Cousin   Lucrelift 

often   described   to  her  as   at  oaco   a  pauper  and  a 

mudgeon,  than  by  the  curious  family  revelations  nUl 

^    into  her  ears. 

"What  a  picture  of  hereditary  enmitiea.'  —  Whatttl 

of  unchristianly  abhorrence!  —  To  what  a  race  of  *|| 

haters"  did  she  belong!  —  She  wqb  almost  inoUued  4u 

^ueatioD  whether  the  cool,  polished,  pasaionlesa  conveik-i 

tional    Barton   Frcies    of  the   human  race,  —  iot^pal 

B^menta  of  the  community,  who  if  they  feel  at  all,  fad 

with  the  million,  —  might  not  be  safer  and  pleasuta 

companions  through  life  than  such  FtueryeiaU  u  tluM 

hot-headed  and  hot-heaited  Enmorea! 

"J  thought  the  old  lady  was  never  goings  ^^Ji"  Hid 
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r.  Corbet y  on  findings  when  he  put  his  head  into  the 
}m,  half-on-honr  afterwards,  his  daughter  in  a  brown 
idy,  with  the  pocket-book  still  in  her  lap;  the  fire  and 
eir  eccentric  Tisitor  haying  both  made  their  exit 

"Poor  Lucretia  means  us  well,"  was  Tiny*s  dispirited 
joinder.  ''She  brought  us  a  present,  father.  But  I 
lye  not  yet  had  time  to  examine  if 

The  yeoman's  son,  aware  from  sad  experiei^ce  that 
le  presents  of  spinster  poor-relations  usually  consist  in 
mie-knit  muffatees,  or  a  bead  purse,  continued  to 
nmble  on;  discussing  his  disputes  with  stage-carrieis 
id  the  obstinate  waggoner,  who  would  not  undertake 
lore  than  one  loaded  journey,  per  diem,  between  Gren- 
eld  and  Heckii^n;  when  an  exclamation  from  his 
laughter,  the  most  vehement  he  had  ever  heard  from  her 
ips,  suspended  his  dissatisfactions. 

"So  need  to  question  her  concerning  the  cause  of  her 
imaaement  She  was  already  extending  towards  him  the 
itde  note-case  which  had  enclosed  the  letter  and  bank 
omte  fluttering  in  her  hand. 

"Five  hundred  pounds,  papa!  —  What  can  it  mean? 
•^  Is  poor  Lucretia  out  of  her  senses?'' 

"If  she  id,  may  she  never  regain  them!"  said  Henry 
Corbet^  with  heightened  colour  and  the  broadest  of 
imiles.  —  "But  what  indication  of  lunacy  is  there  in  her 
etter  or  conduct?  —  She  says  here,  that,  as  her  nearest 
tf  kin,    she  always  intended  to  bequeath  you  a\.  \i^T 

14* 
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death,  the  savings  of  her  uxcome.  —  And  thai,  feeliif 
herself  to  be  the  cause  of  our  ezpensiye  migratioiL,  flhi 
prefers  giTing  them  to  you  now^  that  you  nmj  suita^ 
furnish  the  abode  she  has  provided  for  you.  Good  seDiB 
Tiny,  as  was  ever  printed  in  a  book;  and  a  plaguy  dd 
more  consideration  than  is  usually  shown  on  such  oeoft 
sions.  Long  enough  before  my  sister-in-law  Eninon 
would  have  warmed  up  into  such  an  act  of  generosHy!' 

^'And  I,  who  so  ungraciously  rc^jected  her  gift!''  er 
claimed  Miss  Corbet  "But  do  you  really  think,  ^^ 
we  ought  to  accept  it?'' 

"Certainly  —  unquestionably.  There  is  as  much  p 
nerosity,  Tiny,  in  knowing  how  to  accept  a  gift:,  as.ii 
bestowing  one.  She  would  be  mortified  if  you,  decliaej 
what  she  has  calmly  and  deliberately  offered,  and  oam 
far  to  tender  in  person.  It  is,  perhaps,  partly  a  nuto 
of  family  pride.  Lucretia  chooses  that  Heckington  ani 
its  agent  should  be  looked-up  to.  She  wishes  us  to  ap 
pear  there  in  a  manner  to  do  credit  to  the  fEonily.'' 

Still,  Miss  Corbet,  aware  how  long  poor  Lucretia  hM 
been  undergoing  the  buffets  of  fortune,  and  how  E^miioj 
was  her  mode  of  life,  could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  8 
large  an  abstraction  from  her  hoaxd.  She  remitted  th 
note,  however,  to  her  feither,  to  be  placed  to  hia  ^arad 
at  the  county-bank;  and  forthwith  addressed  a  letter  1 
Lucretia,  expressing  her  fervent  gratitude  without  so] 
pressing  her  qualms  of  conscience. 
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le  answer  was:  — 


''Accept  without  demur.  Or  expect  no  further 
e  from  that  withered  stick  of  the  old  family  fagot 
ekington  — 

''Yours  to  command, 
"L.  K" 


CHAPTER  XVn. 

Thbee  mondiB  had  elapsed.  The  Coibets  iran  (XM- 
fortably  installed  at  Northover.  Hod  the  j^omu'i  n 
been  endowed  with  the  booa  of  marreloflity,  he  wodl 
perbape  have  believed  that  he  need  only  deain  to  m 
rice  sprouting  in  his  fields  instead  of  com,  or  bmtnii 
winging  their  way'  over  them  instead  of  Boyaton  om^ 
to  find  the  miracle  accomplished:  -^  so  singular  wera  ttl 
incamings  of  wealth  showered  upon  hit  head  smoe  ftl 
low  of  his  poor  Mary!  Luckily,  his  j<^trot  habiti  rf 
body  and  mind  remained  unaltered  by  unwonted  po- 
aperity;  and  he  continued  to  busy  himself  with  hii  ff 
styes  and  cow  houses,  —  hia  malt-mills  and  chaff-oih 
—  as  eagerly  as  though  a  cheerful,  well-fumished  dam- 
ng-room  did  not  await  him  on  his  return  from  tba  1^ 
bonis  of  the  farm. 

On  the  other  hand,  he  had  been  so  fortunate  ai  ti 
jump  with  the  opinlona  of  the  neighbourhood.  SfSf* 
body  was  of  opinion  that  a  reudent  agent  waa  wiaW 
at  Heckingtou)  that  tho  flnmore  hein  were  too  ymV 
fbr  the  office;  and  that,  if  the  Court  of  Chanoery  bid 
gone  about  Plogenos-wise,  seeking  with  a  dark  lantan 
for  an  honest  man  and  good  fatnont ,  \t&  chnuw  oonld  td 
A*Fo  faUen   more  ju^wooAy  tiian  oa'Ssna^  *;«&A' 
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^renfield.      Seldom  does  Chancery  —  a  dog  with  an 
^qwaal  ill-name  —  obtain  such  unanimous  applause. 

Uf  on  the  contrary,  the  Grenfield  family  had  in* 
dolged  in  the  ambition  of  establishing  themselves  at  once 
It  the  Hall,  furnished  to  their  hand,  and  likely  to  be 
hoefited  by  occupation,  the  neighbourhood  would  pro- 
nbly  have  set  up  its  back.  But  they  came  humbly,  — 
hej  came  to  the  farm,  —  they  came  in  deep  mourning 
Dd  a  borrowed  phaeton;  and  everybody  received  them 
fith  open  arms.  It  would  have  roused  the  utmost  in- 
tipation  of  Mrs.  Horsford  of  Clevelands,  could  she  have 
omiined,  at  the  close  of  a  month,  the  collection  of 
rioting  cards  left  at  their  door;  —  not  deposited,  as  in 
ber  own  case,  for  display,  in  a  gorgeous  Dresden  dish, 
bat  eoUected  in  a  homely  wicker  basket.  Heckington 
hid  been  five  years  unoccupied.  It  was  a  pleasant  re- 
lief to  the  neighbouring  families  to  see  the  hedges  once 
Me  pleached,  —  the  water-ways  once  more  fluent,  — 
tk  lodges  once  more  exhibiting  life  and  liveliness;  — 
Ur  gardens  dug  up  and  cultivated,  and  their  China 
ftK  trees  nailed  to  the  trellises.  —  Till  Henry  Corbet 
M  possession  of  Northover,  it  was  as  if  the  body  of  a 
livdon,  waiting  for  interment,  were  lying  dead  at  the 
HiD. 

And  now  there  was  a  general  revival     A  sufficient 
ptttion  of  Lacretia's  generous  gift  had  been  devoted  to 
^jRopose  for  which  it  waa  bestowed;  and  two  di^fisi- 
V  nemjing-roomB  were   fitted  up   with  "wla^  Tifiorj 


ais 

Corbet  considered  luxorioua  comfort,  and  in  whic 
neither  Lacretia  nor  the  neighboun  detected  tho  Blighta 
&ult 

By  the  time  the  old  spinster  and  the  summer  roM 
arrived  tt^ther,  Northover  was  looking  u  cheery  c 
sunshine  could  make  It;  and  Tiny,  in  tite  diocha^  « 
her  new  duties,  looked  as  womanly  and  thoughtful  ■■  ii 
the  delicate  bloom  of  girlhood  wero  not  still  on  htx  ANt 
She  had  been  so  busy  in  assisting  her  fUher  to  plMi 
now  and  octtTe  servants  in  charge  of  the  Hall,  flw 
which  NorthoYci  lay  at  about  half-a-mile'a  diatanoe,  tli4 
till  cross-questioned  by  Lucretia,  she  was  scarcely  aWM 
how  little  she  had  done  iu  acknowledgment  of  the  atte- 
lions  of  her  country  neighbours. 

"They  are  all  away  in  London,  I  believe,"  wH  b> 
answer  to  the  spinster's  interrogationa.  "Londni  sbetckM 
out  ito  long  arm  and  seizes  almost  all  Hertfoidahire,  it 
this  time  of  the  year." 

"So  that  you  have  not  yet  seen  the  Horstbrda?" 

"They  left  Clevelands  directly  after  we  settled  hM 
But  dear  Amy,  who  writes  leas  often  now  that  ihe  Iw 
her  nunery  to  attend  to,  has  promised  to  oome  hsre  f* 
a  day,  when  she  visits  her  tomily  at  the  oIom  of  A* 

"You  arc  a  strange  child,  Tiny,"  said  Lucreiia,  iOm 
Bcrutiniziug  her  for  some  moments  in  silence.  "KothtiV 
of  the  Sash  girl  of  the  day  ebonX  ^(»l,  m:^  dow,  —  n* 
thing  of  the'  tust  young  \a&3',  ot  ijwi.  -wv^i^  ^ki%  te 
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i  Lidy  AmiBteacLy  and  been  at  this  moment  swallowing 
be  dust  in  Hyde  Park,  instead  of  inhaling  the  hnmble 
bgraace  of  sweet-briar  and  honeysuckles.  As  Willy 
Med  to  say  of  yoa,  —  'Qod  be  praised!  there  is  still 
one  good,  natural,  honest,  un-backboarded  girl  left  in 
te  woxild." 

''Ton  hoye  so  long  and  so  carefully  avoided  mention- 
iag  my  cousin  WHly  to  me,''  said  Tiny,  with  a  blush 
aoRoboratiTe  of  the  commendation,  —  "  that  I  have  never 
UkBd  to  ask  about  him.  —  But  —" 

**1  refnined  from  talking  about  him,  child,''  inter- 
npted  Lucretia,  ^only  because  I  saw  that  there  was  a 
OBtoal  liking  between  you,  which  ought  not  to  be  en- 
nonged,  because  it  could  never  come  to  good.  —  The 
Nnding  of  Bawdon  and  Enmoro  blood  has  produced  evil 
tnoB^  already:  — the  only  pretext  for  my  cousin  Jane's 
Maration  that  she  would  sooner  see  her  son  William  in 
Ui grave,  than  married  to  her  niece!" 

''Yet  yon,  or  some  one,  told  me  that  she  was  a 
firty  to  the  wild  project  of  grandmamma  to  make  me, 
ttne  day  or  other,  Mrs.  Bawdon  of  Heckington!" 

"But  do  people  never  change  their  minds,  Tiny? 
Iven  Jane,  with  her  obstinate  thin  lips  and  mulish 
teper?  —  During  your  six  months'  stay  with  her,  tiie 
ItttitieB  which  would  have  softened  any  other  heart 
^QVttds  yon,  rolled  a  stone  to  the  orifice  of  hers.  One 
»Ter  knowv  people  till  one  lives  under  the  Mcmib  tonsil 
»*J  ttem.    SAe  mw,  aa  I  do,   how,  eyery  4ttj»  1<Wl 
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grow  more  and  more  lika  that  sweet,  potiaiit,  ( 
mother  of  yooni;  vho,  while  lining,  ' 
block  in  her  path.  —  Tou  look  like  her,  apeak  liki 
her,  feel  like  her;  —  and  erer;  word  and  nnilB  of  JHB 
naturally  remind  old  Jane  how  she  wu  rapenedad  b 
the  affectiona  of  her  parents  and  hnebwid,  bj  the  So- 
phia vhoee  place  you  are  ao  completely  beg^nidiif  li 
fill.  She  witnessed  your  power  of  atbactjng  even  At 
moBl  crabbed  and  unattachable:  —  her  boorish  son, — 
my  bearish  self.  And  it  seemed  almoet  in  eelf-datai 
she  rowed  a  solemn  row,  that  never,  with  her  otmM^ 
should  you  become  the  wife  of  either  of  her  sons.' 

Worm  and  genial  ae  vres  that  iiimmer  evenings  1^ 
shuddered  ae  if  a  sudden  ohill  had  oome  over  her.  9» 
hod  spent  a  portion  of  the  afternoon  in  training  nl 
pnming  the  new  shoots  of  the  reviving  Macartney  mi 
—  Was  it  to  be  in  rain?  — 

"Still,"  said  she,  in  a  somewhat  tremnloua  tim% 
"I  don't  see  why,  if  forbidden  to  be  in  love  «ift 
my  cousin  Willy,  I  may  not  love  him,  and  love  Ite 
dearly." 

"Hush,  my  dear!  If  you  were  really  vhat  Til^ 
calls  a  back-boarded  miss,  you  would  die  sooner  ft* 
risk  such  a  distinction  without  a  differenoe." 

"But  I  am  not.  —  Even  Willy,  you  lay,  adndli  ttrf 

I  am  not.  —  Ko  tell  me,  like  a  dear  good  friend,  iA>k 

bare  joa  beard  of  Mm?  —  'S.ciw  u  '^  '^ms^mga^  in  tt* 

reform  o£  his  blacks.  Hid  m\iwv«BVBt&  A^a»  **iftfc.- 
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«  all,  18  he  likely  to  be  displeased  at  my  father^s 

Iment  here?^' 

Too  many  questions  to  be  answered  in  a  breath, 

;  and  I  scaice   know   which   ought   to   have  the 

ity.     But  reply,  in  the  first  instance,  to  an  inquiry 

ine.     Have  you  positively  never  heard  firom  "Willy 

rae  since  he  left  London  in  August  last?" 

Not  a  syllable." 

'Then  he's  a  phenomenon,  my  dear,  and  you're  an- 

'!    If  you  did  not  look  at  me  with  those  eyes  as 

it  as  the  day,  I  shouldn't  believe  you.  —  But  you 

it  at  least  from  Arthur,  when  he  was  staying  at 

elands,  that  — " 

'When  Arthur  was  staying  at  Clevelands,  I  never 

Qch  as  saw  him." 

'He  saw  tfou^  however;  for  he  told  his  mother  you 

the  sweetest  countenance  he  ever  beheld.    That  was 

of  her  grievances.  —  Arthur,  like  the  rest  of  us, 

enlisted  under  your  banner.     But  even  if  you  had 

tnd  conversed,  he  was  hardly  like  to  tell  you  how 

lefhlly  he  had  behaved  to  his  brother.    When  Willy 

ed  off,  hot-foot,  from  London,  last  summer,  and  we 

ilnised  him  for  going  without  a  word  of  farewell, 

foa  still  suppose  he  sailed  at  once  for  the  West 

a?" 

Miss  Ckyrbet's  countenance  expressed  a  decided  affir- 

» 
tT0L 

^S«i  jrau  were  never  more  mirtakea  in  "joxa  ^^\ 


He  went  straight  to  Svitzerland,  —  straight  to  bii  ut 
brother;  —  and  it  vaa  only  because  he  did  not  vbam 
to  annoimcc  his  intentione  in  the  fiuoily  till  ha  kne* 
how  hi£  advances  would  be  receired,  that  he  left  u  ■ 
imgracioualy." 

"As  if'  thcf  could  be  ill  receiycd  at  saoh  a  timo!*      i 

"Wrong  again.  Miss  TinyJ  —  Instead  of  reeciriv  1 
witli  open  arroa  tlio  poor  fellow  who  had  hnttied  r  Hmt 
sand  miles  or  so  without  stopping  for  rest,  to  throw  hieiKV 
into  them,  Arthur,  in  the  true  Knmore  spirit,  raftiaedh 
see  him;  sent  bock  unopened,  to  the  inn,  tha  Ukl 
by  which  ho  announced  his  visit;  and  infmmed  iM 
that  his  friond  Bob  Uoraford  was  all  the  oompanioi  k 
wanted." 

"Poor  Willy!"  — 

"Poor  both!  —  The  one  for  possessing  too  tai, 
the  other  too  little,  humanity!  All  thia  happenil  4 
Laiuonne;  to  which  place  Arthur  had  bees  mand  bf 
easy  stages  for  surgical  advice.  I  almost  woadtc  tMt 
our  dear  hot-headed  Willy,  wlio  had  followed  him  fcUtf 
kindly  ycaniings,  did  not  throw  Bob  Horsfoid  out  of  to 
window,  or  himself  into  the  lake! 

"And  /  wonder,"  added  Miss  Corbet,  in  a  low  niH* 
"that  he  did  not  write  me  a  line,  —  a  single  linSi  —' 
to  conlide  to  mo  his  disappointment!" 

"He  retumod  straight  to  London  on  hia  way  to  iriMfr* 
ever  waa  his  place  ot  em^ra^u.'udi^  —  Hwiiham^j^t  ^ 
suppoee;  —  and  you  wwre  ^sstt&\  —  ^'&n-<rti^'i^k^ 
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*^  gone  to  mix  younelf  up  with  the  fisimily  to 
whom  he  had  just  yowed  eternal  hatred  and  yengeance!" 

"But  you  saw  him,  Cousin  Lucretia?"  ahnoet  sobhed 
Ike  mortified  girl 

^I  saw  him,  —  because,  even  cut  up  and  indignant 
II  be  was,  his  anxiety  to  know  how  I  had  prospered 
meeming  the  Heckington  agency,  induced  him  to  rush 
iff  to  me  for  a  hurried  interview.  And  I  never  saw  a 
joong  fellow  bo  altered!  —  He  was  not  the  same  Willy 
vln  came  back  to  us  from  Dresden,  my  dear  Tiny.  IBs 
ejiB  were  sunk,  his  countenance  was  contracted,  his 
iw  sallow,  his  voice  feeble.  —  I  could  scarcely  re- 
QQgnise  my  own  dear  hearty  boy!  —  He  had  had  a 
stormy  contest  with  his  mother,  too;  an  Enmore  contest, 
--  after  which,  they  separated  in  mutual  ill-will.  A 
diMidfiil  thing,  Tiny,  —  a  terrible  thing,  —  an  un- 
ufand  thing,  —  these  contests  between  parent  and 
cUd." 

''But  my  aunt  was  surely  not  accountable  for  Arthur^s 
MMtnms  behaviour?"  — 

''Willy  accuses  her  as  the  fbst  origin  of  their 
ertrangement  By  repeatizig  to  each  the  random  talk 
if  both,  ihe  first  created  ,a  raw.  It  is  never  safe  to 
iipnt,  even  to  nearest  relatives  or  dearest  finends,  the 
ttbgs  said  of  them  behind  their  back.  Were  every  one 
te  me  the  licence,  all  friendship  and  affecti<m  would  be 
It  an  end." 

''AeqiudoiviceBbip  —  eren  friendship  — •  im^^t  e«M». 
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But  lirotherlove  la  too  aaored  a  tie  to  be  so  taaij 
severed.  ISrotherlove  is  one  of  the  holiest  uutiitcti  it 
human  nature." 

"An  instinct,  if  sacred  and  proiane  history  ran  bi 
credited,  too  often  violated.  —  Howbtof,  on  this  oo 
"Willy  was  decidedly  on  the  right  side.  He  had  gim 
instructiona  that,  on  the  attainment  of  his  majori^, 
(next  month,  I  fancy,  he  cornea  of  age?)  a  moiety  (( 
the  Fredvilte  property  was  to  be  mode  avm  to  Ui 
brother,  and  had  actually  earned  o>-er  with  him  k 
Switzerland  the  deed  of  assignment" 

"Just  what  I  expected  of  him!"  exchumed  Ha 
Corbet;  "I  was  certain  he  would  leave  nothing  for  Altts 
to  complain  of,  as  regards  worldly  interests.'' 

"Ten  to  one,  Arthur  ne^-er  knew,  and  new  wX 
know  his  generous  intentdxms,''  resumed  LuoretiA.  "Ate 
the  insult  offered  to  him,  —  (for  his  letter  was  nfauarit 
with  a.  verbal  message,  in  a  public  hotel)  —  tliB  dad 
was,  of  course,  cancelled.  Bo  much  the  better,  howCTVi 
fur,  unless  Arthur  Bawdon  can  bully  or  wheedle  Hi 
mother  out  of  a  handsomo  allowance,  that  odious  HonM 
engagement  must  fall  to  the  ground." 

"I  don't  want  to  hear  more  about  their  aumf 
disputes,  dear  cousin,"  pleaded  Miss  C-orbet.  "I  nmt 
to  know  about  Willy.  Hare  yoa  heard  from  Uk 
since  hie  arrival  at  Fredville?  —  Has  be  reoorvnd  hii 
health?"  — 

"If  his    healUi,    c«rta\T>V3   tuA  ^a»  »BBft»»    \.  Vk 
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from  him;  and  low  enough  he  seems ,  poor  fellow! 
so  loTing  a  heart  as  his,  't  is  hard  to  be  tossed 
between  such  a  Scylla  and  Charybdis  as  his  mother 
other.  But  we  Ve  talked  enough  about  him  now, 
ir;  and  luckily,  here  comes  your  father  to  ask  for 
if  with  a  face  as  long  as  my  arm.  —  What  can 
matter?  One  of  the  Aldemey  calves  has  broken 
,  perhaps,  or  the  wheat  is  showing  smut  There 
Fays  evils  enough  in  life,  Tiny,  to  disturb  our 

without  creating  to  ourselves  imaginary  wrongs, 
}  jaundice  those  of  the  Enmores." 
lile  the  sky  of  Northover  was  thus  mottled,  the 
here  of  Higham  Grange  displayed  permanent 
le.  Sir  James  Armstead  had  every  reason  to 
in  the  success  of  his  domestic  government  Amy, 
little  Amy  in  her  arms,  had  become  the  best,  as 
nained  the  prettiest  of  wives.  Throughout  the 
;  season,  though  she.  accompanied  him  to  such 
lies  as  were  indispensable  to  the  dignity  of  his 
position,  all  trace  of  Horsford  nature  seemed  to 
isappeared  from  her  heart 

;  if  thoroughly  engrossed  by  a  little  creature,  the 

of  whose  muslin  robes   at  present  doubled   its 

be  could  not  but  miss  the  society  of  her  friend, 

Corbet;  not  only  from  her  kindly  cheerfrdness, 
a&use  her  aid  had  been  invaluable  in  doing  the 
I  of  the  house.     Tiny  was  an  univeTfiaX  itwow^^ 
wself  devoid  of  6gotism,  was  patient  mtti  lifej^^.  ^ 
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other  people;  and,  not  ambitiouB  to  shine,  wu  conten' 
listen.  Tho  bald-headed  coterie  waa  unanimous  in 
r^rets  for  hei  abecnoe. 

Kvon  the  Koraforda,  irho  vere  punning  their  ano 
Rpeculationa  in  a  hired  hoose  of  the  ehabfay-genteel  or 
which  house-agents  adrertise  as  "fit  for  the  inuned; 
reception  of  a  family  of  distinction ,"  and  a  oaupla 
]Hur  of  job-horses  of  which  one  pair  halts  all  iaj,  t 
the  other  coughs  all  night,  —  r^retted  that  !1^ 
though  once  ttie  abject  of  their  jealoosy,  had  deoli 
I^y  Armslead's  invitatiaufi.  They  had  looked  to 
OB  a  medium  of  conununication  with  the  unapproacbt 
His.  Enmoro,  and  perhape  indulged  in  the  paltiT  m 
of  wishing  her  to  sec  how  completely  the  impreBnou 
Charles  Turbenille  had  transferred  to  Caroline  the  hon 
which,  at  Uigham  Grange,  was  devoted  to  herself. 

Now  that  his  delicate  plant  had  taken  root,  and  * 
blossoming  and  bringing  forth  good  fruit  in  the  ha^ 
of  homes,  Sir  James  was  at  less  pains  to  extupiti 
wceda  by  whose  oveigrowth  he  had  been  tlirfi^tfi 
tliQ  more  so,  that  both  the  mother  and  aistera  of  i 
were  considerably  subdued  in  tone  by  the  non-froi' 
of  thoir  matrimonial  schemes.  They  had  found  out  i 
"caiitsins  were  casual  things;"  that  even  bo  well-j^an 
a  siege  as,  for  some  years  past,  they  had  been  la} 
to  lleckington,  required  too  alow  a  otatch  for  t 
parpoae.  The  adveiee  AwivasitL  of  Chancery  had  ts 
them  thoroughly  by  Borpnie',  iu»  -ms  "iban  'nndb,'' 
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ist  the  diy  and  grodging  mother  of  Arthur  Eawdon 
imld  make  him  a  sufficient  addition  to  his  allowance, 
I  juflitify  the  fulfilment  of  their  engagement. 

The  only  consolation  left  to  Mrs.  Horsford  lay  in 
udeavouring  to  enlist  the  suffrage  of  her  country-neigh- 
OUB  in  behalf  of  the  poor  dear  injured  Florence, 
rliote  long  attachment  to  Arthur  Bawdon  was  thus 
nelly  thwarted;  and  by  representing  the  Corbets  as 
Mople  who  were  devouring  the  substance  of  her  future 
«rin-Iaw. 

With  the  yague  conviction  entertained  by  most 
gnorant  women,  that  a  man  high-placed  in  any  depart- 
■ent  of  the  state  possesses  influence  in  every  other,  no 
mner  was  she  in  company  with  one  of  the  Cabinet- 
■biiters,  who  appear  to  be  as  much  the  natural  growth 
of  Hertfordshire  as  com  or  cherries,  than,  like  the 
Aadent  Mariner,  she  laid  upon  him  her  skinny  finger, 
■d  unfolded  her  budget  of  grievances:  —  how  Chancery 
yd  Heckington  in  its  tenacious  grip,  and  how  the 
q^itfol  heir  was  consequently  constrained  to  remain 
t  bachelor;  tiU  the  whole  neighbourhood  of  Clevelands 
m  beginning  to  get  heartily  sick  of  the  wrongs  of 
Bnrdon  of  Heckington. 


^f^/oM,  /,  -^5 
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CHAPTER  xym. 

MEANwniLEy  the  startling  diBclosures  made  to 
Corbet  by  her  eccentric  cousin  respecting  the  condM 
and  vexations  of  Willy  Enmore,  took  such  poaaowian  i 
her  mind,  that  to  continue  silent  was  impossible.  Bi|p 
or  wrong,  she  determined  to  write  to  Frcdville.  It  in 
due  to  the  only  member  of  her  mother^s  fiunily  lA 
exhibited  on  interest  in  the  destinies  of  HeckingtoBy  i 
acquaint  him  with  the  efforts  making  by  her  flitlier  i> 
herself  for  the  re-establishment  of  the  place. 

That  it  would  afford  him  pleasure  to  hear  tbHtU 
own  little  Tiny  was  flitting  about  the  old  walks,  nma 
liis  fayourite  tree,  and  even  attempting  a  copy  of  fl 
"Girls  with  the  basket  of  cherries,"  which  she  hoped  i 
some  future  time  to  forward  to  Eredville  for  hia  aoofi| 
ance,  she  was  firmly  persuaded.  And  exiled  as  he  th 
he  must  bo  so  much  in  need  of  consolation!  In  a  Hoiio 
climate,  among  disaffected  dependants,  with  no  pleaial 
recollections  to  dwell  upon  than  his  brother's  eetm^ 
ment,  and  the  harshness  of  a  cold-blooded  motheri  w 
a  cousinly  letter  would  be  acceptable. 

She  would  haye  given  much  to  speak  what  she  li 

to  write.     It  was  difficult  to  begin.     Quitting  her  u 

bad  done,  and  neyei,  eiince,  ^^V^go^Vs^^SSsscAw^cKl 
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)0t  token  of  remembranoe,  to  frame  her  letter  with 
'  self-respecty  jet  expreae  her  warm  sympaihy  in 
melons  intentions  towards  Arthuri  and  her  indignsr 
eit  the  heartleflsneflHS  with  which  they  had  been 
ated,  was  hard  to  accomplish. 
at  the  moment  she  put  pen  to  paper,  nature  pre- 
L  The  ice  once  broken,  the  warm  under-current  of 
»lings  flowed  free.  She  wrote  on,  and  on,  —  tell- 
dm  the  storj  of  her  happy  instalment  at  Heckin^ 
and  her  conyiction  that,  to  his  first  move  in  the 
If  through  Lucretia  Bawdon,  her  father  was  in* 
d  for  his  present  prosperity,  and  herself  for  her 
mt  occupations. 

To  need  to  follow  line  by  line  the  artless  outpouxingB 
tat  giiiish  heart  Without  exceeding  by  a  hair's 
Ifh  the  limits  of  kinswomanly  affection,  her  words 

calculated  to  fall  like  dew  upon  the  weary  heart 
e  exile;  to  whom,  by  the  animosity  of  his  family, 
retlth  was  rendered  as  painful  a  burthen,  as  poverty 
e  great  majority  of  his  fellow-creatures.     Such  a 

was  indeed  likely  to  soothe  the  torrid  atmosphere 
ednlle  as  deliciously  and  miraculously  as  though  a 
9W  had  expanded  in  its  sky. 
iot  haying  announced  her  gift  of  the  picture,  it  be- 
I  her  to  hasten  its  completion.  Her  copy  was  in 
OS;  the  humble  branch  of  art  in  which  alone  her 
J  Street  governess  had  afforded  her  ui^kxuc>V\otA\ 
tt  the  ooadimon  ot  lucretia's  Tisit,   to  qq&h^u 

15* 
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which  she  had  spared  no  sacrifice  of  time  or  occi 
she  repaired  eveiy  morning  after  breakfast  to  tl 
famished  with  her  drawing-materials,  and  the 
&ce  of  a  person  intent  on  a  pleasant  duty. 

One  day ' —  one  balmy  summer  day,  such  £ 
when  summer  days  are  at  their  longest,  —  she  n 
most  of  a  light  so  fayourable,.to  put  the  finishing 
to  her  work.  There  stood  on  the  two  easels, 
side,  the  original  and  the  copy;  the  latter  exhibi 
course,  less  depth  of  colouring  and  vigour  of  outiL 
more  of  that  refined  expression  characteristic  at 
a  woman's  pencil  and  of  childhood's  grace.  As  si 
for  a  moment  contemplating  her  performance,  ^ 
exaltation  foreign  to  her  nature,  the  sndle  thai 
on  her  cheek  and  the  tears  that  moistened  h 
were  not  the  result  of  self-sufficing  vanity.  S 
fliiTilriTig  of  Fredville.  She  was  thinking  of  th< 
yearnings  that  picture  would  create;  and  wishing  \ 
tend  to  preserve  from  extinction  the  strong  fami] 
tions  latent  in  the  heart  of  Willy  Enmore,  whic! 
human  being  belonging  to  him  seemed  endeavo 
extinguish. 

The  afternoon,  meanwhile,  was  becoming 
and,  anxious  to  refresh  herself  after  so  sede 
morning,  she  placed  the  easels  in  safety  in  thei 
tomcd  nook,  taming  the  faces  of  the  pictures 
wall;  and  hurried  into  the  garden  to  forestal  1 
j)e2zding  shower.     Amdi.  \xo^  ixsi^^s^  ^^^^ts^^  h^ 
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f^ere,  and  how  pleasant  the  shmbberies,  under  the 
pciessiiTe  of  that  coming  rain,  to  which  nature  seems  to 
•plift  its  incense  of  thankfulness!  —  Her  whole  thoughts 
extent  upon  Eredville  and  the  successful  accomplishment 
f^  her  task,  —  she  wandered  on,  stopping  here  and 
Bheie  to  gather  a  flower  more  tempting  than  the  rest^  — 
fill  her  hand  could  scarcely  grasp  its  truss  of  roses; 
ivithout  noticing  that  the  thin  grey  clouds  had  deepened 
(Qrto  Blate-colour,  and  were  gradually  becoming  black  and 
himmdng. 

By  the  time  the  darkness  of  the  sky  had  driven  her 
back  to  the  Hall,  where  she  had  to  collect  her  belongings 
{rayious  to  a  hasty  walk  to  Korthoyer,  lai^e  drops  were 
idling  on  the  white  pavement  of  the  doorsteps,  now  re- 
Ind  and  recemented.  —  The  hall-door,  too,  had  to  be 
locked  previous  to  quitting  the  house. 

Still  holding  her  roses,  she  ran  rather  than  walked 
tmik  to  the  yellow  saloon  at  the  furthest  extremity  of 
fhe  suite,  whence  her  drawing-box  was  to  be  fetched; 
jAfll  hoping  to  reach  home  before  the  e2q)losion  of  the 
itorm.  —  But  what  was  her  amazement  on  perceiving, 
ia  the  room  she  had  left  untenanted  half  an  hour  before, 
t  man  extended  on  the  sofa,  —  asleep,  or  insensible,  or 
dead;  —  his  hat  having  rolled  upon  the  floor. 

Her  first  impulse  was  to  call  for  help,  —  though 
help  waB  unattaLnable  by  the  utmost  exercise  of  her 
▼oice;  —  for,  burglar,  tramp,  or  corpse,  she  was  clearly 
megual  io  cope  with  the  intruder.     A  Beconi  ^^lio.^ 
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eeryed  to  conyince  her  that  the  stranger,  whether  nk 
or  Borry,  was  at  least  a  gentleman;  —  prohahly  BOOf: 
stranger  wandering  in  the  park,    who   had  taken  tt|| 
liberty  of  seeking  shelter  from  the  stomL  : ' 

If  he  slept,  however,  his  slumbers  must  have  lett 
light.  For  on  her  approach,  he  started  up,  snatched  Ub 
hat  from  the  ground,  and  without  explanation  or  apologjii' 
or  even  notice  of  her  presence,  darted  out  of  the  loon. 

Still  agitated  by  her  momentary  panic.  Miss  GciM 
could  not  repress  a  smile  at  the  superfluousnew  of  lur 
fears;  and  though  the  state  of  the  weather  was  ori&l^ 
she  resolved  to  give  a  few  minutes'  respite,  for  eeasfH, 
to  the  enemy  she  had  overawed  by  a  glance.  It  in$ 
probably  some  shy  country  neighbour;  or  some  peooi 
who  had  business  with  her  father,  and  had  blundoNi 
into  the  Hall  instead  of  proceeding  to  Korthover,  to  irai 
for  Mr.  Corbet. 

She  was  still  smiling  and  deliberating,  when,  throqi^ 
the  still  open  door,  the  object  of  her  surmises  sadded} 
made  his  re-appearance,  —  self-possessed,  gentlemaa!}) 
hat  in  hand. 

''I  have  thought  better  of  it.  Tiny.  It  is  not  tiuu 
we  should  meet  or  part,"  said  he,  extending  his  hand, 
which  she  accepted  almost  before  the  conviction  nuhrf 
into  her  mind  that  she  was  addressed  by  Arthur  Bawdoa 
''When  I  came  here,  I  knew  your  father  had  ridden  tfl 
Kitchen;  and  fancied  you  had  accompanied  him.'' 

ThiB  unmistakeable  "hmt  \Sa».\.  \i^  -^w^  Vkissc^  tmly  b^ 


HXCKINGTOV.  231 

Be  he  felt  fleoare  itom  meetmg  either  of  them,  was 
xcely  gradous.  But  Tiny  could  not  feel  vetf/  resentful 
Bongt  one  whom,  at  a  short  distance,  it  would  have 
!en  easy  to  mistake  for  her  cousin  Willy;  —  the  same 
ilwart  figure,  —  the  same  manly  face;  only  more 
olished  in  deportment  by  the  friction  of  oonventional 
ie. 

"I  would  say  that  I  w^  heartily  glad  to  see  you, 
iOnnn  Arthur,  —  though  by  your  own  account  we  seem 
0  meet  by  mistake,"  was  her  spirited  reply,  —  "but 
ihit  it  would  be  absurd  for  me  to  be  doing  to  you  the 
boBOiirs  of  Heckington." 

"I  hope,  however,  that  you  will  be  pleased  to  do 
fliem,"  he  cheerfully  rejoined,  as,  at  that  moment,  a 
tremendous  gush  of  rain  against  the  windows  denoted 
that  the  storm  had  burst  over  their  heads.  —  "You  are 
nrely  not  going  to  turn  me  out  of  doors,  in  weather  to 
vhich  Leai^s  tempest  was  a  trifle?'' 

Relieved  to  find  him  so  pleasantly  disposed.  Miss 
Corbet  laid  down  her  roses,  and  moved  towards  a  chair. 

''It  would  almost  seem,  my  dear  cousin,"  he  added, 
>ot  seating  himself  beside  her,  but  leaning  against  an 
•fpQiite  chiffoni^re,  —  "as  if  we  were  to  meet  only  in 
thmder  and  lightning  and  in  rain!  —  Do  you  remember 
ftit  fearful  downcome,  in  February  last?" 

''It  was  you  J  then,  who  were  accompanying  the 
Hflolbnlff  to  the  WheatbamBteaA  meet?** 

'lae  Hoxsforda  and  Charles  TuiberriSle.    "ftx^A.  mi 


282 

visit  bere,  the  preceding  day,  was  made  alinie 
gloiy." 

"Alas,  alas!  —  Yon  were,  therefore,  the  stni 
tlie  very  Btnmge  gentleman,  —  who  observed  tb 
were  in  his  power,  he  woald  get  rid  of  every  dii 
of  Heckington!" 

"Pill  1  say  80?  —  Likely  enoi^h!  —  For 
miserably  out  of  temper  with  myself  and  the 
world.  And  Heaven  knows  there  was  at  that  t 
thing  in  the  aspect  of  the  old  place  to  put  one 
ceit  with  it.  —  Now,  thanks  to  yoti  perhaps,  Tii 
swept  aad  garnished,  and  beginning  to  look 
gentleman's  residence." 

"I  rejoice  to  hear  you  say  so.  I  was  afri 
might  owe  us  a  grudge  for  the  authority  assignee 
latiier." 

"I  might  as  well  suppose  you  still  bear  me 
for  my  persecutions  of  ten  years  Bgol  I  was  t 
them  over,  just  now  on  the  sofa,  when  you  it«r 
ttom  my  reverie.  But  I  did  not  imagine  they  e 
duced  BO  uif^Touioble  an  impression." 

"I  have  folly  foi^ven  the  iiguriefl  infiteted 
cousin  Atty  of  old  times!"  she  rejoined  with  vpt 
is  rather  the  lausanae  companion  of  Bobeit  I 
whom  I  e^»ected  to  find  bitter  and  unjust." 

Arthur  Ra'wdon  lAsitel-,   i»Anatvs%  \a  \bb  i 
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"Vuur  Wc-^t    Indian   (ks])at(:lic'S,    tluii,    Ikivc   :ilri'a(l\ 
supplied  accusations  against  my  brutality?"  said  ho. 

"I  have  never  yet  received  a  line  from  the  West 
Indies,  Arthur,  —  I  wish  I  had.  For  poor  Willy  must 
be  in  sad  want  of  friendly  correspondence  when  even 
hifl  own  brother  disowns  him.'' 

''My  dear  little  cousin,''  said  Mr.  Bawdon,  admiring 
ha  couiage,  ''in  family-quarrels,  no  member  of  the 
funily  can  form  an  impartial  umpire.  From  our  cradles, 
William  £nmore  and  I  have  been  pitted  against  each 
other,  till  we  scarcely  know  each  other  as  brothers. 
Some  day  or  other,  perhaps,  when  a  few  more  of  the 
mschief-makers  are  gone  to  their  account,  and  perhaps 
iriien  your  gentie  hand  has  assisted  to  root  up  the  briars 
implanted  between  us,  we  may  learn  to  like  each  other 
better.  But  let  us  talk  no  more  just  now  of  family 
fends;  or  I  shall  consider  this  'dreadful  pother  o'er  our 
keadi^  an  evil  omen." 

He  might  well  say  so;  for  the  lightning  flashed  so 
vividly  into  the  room  that,  in  compassion  to  the  frequent 
itirtB  of  his  companion,  he  hurried  to  the  window,  and 
the  spring  of  the  hoUand  blind  proving  rusty,  as  is 
moally  the  case  in  uninhabited  houses,  drew  together 
the  thntters:  while  a  heavy  peal  of  thunder  seemed  to 
rinke  the  old  mansion  to  its  foundation. 

"Did  you  see  my  aunt  Enmore  as  you  passed  through 
hndco?**  said  poor  Tiny,  endeavouring  to  concec^,  \2(^  vi^ 
^*<ap/  Mt  oonveiBation,  her  nervcos  tcemoc. 


"We  have  not  met  tar  iome  time,"  was  ' 
reply. 

"LuGTctia  Bawdon,  then?  —  The  old.ladf  1 
recently  on  a  viait  to  iu  at  NorthoveT." 

"So  much  the  totsc!  That  woman  lowa 
teeth  wherever  she  goes,  vhii^  hm  up  arn 
against  me,  and  champloiu  of  my  brotherl" 

"She  naturally  preEen  Willy,  who  has  b> 
formly  kind  to  har,  and  is  moit  in  want  of  fnei 

"Scarcely,  I  think!  —  He  has  one,  at  leaat 
a  hoet  in  herself  I  heard  a  gcmd  deal  of  yoi 
last  winter,  down  in  the  Weat.  I  hare  ia 
cnriouB  to  see  the  little  cousin  whoae  doUa  I 
demolish,  and  who  now  holds  bald-headed  etatei 
pert  young  pamphleteers  in  her  obainsi  Wh 
but,  if  your  sad  bereavement  had  not  taken  y 
opportunely  away,  my  Mend  Charies  Turbeiril 
not  hare  become  my  cousin,  instead  of  my  hi 
lawl" 

"iSi.  Turberrille  is  really  then  to  be  mi 
Carry  Uorsford^" 

"If  hia  parents  can  be  brought  to  oonaent, 
still  doubtfuL  Thtjf  do  not  tranrfer  their  aSe 
readily  aa  tbdr  son;  and  cannot  he  made  to  belj 
Charles,  that  one  pretty  face  is  as  good  aa  onotl 

"Ur.  Turbeirille  was  at  Clerelands,  I  beli 
apring?" 

"He  IB  than  nov,  —  «t  1  dux^itf^'te'' 


HECETNGTON.  lii^T) 

ri'luiution  paid  l>v  the  whulu  raniil\  to  iiis  th()usin](l>  ;i- 
year,  drives  me  out  of  tlie  house.  You  know  my  pre- 
dou  mother-in-law  elect,  Tiny,  and  can  therefore  appre- 
ciite  the  amount  of  soft  sawder  lavished  on  poor 
Chtriey." 

^I  have  heard  her  speak  of  you,  Arthur,  in  terms  of 
the  meet  extravagant  praise." 

"An  age  ago,  I'm  afraid,  while  she  still  fancied  me 
cntitLed  to  the  possession  of  Heckington;  which,  as  the 
most  considerable  place  of  her  neighbourhood,  she  magni- 
U  into  a  sort  of  Chatsworth.  But  it  has  long  played 
Mond  fiddle  to  Turberville  Abbey,  and  is  often  out  of 
tone.    Every  dog  has  his  day.'' 

His  tone  was  bitter.  Bitter  had  probably  been  the 
c^erience  that  prompted  his  remarks.  But  Miss  Corbet, 
itiU  resenting  against  him  the  wrongs  of  his  brother, 
enld  not  enter  into  the  petty  annoyances  under  which 
hevai  Bmazting. 

^60  I  came  to  refresh  myself  among  the  woods  and 
tnten  which  alone  entitle  me  to  think  myself  some- 
vbit  bigger  than  a  midge's  wing,"  he  resumed;  though 
vtenoooniged  by  a  word  of  reply.  ''As  I  was  gradually 
■Unkiiig  into  nothing  at  Clevelands,  I  saved  myself 
ftom  utter  evaporation  by  a  brisk  walk  across  the  fields, 
•ad  t  glimpse  of  Heckington." 

''And  has  the  remedy  succeeded?"  inquired  Tiny; 
^iBi^  ibe  nin,    aWl   dashing  againBt  tbe  Voi'^'^iV 
ihMt  it  was  taken  at  an  ixianii&iAcicraA  iac(i&m^ 
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"Perfectly.  I  am  twice  fhe  man  I  wts  wt 
leapt  over  the  hedge  from  Barnley  lAne,  and  itoh 
a  thief  into  the  premises.  Uemoiiala  (£  four  een: 
of  EawdoDs  are  calculated  to  pat  me  into  conceit 
myself;  though  their  &ceB  are  torn,  and  theit  e 
somewhat  mouldy.  We  beat  the  Tnrherrilles,  lin 
a  loi^  chalk!  —  Ifo  hooknosed,  Nineveh-^ed  vi 
amoi^  our  forefathers!" 

"If  ve  could  only  leave  off  ihinlring  and  bouti 
them!  — " 

^'Let  me  think  and  boast,  then,  of  tJie  living  c 
I  have  found  at  Heckiiigton,  of  whom  I  have 
reason  to  be  proud"  — 

"Because  she  is  more  patient  than  in  the  days 
you  broke  her  toys,  and  rooted  np  her  gsiden?" 

"Because  she  is  so  different  from  all  I  hare 
seeing  lately.  In  former  days,  Tiny,  when  Clere 
was  on  its  knees  to  me,  and  I  was  so  glad  in  my 
holidays  to  escape  from  the  cheerless  home  whei 
mother  and  thoee  confounded  janissaries  of  hers  ui 
dole  out  my  pleasures  as  if  I  were  a  pauper  at  a  I 
and  they  the  Uaster  and  Hatfon,  —  the  Horsfbrd 
peered  angels  on  earth.  But  somehow  or  o&a, 
tumble  of  mine  from  the  cliff  at  Intetlakcn,  aui 
long  iUncsH  that  ensued,  shook  my  perceptions  i 
new  shape.  I  no  longer  see  things  as  I  nsed,  a 
ibem  as  I  used.  £veTytti\n%  «1  C\tri«la&ds  note  a{ 
gaudy,  shifting,  paltry,  ^ikn  tttib  \nia  ^  cfiuxanA.  i 
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bnlliant  in  a  kaleidoscope,  which  are  still  but  bits  of 
Isoken  glass.'' 

"But  did  you  expect  the  optical  delusion  which 
created  a  mosaic  of  emeralds  and  rubies  Tying  with  the 
gODB  in  Aladdin's  magic  window,  would  last  for  ever?" 
nid  Tiny,  with  a  smile. 

''I  expected  nothing;  which  constitutes,  I  suppose, 
^t  bliss  of  school-boyhood  to  which  old  creatures  like 
Annstead  and  Barton  Frero  recur  so  yearningly.  I  was 
Bmply  as  happy  as  a  sandboy;  and  before  I  came  to  my 
•ober  senses.  Tiny,  had  bartered  my  birth-right  for  a 
nev  of  pottage;  —  yes  —  pledged,  in  exchange  for 
tliose  worthless  bits  of  glass,  the  happiness  of  my  future 
life.  —  Unequal  stakes!  — " 

"I  am  not  sure  that  I  ought  to  listen  to  you,"  inter- 
rapted  his  cousin.  "When  the  weather  clears  up,  you 
niy  repent  these  confessions.  You  are  in  a  misanthro- 
pic mood  just  now,  because  the  mercury  is  low." 

^Tou  fancy  that  when  Florence  is  my  wife,  I  shall 
^  yon  the  loss  for  haying  confided  to  you  my  contempt 
fcrthe  Horsfords?  No,  no!  I  shall  noTor  confound  her 
^  the  rest  of  them;  not  from  any  yast  superiority  in 
W  nature,  but  because  she  is  and  must  be  my  own. 
IW,  Tiny,  is  irrevocable.  Yonder  knights  in  armour, 
or  prim  gentlemen  in  velvet  doublets,"  he  continued, 
pointing  to  his  Rawdon  ancestry,  "would  disown  me  for 
i  degeendan^,  if  I  played  fast  and  loose  mtt\  «b  -^^A^^ 
nffaatuiljr  given  and  often  renewed." 
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"Then  eaj  no  more  of  it,  ta  hgrl'  wlaA.  IBm  Cabt^ 
earnestly. 

"Only  this  —  tliat^  as  regards  sach  matten  ■  huf 
ing,  or  mairiage,  I  am  aa  complete  a  fotalist  as  a  TiA 
I  have  no  doubt  that,  &om  all  time,  Flo.  and  I  nn 
destined  to  each  other.  And  though  to  yon,  n^  Ud» 
Toman,  —  my  all  but  nearest  relation  on  earth,  —  I 
describe  my  boyish  onfaoglement  without  any  flnreit  A 
rhetoric,  I  am  still  what  is  called  in  love.  Tha  mil 
face  Thich  at  sixteen  I  worshipped  as  that  of  an  aofd, 
I  still  at  two-ond-twenty  consider  the  prettieat  in  fti 
world;  and  some  day  or  other,  perhaps,  when  WB  bm 
escaped  from  ClevclandB,  I  may  learn  to  love  my  life 
as  I  once  loved  my  love.  Don't  fix  youi  sedate  eyn  ■ 
gravely  on  me.  Tiny,  or  I  shall  fancy  yoa  are  weig^uv 
my  sins  in  the  balance!" 

What  Miss  Corbet  was  really  weighing  in  tbe  li- 
lance,  was  the  strange  likeness,  and  still  sbanger  H^ 
similarity,  between  Arthur  and  liis  brother  —  "ilik^ 
but  oh,  how  different!"  And  in  what  did  the  i 
consist?  —  The  phyncal  resemblance  ^ 
In  fisnk  recklessness  of  speech,  they  seemed  to  tib  irifh 
each  other,  ijhe  mnst  see  more  of  Aithnr  befbn  ^ 
could  decide  on  tho  oomparatire  value  of  their  inteUwrf 
endowments.  She  &ncicd,  —  she  was  abnoat  tn 
that  eho  should  nover  like  him  so  well  as  ^oarWUijl''' 

Jfeaswhile  they  were  ap«iHi.^  o>^f^;niitd.  \ij  Ihl 
receding  uproar  o£  tl»  sbwia,  wA  ft»  wEoAaaa  ^mhh 
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between  the  creyiceB  of  the  shutters,  that  the  weather 
VBg  cleazing.  Hastily  throwing  open  the  window,  they 
iMdmitted  at  once  the  light  of  day  and  the  exquisite 
fiigianoe  of  the  freshened  atmosphere. 

''I  don't  helieve  the  flowers  in  those  old-fashioned 
pvterres  have  been  renewed  or  weeded,  since  the  days 
vfaexL  we  used  to  get  into  disgrace  by  scampering  ofver 
tbem  together,''  said  Arthur,  as,  kneeling  on  the  window- 
Kit,  he  leaA  out  to  enjoy  the  scene  so  fraught  with 
boyish  reminiscences. 

''If  you  want  to  see  a  well-kept  garden,  walk  with 
Be  to  Northoyer,  and  accept  a  late  luncheon  or  earl^r 
dioner,"  said  his  cousin. 

"lYot  to-day,  Tiny.  I  must  hurry  back  to  Cleve- 
kadi,  or  they  will  fancy  me  drowned  in  the  storm. 
Bd  now  that  you  have  admitted  me  —  (may  I  not  hope 
Bor)  —  into  cousinly  fayour,  you  must  inyite  me  oyer, 
Boae  day  Boon,  to  dine  and  sleep,  that  I  may  make  ao- 
qoiintance  with  my  uncle  Corbet" 

Before  she  could  remonstrate,  he  was  gone;  and 
when  reflecting,  some  hours  afterwards,  in  her  cheerful, 
^viet,  sitting-room,  oyer  the  strange  eyents  of  the  mom- 
bg,  she  deeply  regretted  that  she  had  not  insisted  on 
Ub  yidting  Northoyer,  and  breaking  bread  under  her 
Uhfli't  ToaL  The  opportunity  might  not  recur;  and  in 
^Mling  with  people  so  uncertain  as  the  Enmores,  it  was 
^■0161008  to  miss  the  tide. 
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A  YEvi  days  afterwards,  there  arrived  at  STorthim^ 
ftddreBsed  to  Wtaa  Corbet,  a  pianoforte,  wbose  tuta  ai 
case  did  credit  to  ttie  stlootiou  of  the  anonymoua  doBK 

The  welcoms  gift  was  at  fint  ascribed  to  Lncntifc 
But  poor  Tint's  thanks  were  indignantly  resented. 

"You  well  know,"  ebe  wrote,  "that  I  would  loaHC 
hear  the  house-dog  howl  than  listen  to  the  best  miai 
which  DUBBCS  and  pianofortes  over  conspired  to  inflitt 
upon  society.  You  must  flatter  yonrselres  yon  are  dearrf 
my  company  for  the  remnant  of  my  days,  ta  fom^  I 
would  incur  the  risk  of  having  my  quiet  evenings  ipoiU  , 
by  the  tinkling  of  cymbals.  Perhaps,  my  dear  ohild,  M^ 
my  cousin  Jane  don't  choose  to  have  yon  for  a  dan^rfv  j 
in-law,  or  oven  for  on  inmate,  she  may  have  been  mami , 
with  a  fit  of  compunclious  generosity?  —  Write  ni 
ask." 

Mrs.  Enmore,  however,  resented  the  impatation  tpok 
OS  sUffly  as  Lucretia^  and  Tiny,  regretting  to  hove  pf 
maturely  expressed  gratitudo  where  all  pretennon  ta  i 
was  BO  ungraciously  disavowed,  resolved  to  wait  till  ttt 
real  donor  was  discovered.  Secretly,  very  aecteOj,  ^ 
trueted  that  the  iQBtnniien.1  co^  b&va  been  Mot  ^, 
order  of  ihat  abseat  couKab^  ^Iqoti  ^lat  >»**  1» -aaii 
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311  stimulated  and  perfected.     She  had  often  de- 
tp  Willy   the   jangling  old  piano  at  Gienfield 
and  perhaps,  £rom  his  distant  home,  he  had  taken 
;  for  its  replacement. 

3  apathy  of  her  father  on  the  occasion  was  almost 
ng. 

lie  piano  was,   donhtless,   a   present  from  some 
r    of   her    mother's    family.  —   What    signified 

;  though  easy  enough  on  most  points,  he  could  be 
t«  as  a  mule  when  he  chose;  and  nothing  would 
Le  him  to  take  his  daughter  to  call  at  Cleyelands. 
ould  not  court  the  acquaintance  of  a  jackanapes 
thur  Eawdon.** 
t  as  he  was  making  the  declaration,  howeyer,  in 

Hie  jackanapes  in  person;  accosting  the  confused 
utors  as  ''uncle,''  and  ''cousin,"  and  establishing 

between  them  as  if  a  daily  frequenter  of  the 

such  Mendly  cordiality,  Henry  Corbet,  who  was 
d  to  oppose  dignity  with  dignity,  and  resent  the 
Lent  with  which  he  supposed  young  Eawdon 
to  regard  an  interloper  on  his  property,  opened 
rt  without  reserve.  Nothing  could  be  more  agree- 
faim  or  more  conducive  to  the  discharge  of  his 
than  to  be  on  good  terms  with  the  heir-at-law. 
L  he  held  his  appointment  exclusively  fcoia  ^<^ 
f  Chancery,  be  thought  it  only  just  t\iat  ^oxm^ 
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Bawdon  should  enjoy  his  share  of  whaiteTer  spoifc 
Heckington  was  able  to  afford.  After  a  prolonged  "walk 
together  over  the  farm,  during  which  Arthur  suhndM 
to  be  instructed  in  a  thousand  details  he  did;  Bot  ewMti- 
leani,  the  uncle  and  nephew  began  to:  fit  each  other  like 
hand  and  glove. 

''I  did  not  take  the  trouble  of  ridiBg  here  this  fioy 
morning y  my  dear  Tiny,  only  to  ask  you  bow  you  hkei 
your  piano y  and  to  tell  you  at  what  period  BroadwDcdb 
tuner  is  to  make  his  appearance/'  said  he  to  his  oouiiiii  on 
his  return.  ''As  Mrs.  Horsford  was  about  to  despfttokt 
messenger  to  i^orthover  with  some  sort  of  inyitation^  I 
offered  her  my  services." 

That  the  invitation  was  contained  m  one  o{  MSi 
Horsford's  flummering  notes,  abounding  in  superiatira^ 
scored  and  double-scored,  and  forestalling  aU  poasiUs-es* 
cuses,  he  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  add.  Mr.  vi 
Mrs.  Corbet  were  entreated  to  come  in  Iheir  pon^'^tdf 
and  dress  at  Clevelands;  ''or  Mrs.  H.  would  have.  Ike 
very  greatest  pleasure  in  sending  the  close  caniagpt  fiv 
them,  if  the  weather  proved  unsettled  or  either  of  tiuA 
happened  to  be  indisposed." 

Tiny,  who  felt  certain  that  her  fetther  would  iai 
greater  than  the  "greatest  pleasure"  in  staying  at  hoii^ 
was  no  little  amazed  when  he  suggested  immediate  » 
ceptance.  The  truth  was,  that  he  was  delighted  wiib' 
the  idea  of  the  prospect  of  meeting  on  convivial  toiW 
the  cheerful  young  nepbew  ^  "vVota.  \i<i  \iSiftL  \3d^u5k  id 
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inat  ft  fkney.  —  A  pleasant  surprifle  to  his  daughter, 
^  who  wanted  to  hear  of  Amy  and  her  child,  and  to 
Idk  over  with  Mr.  Turberrille  their  pleasant  days  at 
Vgham  Gnmge. 

"I  shall  be  all  the  better  received  on  my  retam," 
■id  Arthur,  in  taking  leave,  '^for  having  socoeeded  in 
BHiiDg  yoa  out  of  your  cell.'' 

But  to  emerge  from  that  sober  cell,  after  six  months' 
ndnsion,  into  the  gaudy  saloons  of  Clevelands,  served 
innftdly  to  atteift  the  aptness  of  her  cousin's  remark 
neemiag  the  kaleidoscope  and  the  fragments  of  glitter- 
iig  glass.  Florence  and  Carry  with  their  pretty  pink- 
lal-white  cheeks,  bright  eyes,  and  elaborately  braided 
Ur,  their  elastic  gait,  high-pitched  voices,  and  gossamer 
tcBHS,  looked  like  a  couple  of  butterflies  poised  on  the 
ha  flowers  of  the  conservatory.  In  her  plain  black 
fasB  she  felt  almost  out  of  place  among  those  ''gay 
— liuiu  of  the  elements  that  in  the  coloufB  of  the  rain- 
WUved." 

Yet  the  approving  smiles  of  her  father  and  consin 
la^t  to  have  satisfied  her  that  she  was  not  very  much 
lUBB.  Ber  quiet  manners,  graceful  deportment,  and 
laticate  features,  gained  more  advantage  than  she  was 
nvare  of,  from  contrast  with  those  restless,  conscious^ 


A  pezBOD  content  to  be  sought,  and  equally  well 

itiified    to   be  neglected,    is    always    a    seJdiSM^nn 
UeC 
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"If  yoa  only  knew,  deareet  Tiny,"  cried  on 
pretty  bntteiflies,  "how  muob  yon  were.min 
Beason  in  London!  —  Kot*  ao  mnch  by  Amy. 
now  a  fixture  in  her  nuieeiy,  —  (wlieifi  anoth 
cradle  is  preparing  for  tlie  end  of  Uie  autumn 
Amy  thinks  of  nothing  but  teeth-cutting  and  i 
—  It  was  rather  Sii  Jamea  who  deplored  your 
in  the  interest  of  those  Bolemn  friends,  to  wb 
sober  habits  were  so  acceptable." 

"But  it  was  not  alone  in  Park  Lane  you  i 
quired  after,  my  dearest  girl,"  interposed  lbs.  J 
afraid  she  might  not  be  satisfied  with  so  modifiec 
pUment  "Lady  Harriet  Sii^leton,  to  whose  t 
accompanied  my  dai^hter  Armstead  last  year, 
of  inquiries,  when  she  sent  out  her  cards  Uus 
conceming  our  charming  young  friend,  and  id 
was  to  forward  her  invitation." 

"Had  I  been  in  town,  my  mourning  won 
prevented  toy  profiting  by  ber  kindness,"  ga 
Corbet 

"In  London,  my  dear,  you  could  scaroely  hi 
it  on  for  so  unusual  a  length  of  time.  Family 
ings,  like  fiunily  prayers,  hare  been  abridged 
their  tediousnesB  I7  Court  example." 

Uiss  Corbet  made  no  rejoinder.  Even  in 
she  should  have  grudged  no  mark  oi  respect  to 
morjr  of  her  azceUcml  ete^^m<Abst. 

Meanwhile   it    was   nfi   in^^  Vm^v^vraoB 
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ioeiety  at  Cleyelandfly  that  the  family  circle  was  curtailed, 
like  fiunily  monmings,  by  the  absence  of  the  three 
SMHsy,  flippant  sons.  Dick  had  joined  his  regiment,  — 
dement  was  at  Oxford  in  place  of  Bob,  —  who  had 
neently  been  recorded  in  one  of  the  "Civil  Appodit- 
MHTs"  paragraphs  of  the  Observer  newspaper,  as  salaried 
m  some  select  Downing  Street  corporation,  in  which 
fliere  was  every  prospect  of  his  tontining,  in  the  course 
d  the  next  quarter  of  a  century,  into  the  official  precise- 
MM  and  mental  and  corporeal  baldness  of  a  Barton 
Ireie.  As  he  could  neither  write  a  legible  hand,  nor 
Am  on  his  own  knowledge  that  two  and  two  did  not 
■ike  half-ardozen,  he  had  been  appointed  Under  Secre- 
Iky  to  some  board,  of  whose  "offending"  against  public 
Vmion  and  common-sense,  a  distant  Right  Honourable 
<OQsin  of  Mrs.  Horsford  was  the  "head  and  front" 

To  Tiny,  his  extradition  from  the  county  afforded 
flonnderable  relief.  She  had  learned  from  Willy  to 
ifegard  him  as  the  evil  genius  of  his  brother;  and  his 
absence  partly  accounted  to  her  for  the  scales  haying  so 
lOddenly  flEdlen  from  the  eyes  of  Arthur  Bawdon. 

''You  mustn't  suppose,  my  dear  young  friend,"  ob- 
wed  Mrs.  Horsford,  as  the  ladies  were  wandering 
^gether  after  dinner  on  the  lawn,  "that  because  you 
se  Mr.  Bawdon  of  Heckington  domesticated  among  us, 
ai  prospects  are  brightening;  that  dreadful  mother  of 
ii^  my  dear.  Is  as  obdurate  aa  ever!  Though,  oba  'wox^^ 
mgine  that  ber  risk  of  loaing,  last  summer,  ao  -pwicMM^i^ 
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a  Bfm  would  have  opened  her  eyes  to  his  value, 
diflpoBed  her  to  conduce  to  his  happy  es^kabliduoen 
life,  flbe  has  become  more  sayage  than  eyer:  —  pret 
ing  that  poor  Bob  was  the  cause  of  the  accident, 
that  —  no  matt^  what.  And  that  odious  so 
mcnohant  of  a  brother,  in  the  West  Indies,  is  jus 
wicked  about  it  I  did  not  myself  see  ICrs.  lEm 
this  year;  im:  she  has  eyidently  taken  preoautioiiB  ag) 
aa  idteryiew  that  might  force  her  to  listen  to  ret 
B«t  I  had  some  conyersatioa  with  that  crack-bra 
Miss  Bawdon,  and  gathered  fro^i  her  that  her  cc 
Jmxo  woidd  neyer  contribute  a  shilling  to  promote 
son's  ynaiTJage;  and  that  there  was  not  a  'girl  in  i 
land,'  (with  Uie  exception  always  of  yoursdf ,)  whom 
would  not  prefer  as  a  daughter-in-law  to  my  daa| 
Florence." 

Jo  fepij  ix>  these  animadyeiBions  was  difficult. 
Oorbet  took  uefuge  in  dbserying  ihat  Floreaice  and  C 
were  «till  «o  young,  thsjt  their  mother  must  oongrati 
hendif  on  the  i»:ospect  of  retaininig  them  at  hon 
little  longer. 

ICra.  Bbraford's  exultation  in  the  prospect  seo 
bowerei;  ixr  from  ecstatic;  and  it  was  perhaps  to  pn 
bar  igoMit  for  a  compliment  ^e  suspected  to  be  iioo 
^t  fiki  iaatquired  whether  the  news  of  Garry's 
gagemeAt  to  dear  Chades  Turb^ryille  had  sot  ^ 
BueimBfiA  her?  — 

*^F^  icom,  it,"    w«*  Tm^^  ^"wv^^  \«^,    ** 
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vomest  I  keud  of  her  arriyal  at  Higham  Grange,  I 
ihoaght  notliiiig  more  likely.** 

Again  y  the  sweetapoken  lady  was  a  Httle  in  doaht 
whether,  in  apite  of  the  candid  smile  of  poor  Tiny,  her 
Kply  might  not  conceal  a  sarcasm.  —  But  she  had  no 
mtention  of  felling  out  with  any  niece  of  Arthur^s 
Mther;  ahove  all,  just  then,  —  when  she  was  intent 
«  making  a  party  to  Heckington,  lest  Charles  Turher- 
^Ue  should  he  led  to  suppose  that  his  Ahhey  was  the 
«lj  fiamily-seat  on  which  the  Horefords  were  likely  to 
kengrafted. 

**!  was  thinking,  my  dear  love,"  said  she,  finding  no 
proposal  that  way  tending,  proceed  from  Miss  Coihet  — 
*tfaat  it  would  ho  a  charming  thing,  now  the  days  are 
nlong  and  the  weather  so  delicious,  to  make  up  a  little 
yioBic  at  Ueckington,  —  in  the  park  under  the  trees, 
--  or  in  the  Hall  itself,  —  or  — " 

"At  Northover,  rather;  where,  if  you  will  accept  a 
Imciwon,  you  could  spend  the  rest  of  the  day  in 
ffeckitigton  Park.  —  My  father,  considering  his  en- 
(igements  with  the  Court  of  C^noery,  is  scrupulous 
iboat  making  use  of  the  Hall.'' 

^Boty  with  Arthur  of  the  party,  my  dearest  Iotc, 
fhtA  could  possihly  he  the  objection^" 

"Tliat  point,  papa  and  my  cousin  must  decide.  On 
ij  own  part,  I  promise  tongue,  chicken,  and  sheny,  for 
I  many  as  you  will  be  kind  enough  to  bring,  -^Aas^^^^^xl 
«  /bel  mcUned  to  accept  if 
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Though  thtB  was  not  exactly  what  Un.  Kaifbid* 
tended,  her  project  being  to  g^ve  a  d^emtr  i  k 
fottrckettr.  at  the  Hall,  to  two  oi  three  leading  bjoit 
of  the  neighbourhood,  at  which  the  Corbets,  if  M 
actually  suppressed,  were  to  be  let  down  as  lev  I 
possible,  she  was  forced  to  give  a  smiling  assent  0 
further  reference  to  Arthur  and  Ifr.  Corbet,  aa  eailj  it 
was  fixed.  They  were  to  ride  and  drive  orer  in  tfi 
and  threes,  according  to  the  caprico  of  the  loren;  tl) 
an  early  dinner  under  the  beeoh-troea,  if  the  waft 
were  propitious,  or  retreat  into  coTert  at  Norlhovn  if 
boded  rain  —  the  usual  doom  of  al  fraco  partiea  in  a 
succulent  climate. 

A  great  event  to  Tiny:  —  the  £rat  time  it  b 
fallen  to  her  share  to  do  the  honours  of  eves  w  modi 
an  entertainment!  —  A  neighbour  or  two  to  dinac 
Grenficld  House,  had  formed  the  utmost  limit 
hospitality  compatible  with  her  father's  hitherto  stnitn 
means.  It  seemed  strange  tii&t  the  first  time  dw  V 
called  upon  to  preside  over  his  table,  should  be  to  In 
the  son  of  Reginald  Enmore! 

Thoi^h  for  from  of  a  suspicious  nature,  she  nr, 
fancied  she  saw,  that  neither  Florence  nor  Cinfi 
Uorsford  was  altogether  pleased  at  the  defereaoa  dm 
her  by  their  aiGonced  lovers.  Charles  TurberrillB, 
kind-hearted  being,  attributing  her  paleness  and  IhinD 
to  the  black  dress  aho  was  wearing,  and  the  &mi^  itf 
tioa    with    whiuh    il   Meaa  ewistvwAjei,  Ss«nkK&\«ti 
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giifa  respect;  while  Aithnr  was  full  of  affectionate  con- 
nderatbiiy  lest  he  should  appear  to  the  flighty  Horsfords 
to  disregard  one  whom,  among  themselyes,  they 
reckoned y  in  their  private  summings  up,  in  the  list  of 
bis  poor  relations. 

Bat  in  the  course  of  the  eyening  that  succeeded  the 
Ckrelands  dinner,  it  required  no  great  exercise  of  per- 
ipicaity  to  perceive  that  the  two  young  couples  'were 
leas  in  conceit  with  each  other,  than  at  its  com- 
mencement.  —  like  all  artificial  people,  the  Horsfords 
ibU  occasionally  off  their  stilts,  or  lapsed  into  their 
utnnd  notes. 

*^0f  course  they  would  come  early,"  Florence  had 

•haared,   in  exchanging  "good-night"  with  the  Corbets. 

^    *iiihur  would  take  care  that  they  came  early.     No  fear 

oftiimr  being  late  at  Northover^  if  Mr.  Rawdon  were  of 

(be  party." 

Caroline,  on  the  other  hand,  flounced  off  into  the 
cniiervatory,  begging  poor  Charley  would  make  his  own 
mngements  for  the  projected  riding  party,  without 
Inference  to  her, 

"Perhaps  she  might  not  ride  at  alL  Biding  in  a 
boiling  son,  on  a  high  road,  was  detestable;  and  there 
wen  no  green  lanes,  —  no  anything  that  was  pleasant, 
—  between  Clevelands  and  Hcckington.'' 

The  admiration  previously  entertained  by  both  young 
men  of  Miss  Corbet's  gentle  manners  and  eoiie.\!^^^a^ 
Ssptmtion,  was  certainly  not  diminished  \yy  eom^'oxi^^ss^ 


with  those  ebuUidona  of  temper,  fiat  it  mi  dHdi 
poor  Tiny  that  ebe  miut  keep  a  oanfnl  mtoh  wm  k> 
condact;  lest  somo  thou^tlesi  inadTeitenoe  dwoU  MM 
to  jiutify  the  jealousy  of  these  pettish  giris. 

Only  two  days  were  to  elapse  for  prepuitioiL  N 
Bho  WHS  too  ladylike  to  be  ftisey.  Tlie  simple  tepHt  ii 
had  offered,  was  all  she  meant  to  provide.  A.  bw  oU 
dishes,  salads  and  fruits,  calculated  to  be  sored  — 


Had  the  Lady  flophias  or  Hononrable  UiHaa  vtai 
it  hod  been  Airs.  EorGford's  hope  to  include  in  the  jbIj 
really  joined  them  at  NorthoTer,  they  w^onld  intNU] 
have  been  a  little  disappointed.  —  fiut  the  gBiden  Ml 
of  Heckington  that  were  to  crown  the  f^ast,  weie,  m  a 
most  old-fashioned  houses,  of  first-rate  exceUenoe;  nd,l 
little  to  Miss  Corbcf  s  mortiiication,  there  aniYBd  n  fli 
interim,  &om  Giinter'a,  a  box  of  exquisite  aan&etUutJi 
which  she  was  inclined  to  resent  as  an  affitmt,  till  it 
remembered  tliat  the  offering  of  tliese  beautiful  bonikM 
was  made  by  Artliur,  not  to  the  qoiet  oooiin  ka  tri 
named  Placidia,  but  to  the  Tivacious  lady  of  hia  Ion. 

In  addition  to  ttie  Clevelands  half-doxen,  MKh  n  !■■ 
portant  in  bis  or  her  own  conceit  that  they  uninwl*' 
constitute  double  the  number,  the  Horafords  had  atM 
and  brought  with  them  a  pair  of  little  quiet  ani^ilxA 
a  3fr.  and  Km.  'WilUsro.  Hoitluid  of  Shrablandi)  " 
people  so  colouilesa  nwA  SmnipAft'™-'^-!  "^nlh  *CHsf  vnttiN 
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iBKifed  any  wliore,  certain  to  harmonke  with  every 
bdy;  a  sort  of  univerBaUy-available  eawdnfit  to  prerent 
other  elements  of  a  party  from  jarring.  The  William 
HiTtlftfidw  oonsequently  received  twice  as  many  invita- 
tiiHu,  and  partook  of  twice  as  many  torbots  and  saddles- 
tf-mutton,  as  the  most  popular  people  in  the  county. 

On  the  present  occasion,  perhaps,  Mrs.  Horsfbrd 
nrmised  that  the  presence  of  strangers  might  be  a  res- 
taint  on  the  somewhat  too  frequent  retorts  of  her  daugh- 
ten;  who  were  growing  a  little  peevish  at  seeing  their 
wedding-faTOurs,  and  diamond -hoops,  receding  before 
them  like  a  mirage.  And  as  Heckington  Hall  had  been 
ihut  up  ever  since  the  establishment  of  the  Hartlands  in 
the  neighbourhood,  there  was  some  pretext  for  saying 
to  them  —  ''Gome  and  see  the  palace  of  the  Sleeping 
Beaofy.  The  agent's  family  will  provide  us  with  ve- 
freduoents." 

To  Miss  Corbet,  unaware  of  the  motives  of  iLrs. 
Honford,  or  the  status  of  her  proteges  as  "walking  lady 
ad  gentleman,"  in  all  the  processions  and  pantomimes 
d  the  landed  gentry  of  twelve  adjacent  parishes,  the 
light  of  a  showy  little  stranger  in  a  lace  bonnet  and 
Bmslin  drees,  spangled  like  the  nest  of  a  bower-bird  with 
nhbon-loops  and  coloured  bows,  ad  infinitum,  was  some- 
irhat  alarming.  But  she  soon  found  that  Mrs.  William 
Haitland  and  her  iinery,  if  a  little  out  of  place,  was  no 
gnater  j^ft^  im  the  party  than  one  of  the  ^imie^E  ^Yr^\T^ 
fimr  thoir  heads;    and  of  infinite  use  iu  BOTO^lViyfe  ^- 
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miring  interjections  when  they  made  the  tour  of  ft  how 
whose  utmost  heauties  scarcely  warranted  egdamaM 
of  "oh!"  or  "ah!" 

To  Florence y  indeed,  who  saw,  in  both  hoose  il 
furniture,  only  what  she  should  hereafter  reform  or  i 
terminate,  oven  the  ugliness  of  the  spot  poBsened 
interest    But  Mrs.  Horsford,  with  all  her  complimflnii 
fluency,  found  it  difficult  to  supply  the  proper  anurt 
of  enthusiasm  when  she  beheld  the  utter  aninhabitill 
ness  of  the  place  in  its  present  condition:  —  faniti 
fiitre  deux  ages^   old-fashioned  without  being  venenb 
to  say  nothing  of  a  total  want  of  accommodation  fv 
pernicious  class  of  the  community  inrented  by  the  ' 
sent  century,  and  denominated  upper  servanta,  altbr 
no  servants  at  alL  —  The  Clevelands  housekeeper 
butler  would  not  have  put  up  for  a  day  with  a  ser 
hall  having  a  stone  floor;  or  the  light  closet  of  a  ste^ 
room,  which  had  so  long  served  the  need  of  Hedd 
By  degrees,  that  she  might  be  at  liberty  td  i 
these  mothcr-in-lawish  contempts  to  Charlea  Turl 
and  his  future  wife,  without  offending  the  pride 
thur  Eawdon,  she  detained  them  and  the  Hartl/ 
her  side  to  criticise  the  hangings  and  scrutinise 
tures;    while  Miss  Corbet  and  her  cousin  ran 
through  the  rooms,  —  peopled  for  th^m  with  tl 
and  the  dead,  and  a  thousand  ancestral  trad' 
They  were,  in  fact,  alone  ViVk  \^e  \>«^-.  ^J^a  t^ 
having   glided    off   vaxobacrveA.  \»  nS»\X.  ^  'V 
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fitiblishinent  dearer  to  a  Pater£amilia8  than  saloon  or 
liotme-gallery:  namely,  its  stables  and  kennels. 

"Bat  where  is  Florence?"  inquired  Miss  Corbet,  — 
lAoppbig  shorty  after  ascending  the  square  old  oaken 
iuease,  as  they  reached  the  lobby  of  what  were  called 
Ae  Tspestry-rooms,  sacred  to  the  habitation  of  the  heads 
of  the  &xmly. 

^Nerer  mind  her,  —  Florence  is  miles  behind  us." 

^Then  let  us  wait  here  till  she  arriyes." 

"At  all  eyents,  sit  down  and  rest  Florence,  I  will 
liiwer  for  it,  is  still  in  the  yellow -saloon,  measuring 
a  her  mind^s  eye  the  number  of  eUs  of  Lyons  silk  that 
mst  be  ordered  from  Paris,  to  place  that  strong- 
idd  of  grandmamma  Bawdon's  pride  in  presentable 
my.  Dont  sigh,  Pladdia!  If  you  liye  long  enough  to 
lee  US  installed  here,  you  will  not  find  a  rag  of  the  old 
Bsvdon  trumpery  left  in  its  place;  —  scarcely,  perhaps, 
ae  brick  left  upon  another!'' 

Pladdia  now  sighed  in  right  earnest 

"One  knows  that  eyery  step  of  Progress,  is  what  is 
edkd  in  the  right  direction,*'  said  she,  endeayouring  to 
Wok  less  graye  than  she  felt  "Still,  it  is  the  weakness 
cf  himuua  nature,  from  the  days  of  Lofs  wife,  to  look 
tickwird;  a  conseryatiye  instinct,  I  suppose,  implanted 
noor  nature,  lest  things  should  be  too  suddenly  oyer- 
ftnwn.  You  might  make  Heckington  as  rich  and  com- 
titible  flf  Tnrberville  Abbey,  Arthuii  or  aa  ^^  uA 
MB  GevelandB,  and  I  should  still  regcet  \3;aa  iftii^ 
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tapmtrj,     and    the    dim     old    leather 
library." 

"But  you,  dearest,  kto  a  oreBtnre  apart.  3bwhi 
not  been  vulgarised  \sy  the  banalities  of  UHxIeiil  ete 
tion.  I  remember  that  dear  old  gorenieBS  of  yvon,  Tb 
vith  her  starched  cap,  and  starched  mind,  tfaftrnig  f 
geography  ^ith  ivory  oonnters,  'after  the  matliod,  yam 
gentleman,'  (ahe  used  to  eay)  'of  the  oelebrRteA  AH 
Gauthier;'  and  vho  knew  abont  as  moch  of  th«  gnnat 
of  fashionable  deportment,  or  the  Burfaoeisni  of  the  pt 
world,  as  I  of  the  mined  cities  of  Mexico!  —  Aak 
follows,  that  Placidia  remains  trae  to  the  wiadom  m 
mildewed  furniture  of  her  ancestors;  to  which  cm 
dear  cousin,  you  will  And  me  ever  mdf  to  mpM 

"There  are  some  other  articles  of  faith,  Atty,"  m 
she,  shakily  her  head,  "to  which  1  would  tnaab  nft 
find  you  true  — " 

"Such  as  — " 

"A  belief  that  the  absent  are  not  always  in  ft 
wrong." 

"By  the  absent,  meaning  of  coune,  the  yomf  p 
tleman  who  is  crushing  sugar-canes  at  nredfillo?" 

"By  the  absent,  meaning  my  dear  cooain  WiU^  J* 
only  brother." 

"Had  ahe  omitted  the  word  'dear,'  Uie  fidr  PUt 
aiigAt  perhaps  have  \iieBT&  iiv«  tvUm  %  woowL  kxaa.' 
"Still,  jeaknw  ot  tkot  ^wit  teTkwV  — 
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''Stilly  both  jealoiiB  and  enyioiu!  —  I  own  it.  Tiny. 
don't  glory  in  it,  howeyer.  I  know  it  to  be  mean,  aad 
nltry.  Bat  I  can't  forgive  him  for  baying  been  pre- 
Eefied  to  me  by  father,  mother,  and  conain.  My  fkther 
hitod  me  from  the  moment  I  became  Rawdon  of 
KacUngton.  My  mother  took  me  en  grippe  from  the 
soment  I  was  withdrawn  from  her  tyranny  by  my  in- 
tinacy  with  the  HoralordB.  I  know  I  have  told  you  all 
tUs  befine.  Don't  be  impatient.  Don't  let  your  love  for 
Tilly  distarb  the  evenness  of  that  serene  Uttle  nature, 
ht  lome  day,  in  the  aolitade  of  your  chamber,  —  or 
attier  in  the  solitude  of  the  old  beech-grove  yonder, 
vhich  I  dare  say  is  twice  as  tranquil,  —  ask  yourself 
vhether  it  can  be  expected  of  a  fiery  Creole  of  twenty- 
hn>,  to  forgive  the  person  who  has  been  rendered  indepen- 
dflflt  at  his  expense,  and  is  rolling  ia  riches,  while  my 
ftrtone  is  doled  out  to  me  by  the  grudging  hand  of  the 
Uw  ia  such  miserable  driblets,  that  I  cannot  even  fulfil 
my  engagements  as  an  honourable  man." 

''I  am  oeriain.  that  the  solitude  of  either  my  chamber 
w  the  beech- grove  would  never  make  me  fancy  you  a 
victim,  because  your  father  chose  to  bequeath  his  pro- 
perty to  his  younger  son.  Why  /  have  as  much  pre- 
tiaoe  for  hating  you,  Atty,  because  my  grandfather  pre- 
fand  yon  to  myself  to  inherit  Heckington!  —  I  was  the 
9ij  child  of  his  eldest  child."  — 

AsthnrEamon  started.  —  In  that  light,  tbe  (\yied&OTi 
W  Arf  be&n  preaeoted  itaelf  to  his  mind.   A%  a  TM\X«t 
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of  equity,  he  felt  that  Tiny  wu  better  entitled  b 
himself. 

"I  will  believe,  and  do,  anything  you  with,* 
said  he,  in  a  less  asnired  tone  than  usoaL 

"Then  write  by  the  next  mail  to  Willy,  and  i 
yourself  his  affoctionate  brother.  It  ia  not  mooh  to  ■ 
and  nothing  in  this  world  wonld  make  him  half 
happy.  To  him,  silver  and  gold,  honsea  and  lands,  : 
as  nothing,  compared  with  the  love  you  vithbold  h 
him." 

Again,  Arthur  Bawd<ni  started.  H&d  this  yomt 
brother  of  his  —  this  favoured  younger  brother,  — 
deed  the  advantage  over  him  in  nobleness  of  soul?  — 
."Or  if  you  object  to  so  decided  a  step,"  renui 
Miss  Corbet,  —  nuHintcrpreting  his  heeitation,  —  'i 
a  postscript  to  the  letter.  I  am  about  to  write  h 
I  mean  to  give  him  an  account  of  our  party  hen  M 
and  tell  him  bow  well  both  bis  brother  and  TTaf\T|ig 
were  looking." 

Arthur  answered  not  a  word.  But  when  Plod 
turned  towards  him,  she  saw  tears  in  his  eyes. 

"Do  you  remember.  Tiny,"  said  he,  after  a  il 
pause,  "one  day  when  wo  were  all  children,  a  miaen 
Tobin,  which  bad  found  its  way  into  this  gallery,  fiiU 
up  and  down,  pursued  by  Willy  and  me  with  our  bit 
dores,  uttering  pitiful  httle  cries:  while  yon  stood 
weeping  bitterly,  and  u^'^nu^u^  'w  -«S£&.  (lox  <s«dt 
Viss  Corbet  tried  in  -vwav  to  -RwajeR^  *&«  '■» 
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GousiiiB  of  hers,  had  been  guilty  of  bo  many  crael 
j1  — 

ust  as  you  looked  that  day,  you  look  now.  The 
as  mother  to  the  woman;  —  always  timid,  always 
Bsionate,  always  protecting  the  weaker  side.  My 
nother  Bawdon,  on  that  occasion,  disturbed  by  our 

stalked  out  of  her  dressing-room,  and  scolded  you 
its  for  what  she  called  'romping  with  the  boys:' 
ustice  which  you  bore  in  silence,  —  patient  as  an 
And  now,  those  noisy  women,  whom  I  hear 
iching,  will  probably  be  equally  unjust,  and  accuse 
I  whispering  in  comers  with  one  of  the  boys.  Bear 
them  as  patiently  as  you  did  with  the  old  lady, 
Ciny,  in  gratitude  for  having  preyailed.  —  Here's 
ind  upon  it!  —  I  will  write  to  Willy.  I  wiU  even 
o  him  that  I  have  been  greatly  in  fault  —  Are 
itisfied?"  — 

)  satisfied  was  she,  and  so  fondly  did  her  brightened 
mance  attest  her  joy,  that  there  was  some  Httle 
±  for  the  change  of  colour  in  that  of  Florence 
)rd,  when  she  suddenly  came  upon  them  as  they 
Qrom  the  ottoman  to  await  the  approaching  party. 
3d  and  indignant,  so  far  from  confiding  to  them  as 
Ad  intended,  that  she  thought  the  yellow-room 
,  look  divine,  furnished  with  seagreen  silk  and  an 
3Son  carpet  of  the  moss  pattern,  she  proceeded  in 
.  fdlence  along  the  gallery;  —  turning  a  deaf  ear 
or  Tzzzf'i?  recapitulation  of  certcdu  family  anocAoW^ 


vliioti  she  had  learned  from  Lncretu  Bawdon,  oom 
the  NanMn  jan  and  a^ta  cupa,  —  monaten  in  e 
porcelain,  and  ehepherdeseee  worked  in  bded  ntrw 
by  irhioh  it  waa  adorned. 

She  hod  a  great  deal  to  drive  from  her  thoag 
fore  ahe  could  again  occupy  them  with  the  hiv 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

The  tour  of  the  house  was,  like  most  such  sightr 
Mnig  expeditions,  especially  when  there  are  no  cliefs^ 
tmuvres  of  art  to  be  admired  and  blundered  abou^ 
ftBuiently  unsuccessfuL  The  weather  was  oppressive, 
Ik  party  weary  and  hungry;  having  exhausted  their 
Mmon-plaee  small-talk,  and  possessing  nothing  better 
preserve. 

It  was  a  relief  to  all  when,  at  the  bottom  of  the 
^km,  they  found  awaiting  them  the  cheery  faces  of 
Ir.  Corbet  and  Mr.  Horsford;  with  little  Mr.  William 
lartlandy  who  looked  like  sixpence  added  to  the  two 
biDiiigB  of  their  half-crown,  —  announcing  the  welcome 
Klelligence  that  their  collation  awaited  them  in  the 
bide. 

After  dragging  through  the  afternoon  sunshine  to  the 
poty  they  threw  themselves  languidly  on  the  fresh 
y  which  had  been  carefully  mown  and  rolled  for 
wae;  and  contemplated  the  well-covered,  snow- 
iUte  table-doth,  as  though  it  promised  a  banquet  for 
hb  godi.  Bright  goblets  and  cool  drinks  were  deposited 
ifduB  Tench;  sad  by  the  time  they  bad.  e&\ATi  «s^ 
VB^  Mod  dnmk  till  they  were  ready  to  eat  agoAH)  ^cscl 

11* 
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the  Grossest  individual  of  ttio  paitj  ttUt  ocmad 
more  in  charity  with  his  fellow-creatnFGS. 

The  middle-aged  geatlemen  wen  clear  in 
opinion,  (and  in  the  opinion  of  the  yoong  onet, 
what  prolix  in  their  exposition  of  it),  that  whi 
might  be  the  shortfiomingB  of  the  old  B4II,  the 
bnildingB  were  superlatiTe;  while  Charley  ToAt 
honestly  admitted  that  several  of  the  ooka  wittdn 
were  as  fine  as  the  finest  in  Someisetahin. 

Little  Utb.  William  Hartland  lisped  her  n 
attestation  of  both  awerliona. 

"Capital  bams,  oertainly,  —  the  noldBet  oak 
ever  beheld." 

Urs.  Horsford,  on  the  other  hand,  who  had  be 
nnoatuTally  deprived  of  her  does  and  prerogatiTa 
mother-in-law,  by  the  dignified  husband  of  her  But 
glanced  fondly  &om  Florence  end  Arthur  to  the  i 
of  the  Hall;  and  began  to  regard  it,  through  the  n 
of  several  glasses  of  sherry,  aa  a  vciy  oomfortahla 
for  her  old  age. 

It  was  only  Tiny,  who,  in  deopite  of  ohiaka 
■trawbenies,  still  felt  dispirited.  It  was  a  love^  ovi 
The  shadows  were  lengthening,  —  the  tvAm  a 
their  way  homewwda,  —  the  birds  piping  up  that  m 
thankful,  even-song,  so  mach  better  intimed  tha 
own;  and  the  season  and  scene  were  so  pare  and  di 
ibJ,  that  she  felt  sa  i£  tha  -^.tAkA.  ^  vvp^  them  a 
DODgenial  oompaay.    '£\i«'W^Kni  'Sfi^^iA.'^fc'^H 
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d  Benrfle  eoboes  added  by  the  Hartlaiids,  wearied  her 
■lit  She  longed  for  a  ramble  under  the  trees,  either 
one,  or  with  her  coiudn;  that  they  might  talk  over  the 
Mi  and  the  absent  Above  all,  she  wished  something 
lAnitiYe  to  be  settled  concerning  the  olive  branch  about 
•  be  despatched  to  Fredville. 

The  dinner  had  passed  off  without  a  fSeiult;  succeeded 
7  in  exquisite  dessert,  with  the  usual  accompaniment 
[f  detonating  bonbons,  and  feminine  affectations.  Eecalled 
7  these  associations  to  the  memory  of  many  a  former 
feQdc,  Mrs.  Horsford  suggested  a  little  music.  Her 
kilters  might  perhaps  be  prevailed  upon  to  sing  a 
let;  for,  on  such  occasions,  they  were  accustomed  to 
^e  pvovided  with  a  well-rehearsed  nottumo,  or  Venetian 
tearoUe  —  an  impromptu  fait  a  loisir,  to  complete 
•ir  angelhood  in  the  eyes,  or  rather  ears,  of  the  un- 
■wctinff. 

But  on  the  present  occasion,  having  nothing  to  gain, 
■  yomig  ladies  proved  recalcitrant. 

''Unth  the  blackbirds  in  such  excellent  tune,*^  Florence 
feMrred,  ''nobody  wanted  music  from  themJ' 

Apparently  nobody  did;  for  Charles  Turberville  in- 
ly applied  to  Miss  Corbet  for  ''one  of  those  charming 
ballads  which  used  to  delight  their  little  circle 
Grange." 

'Wheieapon  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Haifland,  the 
Ar  the  party,  who,  on  Mis.  Horsford'a  ap^p^  Vo 

dm^tea,  had  warmly  echoed  her  suggetrtioii  ^^ 
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"Oh!  yes  —  pra;>  Uiss  Honford,  g^te  lu  oos  ol 
nreet  little  duets,"  now  as  readily  ooatiibntad  thi 
all  means,  Miss  Corbet,  one  of  Uioee  cbAnning  Oi 
ballads  which  used  to  delight  tho  little  circle  at  Hi 
Grange." 

Tiny  was  thankful  that  her  father  had  dittpp 
from  the  group,  to  order  their  coffee  despatched 
NorthoTer;  for  had  lie  requested  her  to  sing,  aha 
have  complied.  It  was  a  rule  of  her  life,  nerer  t 
obey  hcT  father. 

As  it  was,  she  ventured  to  plead  fatigue. 

"We  had  far  better  take  a  ramble  in  the  ahrabt 
while  cofTco  is  preparing,"  said  she.  "The  dew  i 
ginning  to  rise,  and  everything  is  so  freah  and  fiap 

"Is'o,  no.  Tiny;  —  no  pretexts  —  no  evaaioni!* 
Aithur  Bawdon,  who,  because  he  had  been  pem 
into  doing  what  he  had  long  known  it  was  hii  dl 
do,  was  in  tlie  highest  spirits.  —  "We  wont  M 
oiF;  —  we  cant  let  yon  off.  Tiny,  you  must,  and 
I  have  a  right  to  your  obedience  to-day,  dear  Tii^. 
know  I  have.  You  owe  mo  a  sacrifLce  worth  faalf-*< 
German  ballads.     I  wo7>'t  bo  refused!" 

Of  the  whole  party  who  bod  just  riaen  firan 
seats  on  the  grass,  every  eye  was  upon  her. 

"I  am  sure  you  will  kindly  favour  ns,  and  ' 
jour  cousin,  my  dear  Uiss  Corbet,"  said  Mn.  V 
i£arfland. 

"I  am  sure  you  ViU  tn&Vs  Wi-wa  ->»>  'ws  % 
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'bet 9  and  oblige  your  cousm,'*  echoed  her  litUe  has-' 
id. 

"Bat  what  is  John  bringing  this  way  in  such  doable 
Qk-tLme?"  inquired  Mr.  Horsford,  as  one*  of  his  ser- 
.ts  was  seen  hurrying  with  rapid  strides  towards  Ihe 
ch-groye.  ''He  does  not  often  trouble  himself  to  go 
b  a  pace." 

''He  has  a  letter  in  his  hand/'  observed  Charley  Tur- 
dlle,  carelessly. 

''Let  us  hope  that  Clevelands  is  not  in  flames.    Or  it 
)robably  a  telegraphic  message.'' 
"Good  Heavens!  Something  may  be  amiss  with  Amy 
her  little  girl!"  exclaimed  Florence,  really  alarmed, 
ray,  pray,  Arthur,  run  and  meet  him." 
The  footman,  however,  perceiving  that  he  was  ob- 
red,  quickened  his  already  rapid  pace.  And  it  proved 
b,  though  brought  by  Mr.  Horsford's  servant,  the  des- 
oh  was  addressed  to  Miss  Corbet. 
"As  it  came  by  express,  ma'am,  to  Northover,  and  no 
I  was  in  the  way  to  bring  it  on,  I  thought  no  time 
;ht  to  be  lost." 

Tiny  had  no  ears  to  lend  to  his  explanation.  The 
ler  was  in  Lucretia  Eawdon's  handwriting;  and  it  must 
^e  needed  some  important  exigency  to  determine  her 
send  a  letter  by  express.  She  tore  the  letter  hastily 
m.  Her  visitors  seemed  uncertain  whether  they  ought 
leave  her  to  herself  for  the  decipherment  of  it&  ^qtv-- 
is;  ^e  more  so,   when  thej  saw  that^  aftec  «b  fo^^ 
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start  of  surprise,  her  colour,  aa  she  read  on,  wntni 
camei  till  deserting  her  altogether,  her  tenoritDifai 
face  became  ghnatly  as  death. 

Mrs.  Ilorsford,  always  officious,  mode  a  moTB  ta  (Ml 
forward  to  her  assifitance.  But  after  a  moment,  a  pixm 
cry  buret  Irom  the  depths  of  her  heart;  —  and  lotkiq 
round  in  desperation,  with  the  letter,  still  half  mmii 
in  her  hand,  she  rushed  into  the  arms  of  ber  taai 
Arthur,  —  clasped  her  own  round  his  neck,  —  md  i 
an  agony  of  tears,  courealed  her  face  in  his  bcoom!  — 

The  amazed  spectatore  scarcely  knew  vhetiiv  t 
Bj-rapathise,  or  be  shocked  at  this  pasaionate  oathmk 
though  it  was,  perhaps,  only  Florence  who  noticed  lui 
affectionately  the  embrace  was  reciprocated.  All,  hll 
ever,  could  see  that,  after  a  few  conTulsire  win,  lb 
clasp  of  the  poor  sufferer  suddenly  relaxed.  'Set  «■ 
fell  lifeless;  and  in  a  state  of  total  inienmbilify  ih 
would  have  sunk  to  the  ground,  but  that  aha  WMM 
Bolutety  sustained  by  the  agitated  Arthur,  who  oda 
loudly  on  his  friend  Turberville  to  assiat  in  bearing  bi 
to  the  houso. 

Great  was  the  trial  to  If rs.  Ilorsford,  who  had  dKb 
forward  to  pick  np  the  momentous  letter  whidi  t> 
fallen  from  poor  Tiny's  hand ,  that  the  presence  ol  fl 
Hortlands,  for  once  in  their  lives  in  the  way,  pnnrii 
her  &om  casting  an  eye  over  its  contents.  The  diiM 
by  which  Miss  Corbet  was  «>  i^rtn^Oii  u^ntmaa,  tii 
not  be  o(  a  pecuniary  valiaxo-,  «t  *«  ■bmwr*  -««i&&>i 
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en  addressed  to  ber  father.  —  Who  was  dead?  — 
ho  was  ill?  —  If  it  should  only  prove  to  be  the  sayage 
nt  and  mother  in  May  Fair! 

Slowly,  however,  and  with  decent  propriety,  she  and 
b  rest  of  the  party  followed  the  two  young  men  and 
sir  lifeless  burthen  towards  the  Hall;  as  being  nearer 
in  Korthover  to  the  spot  where  they  had  dined.  But 
en  when  they  arrived  there,  the  eyes  of  Miss  Corbet 
sre  still  dosed,  —  her  hands  still  ioy  cold.  It  was  no 
mmon  fainting  fit.  Her  father  and  her  female-attendant 
ere  already  sent  for;  and  Dr.  Ashe  was  anxiously  hinted 
by  the  Hartlands. 

"If  you  were  to  take  a  look  at  the  letter?"  suggested 
Ji.  Horsford,  in  a  very  low  voice  to  her  future  son-in- 
m,  —  placing  it  open  in  his  hand.  —  And  Arthur, 
ho  regarded  the  pale  beautiful  girl  he  had  just  placed 
[Km  a  sofo,  as  his  sister,  his  life,  his  better  self,  —  did 
it  hesitate.  Nothing  that  afOiicted  Tiny,  but  he  had  a 
^  to  claim  as  an  affliction  to  himself.  — 

little  did  he  suspect  how  great  a  one!  —  It  was  al- 
!idy  too  late  for  his  intended  letter  to  Fredville.  — 
Tilly  was  gone!  —  Eawdon  of  Heckington  was  brother- 
«I  — 

No  one  who  witnessed  the  effect  of  his  slight  glance 
>  tlie  letter,  could  doubt  how  dearly  its  contents  in- 
ohed  his  happiness.    But  Arthur  had  sufficient  mastery 
m  himself  to  atter  do  exclamation  that  \>ettttj^  ^^ 
m  upon  bis  feelings.  Hurrying  out  of  tlie  xooidl^  ViSa. 
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the  letter  in  hia  hand,  he  left  them  to  danbp 
m7atei7  by  s  thoiuaad  foolish  roppositLoiu;  whili 
gave  vay,  in  a  distant  solitary  chamber,  not  cnly  to 
anguish  of  bereavement,  but  to  the  pangs  of  nmom 
LucrettEL's  letter  was  written  from  his  motliBr'i  he 
To  UJrs.  Enmore,  the  death  of  her  son  had  been  fbnii 
communicated  by  JUeasrs.  Horman  of  Spanish  Town, 
husband's  oKccutois;  who,  during  the  minoiilf  of 
son,  had  ofSciated  as  his  agents.  They  wrote  in  hi 
and  all  details  were  reserved  far  the  fallowing  muL 

"I  should  have  come  down  to  yoa  myself,  uy 
child,  to  break  this  terrible  intelligence,"  wrote  Looi 
"But  I  can't  leave  poor  Jane.  Jane  is  more  to  be  p 
than  yourself;  for  the  parted  from  her  son  in  ang»; 
has  never  written  him  a  line  since  Ms  depaztnie. 
self-upbnddings  are  indeed  afflicting.  Perhaps  bee 
she  is  so  little  apt  to  betray  her  feelings.  I  dont  i 
that  I  ever  heard  her  Bpeali  out  before.  l£y  dear  ] 
the  moment  I  hear  fmother  pliable  on  the  subju 
will  writ«  again,  fiut  a  fortnight  must  fint  ell 
After  all,  what  can  we  loom?  That  we  have  lost  1 
We  can't  unlearn  tluit.  Yonr  aunt's  firat  tlioaght, 
receiving  the  news,  was  to  send  for  me,  —  as  one 
had  loved  him  in  life,  and  would  lament  him  in  di 
—  And  when  the  shook  of  meeting  was  trm,  shs 
me  instantly  send  off  an  cs^cnb  ^  ^ou  —  '^nor  "Vi 
2'iiij.>  —  I  should  hOiTQ  &oni&  w>,  i&i  &»ix,  'm&ot 
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iiutroctioxuB.  She  said  not  a  word  about  writiiig  to  Ar- 
thur. Most  likely  she  don't  know  his  address.  Or  per- 
lutpB  she  resents  his  barbarous  conduct  to  his  poor  bro- 
thet  But  Where's  the  use  of  perpetuating  grievances! 
let  us  rather  bow  our  heads  to  the  decree  of  the  Al- 
nig^ty  which  has  taken  him  from  us,  and  endeavour  to 
love  better  those  who  are  lefb  behind. 

''Write,  therefore,  please,  to  Mr.  Eawdon;  and  let 
Um  know  that  his  brother  William  expired  at  Fredville, 
on  the  8  th  of  June.  —  This  is  all  we  know  at  present 
aboat  the  matter.  And  so,  God  bless  and  comfort  you, 
ny  poor  child,  prays  your  afflicted  cousin, 

"LUCEETIA  B." 

Long  before  Miss  Corbet  revived  sufficiently  to  ex- 
phun  to  her  father,  who  was  now  kneeling  by  her  side, 
the  cause  of  her  deep  distress,  the  agitation  of  Mrs. 
Bonford  was  nearly  equal  to  that  of  the  real  mourners, 
had  ascertained  from  the  servant  by  whom  Mr.  Ck)r- 
was  fetched  to  the  hall,  that  Arthur  was  already 
S^ose;  that  he  had  rushed  to  Northover,  mounted  Mr. 
Honfond's  mare,  —  and  ridden  away  at  full  speed,  — 
no  one  knew  whither:  —  carrying  with  him  probably 
^  fatal  letter  which  had  caused  so  much  disturbance. 
How  was  she  to  come  at  the  facts  of  the  case?  —  Whom 
•ttd  they  lost?  —  What  had  they  lost?  —  Or  perhaps 
vhai  hMd  they  gsdnedi  — 
To  say  that  her  mafernal  foresight  did  imA.  sS^jastfsft  «^ 


tiie  probability  that  l£n.  Enmon  bod  made  •  luUn 
exit,  —  Mrs.  Enmore,  who  stood  like  a  PioW  Will  bt 
tween  Arthur  and  Heckington,  —  between  hsr  dan^da 
and  Aitiiui,  —  would  be  to  do  her  injustioe.  But  em 
when  poor  Tiny's  few  faltered  i^oidji  to  her  BympaQiiBBf 
father  disclostid  the  tmth,  and  elicited  from  Ur.  CcAi 
exclamations  of  "Foot  'Willy,  —  Boch  a  fine  yonng  feUmr 
—  In  the  flower  of  manhood!  —  What  a  sod  blow  fin 
them  all,"  —  though  the  advantage  was  of  a  miu 
degree,  she  assumed  the  sort  of  downcast,  tamily-afledili 
countenance,  which  aeemed  due  to  the  ocoasion:  —  i 
death,  namely,  which  conferred  a  lai^  fortune  on  fti 
only  member  of  the  Enmore  family  in  whom  she  ftt 
an  interest. 

In  a  voice  appropriately  sabdued,  she  begged  Chnla 
Turberville  to  hasten  their  preparations  for  deputm 
"Mr.  Corbet  and  his  daughter  would  be  glad  to  be  aloM 
They  should  of  course  find  poor  dear  Arthur  at  Ckn* 
lands.  Bis  frantic  grief  hod  doubtless  impelled  hin  tE 
hurry  homo." 

On  the  fortnight  of  suspenso  that  followed  this  f* 
vouB  blow,  so  trying  both  to  Arthur  and  iuB  connil)  > 
would  bo  needlessly  paiufiil  to  dwell.  Though  the  woV 
was  certun  —  though  nothing  could  palliate  or  aUi 
that  iirevocablo  word  —  dead  —  to  those  who  1»<« 
poor  Willy  Enmore,  their  total  ignorance  ctmoaniiii 
the  origui  and  manneT  oC  ^  &e<!Cb  -v«a  %  ^iegc&^  «g^ 
ration. 
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The  fint  impnlBe  of  Arthur  on  quitting  Heckington 
WK  to  hasten  to  his  mother.  But  the  harsh  truths 
lidch,  aooording  to  Lucretia  Bawdon's  account  of  the 
torn  her  sorrow  was  taking,  were  likely  to  assail  his  ears, 
voold  be  more  than  he  could  bear.  He  had  not  courage, 
bowever,  to  remain  at  Clevelands.  Not  because  his 
ifflidion  was  underrated;  but  because  Mrs.  Horsford 
bewt  him  from  morning  till  night  with  condolences  and 
ijnpathies  to  the  full  value  of  the  four  thousand  per 
tDnom  to  which  he  had  succeeded.  He  would  almost 
nther  have  seen  the  Clevelands  party  pursue  their  usual 
loutme  of  noisy  Mvolity,  than  assume  a  sudden  grimace 
of  Bensibility  whenever  he  made  his  appearance;  a  grimace 
tt  little  accordant  with  the  real  expression  of  their  feel- 
>Qg8,  as  the  tragic  or  comic  masks  worn  by  comedians 
of  old. 

After  a  few  days  of  the  decent  restraint  which  at 
ftmt  Mrs.  Horsford  placed  upon  her  curiosity,  she  be- 
S^  to  ind\ilge  in  hints  and  questions  concerning  his 
&auly-affiedrs  which  probed  him  to  the  quick,  and  utterly 
Exhausted  his  patience;  and  having  applied  to  Mr.  Cor- 
W  for  a  few  days'  hospitality,  with  the  cordial  frank- 
i^ess  with  which  he  would  himself  have  granted  it,  he 
^uutened  to  Northover.  There,  at  least,  he  was  sure  of 
■iacerity.  If  subjected  by  poor  Tiny  to  reproaches  for 
Us  past  conduct,  they  would  at  least  be  tenderly  and 
^BQiimiiely  spoken.  Nor  would  a  singyQ  f^'idi<\  ^ii^i^cs^Qis^^ 
^%fe  with  ker  sorrow  or  admonitiona. 


Till  then,  he  had  not  been  fiilly  eeuibU  of  bar 
qualitieB.  Till  then,  he  had  never  ftally  apptetOMiei 
mperiori^  of  a  pore  and  lorely  nature  to  a  pnie 
lovely  face.  The  mercenary  character  of  tiis  i 
Clevelanda  family  was  becoming  nanaeoos.  Whs 
announced  to  them  his  intended  visit  "for  change  i 
and  Bcono,"  ho  saw  at  once  that  they  miBtrustet 
motives.  His  independence  being  now  aocon^ 
they  decided  that  his  first  thought  waa  big  oonnn 
were  unwilling  to  let  him  out  of  their  sight  till  i 
thing  definitive  was  settled  for  the  completirat  o 
matrimonial  oi^^ements. 

But  as  regarded  the  comfort  to  be  derived  fni 
society  of  hia  dear  gcntlo  Plocidia,  bis  hopes  and 
apprehensions  were  alike  supeiflnous.  The  mdmei 
attained  sufBcient  strength  for  the  effort,  she  hat 
tained  her  father's  permission  to  hasten  to  He 
Street  —  No  matter  whether  her  company  were  dc 
—  Ifo  matter  whether  it  were  even  tolerated.  — 
she  would  remun,  by  the  aide  of  Willy's  mothe 
that  they  might  at  least  weep  together,  and  tog 
await  tlie  details  of  his  last  moments. 
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CHAPTEE  XXL 

To  enter  that  house  again,  was  indeed  a  trial  to 
Rnj.  Bat  though  still  so  feeble  that  she  was  scarcely 
aqoal  to  the  journey  to  town,  she  regretted  only  that 
she  had  not  been  more  expeditions.  For  already,  Mrs. 
bmore  had  returned  to  her  chronic  state  of  taciturnity. 
Die  flurflace  of  the  lava  had  hardened.  Whatever  might 
be  Ihe  glow  beneath,  all  that  met  the  eye  was  ash-like 
ladoold. 

But  though  she  had  ceased  to  talk  of  her  sons  even 
to  Locretia  and  wore  her  crape  and'  bombazine  as  stiffly 
M  if  it  had  been  a  suit  of  armour,  that  single  subject 
Bfrossed  erery  thought  of  her  mind.  Under  her  un- 
HltDial  formality,  throbbed  a  heart  that  was  all  but 
hunting. 

If  she  did  not  respond  to  the  passionate  emotion 
itii  which  Miss  Corbet,  on  entering  her  presence,  threw 
enelf  on  her  knees  beside  her  chair,  and  hid  her  fSeu^e 
i  her  stately  skirts,  it  was  because,  at  that  moment, 
^  niece  brought  strangely  before  her  mind  another  80- 
liii,  whom  she  had  seen  on  more  than  one  occasion 
reeping  at  the  feet  of  her  parents.  She  Q\ieni[£^^»^  i&sst^ 
^  MB  implacable  resentment  against  tbe  ^^^o^  ^B^t  ^^ 


having  despatched  her  lost  WOlf  to  Intedaki,  la  l» 
harassed  and  insulted  by  his  biDther. 

Still,  the  bitteT-heorted  1*0111011  could  not  bid  hu,  1 
ailing  as  she  t^oe,  return  to  NoithoTor;  tad  Tiaf  took  j 
poesession  once  more  of  the  gloomy  ohomber  irhen  i»\ 
vas  never  again  to  be  rendered  watchful  bj  the  itefi  <  j 
her  cousin,  pacing  the  room  overhead!  —  How  dnBf  it 
all  seemed!  —  What  would  she  not  have  pvan  for  n 
of  those  cheerful  Icctuio-provoking  whistles  on  the  M 
which  used  to  announce  hii  return  home;  or  tiu  vfc 
of  a  cigar,  which  betrayed  his  aniraL  80  jtnaif,^ 
gay,  so  sanguine,  it  teemed  as  though  be  euM  tt 
have  died! 

But  she  was  alone.  She  most  resign  handL  B 
moat  stifle  her  grief.  Kveij  day,  Luoratia  itole  19  tl 
her  room  when  Mrs.  Enmore  had  betaken  hemlf  to^ 
two  hours  of  sermon-reading  which  she  called  hK  "^ 
votions;"  —  not  to  assist  in  drying  her  teoit,  bitj 
make  them  flow  afresh,  by  leferenee  to  "the  (| 
loved  name!"  —  She  had  so  much  to  tell  of  V39) 
—  BO  much  to  reveal  which  it  was  no  longer  tmihw] 
to  betray  I  — 

"He  would  have  gjven  his  life  for  yon,  Tiiqr,  ^ 
child,"  stud  sho.    "It  was  only  his  overotrained  r 
generosify  that  prevented   his   endeavouring  to  < 
your  affections.     He  knew  that  his  mother  aad'ii 
mother  had  entered  into  vnoe  vat  of  family  c 
many  you  to  Arthar-,  tt»  «\i  ^ai3  tewsya^ifc^li 
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en  doe  to  the  memory  of  her  daughter  Sophia,  that 
kmer  or  later  her  child  should  become  Mrs.  Eawdon  of 
[eckington. 

''But  since  he  was  aware  that  Arthur  had  positiyelj 
Dgaged  himself  to  Florence  Horsford!'' 

''He  fancied  it  a  mere  boyish  entanglement  He 
longht  such  an  alliance  unworthy  of  his  brother.  That 
i  would  neyer  come  to  pass,  we  both  felt  assured;  for 
[n.  Enmore  had  pledged  herself,  heart  and  soul,  that  it 
bomld  neyer  be.  Under  such  circumstances,  it  would 
sre  been  ungenerous,  perhaps,  to  place  obstacles  in  the 
ray  of  the  happier  marriage  awaiting  Arthur  Bawdon  if 
fievailed  on  to  renounce  his  foolish  projects." 

''He  should  have  considered  my  happiness  as  well 
a  Arthur's,"  said  Tiny  in  a  low  voice  still  resting  her 
leavy  brow  upon  her  folded  hands.  —  "Why  should  he 
oppose  that  either  my  hand  or  heart  was  at  Arthur's 
Bsposal?  —  He  should  have  considered  me  as  much  as 
di  brother." 

"He  did^  my  poor  child.  He  thought  and  cared  for 
30  one  else.  It  was  to  provide  you  with  a  suitable 
borne,  rather  than  from  interest  in  the  place,  that  he 
petitioned  the  Court  of  Chancery  to  appoint  your  father 
agent  to  the  Heckington  estate.  Dearly  did  he  delight 
in  Hie  idea  of  your  inhabiting  the  spot  where  he  had 
Ant  known  and  loved  you!'' 

Soothing  assurances!  But  alas!  how  unequal  to  ^^«bf^ 
^fte  aamng  of  the  eye,   and  ear,    and  head,  ^^V>  ^ 
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yearned  to  look  on  him  again,  —  to  hear  hiB  Toice,  - 
to  press  his  hand,  —  to  feel  that  a  true  staunch  hei 
was  beating  in  unison  with  her  own. 

"Such  pains,  too,  as  he  took,"  added  Lacretia  —  1 
eyes  moistening  as  she  went  maundering  on,  —  "to  p 
Tent  your  being  aware  of  all  he  lavished  upon  yon! 
It  went  to  my  conscience.  Tiny,  to  accept  your  thai 
for  that  pretended  gift  of  mine  when  you  first  settled 
iNorthoyer.  But  how  could  I  do  otherwise  than  coid] 
with  the  poor  boy's  entreaties,  and  accept  the  credit 
his  generosity  to  spare  the  delicacy  of  your  feelini 
"We  both  knew  that  from  him  you  would  never  accepi 
gift  of  money." 

"It  came  then  from  "Willy!"  —  exclaimed  M 
Corbet,  clasping  her  hands  in  deep  emotion.  "And  tl 
I  never  should  have  guessed  it!"  — 

"Yet  would  any  other  than  a  little  linnet^hfid 
creature  like  yourself  have  supposed  it  possible,  ti 
even  the  stingiest  of  old  maids  could  economiBe  an 
of  five  hundred  pounds,  out  of  an  income  of  two  in 
dred  a-year?" 

"I  formed  no  suppositions.  I  simply  believed  id 
you  told  me.  And  all  this  time,  then,  we  have  be 
living  on  the  bounty  of  my  cousin!" 

"Kot  a  mail  has  passed.  Tiny,  till  this  last  unbqp 

one,  since  he  left  England,  without  bringing  me  inqoic 

about  you;  —  all  you  said  and  did,  —  all  you  wcae 

looked.    My  visit  to  ^OTl\vo^et,  \)Sia  ^SJaax  ^  ^  "S^^o^ 
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ily  to  enable  me  to  assure  him  that  70a  were  well^ 
id  happy,  and  had  not  forgotten  poor  "Willy." 

''You  told  him,  perhaps,  of  the  renewal  of  my  ac- 
laintance  with  his  brother?" 

"The  letter  in  which  I  informed  him  of  Arthur 
iwdon's  yisit  to  Heckington  was  fated  never  to  reach 
m.  Before  it  arrived  at  Fredville,  WiUy  must  have 
sen  in  his  grave.  But  I  did  tell  him  before  how,  all 
is  spring  in  town,  Arthur  was  besetting  his  mother 
r  such  an  addition  to  his  Chancery  allowance  as  would 
able  him  to  marry:  —  and  how  obstinately  Jane  had 
ick  to  her  declaration  that,  to  forward  his  union  with 
e  of  those  trashy  Horsfords,  not  a  guinea  would  she 
er  lay  down." 

"To  the  last,  then  —  to  the  very  last  —  he  must 
ve  looked  on  the  marriage  as  undecided." 

'Scarcely,  I  should  think.  It  must  have  reached 
n  from  many  quarters  that  Arthur,  to  him  so  brutal, 
18  led  about  in  London  by  the  Horsfords,  like  a  tamed 
ar.  Where  they  were  invited,  he  wto  invited:  where 
n/  went,  he  went  Arthur  Eawdon  of  Heckington  was 
ly  known  as  'the  Horsfords'  Mr.  Eawdon.'  Of  this,  I 
r  one,  wrote  word  to  WiUy  Enmore." 

"In  order  to  exasperate  him  farther  against  the 
nily?" 

"In  hopes  to  make  him  resign  himself  to  what  was 
BVitable.  I  told  him,  too,  that  the  Horsfords  were 
ni^  mjpubUo  eetimation;  that  Lady  AxmateaidL,  \x^\a»&. 

1ft* 
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of  tanting  oat  the  highflier  ve  all  antimpBted,  hid 
trained  hj  a  certain  little  qniet  friend  of  hen  ntd 
into  a  model  wifb;  —  that  Bereral  of  the  scampiih 
were  settling  down  into  pioteuions;  —  ud  that  ( 
the  least  pretty  and  moat  foolish  of  the  ^la,  mi  1 
to  marry.  —  I  laid  all  I  decently  conld,  in  ibn 
reconcile  him  to  Arthur's  choice." 

"There  will  be  no  further  need  of  year  chan 
ahip  now'  eaid  Uiss  Corbet,  with  a  heavy  si^ 

"Pardon  me,  my  dear.  If  I  cared  to  go  on  flj 
their  battles,  I  should  have  work  enough  on  my  ', 
with  my  cousin  Jane.  I  really  beliere  she  haa 
kept  alive  through  all  her  affliction,  by  her  animoi 
the  people  at  Clevelauda.  Kow  that,  by  bia  lata  aeo 
of  fortune  in  addition  to  the  revenioii  of  Heoks 
Arthur  has  become  entitled  to  an  Honourable  Mrs.  Ba' 
or  a  I^y  Clementina,  she  is  more  resolved  than 
against  those  fluttering,  flirting  Honfords,  wilhoiil 
section  or  fortune  to  supply  the  place  of  hi^ier  ■ 
flcations." 

Clevelands,  meanwhile,  experienoed  oonaideiiili 
lief,  that,  as  Tiny  had  migrated  to  London,  ita  i 
Bon-in-law  had  preferred  the  aecluaion  of  NortIun> 
the  indulgence  of  faia  firatcraal  remorse,  lb.  Bsi 
deep  mourning  and  deep  affliction,  would  haTa  b 
reetnunt  upon  its  pairtn'mm.  and  prevented  thmr  eahS 
the  kaleidoscope  to  ChKi\e«  lix^Mrri^  \&.  ^^  bri 
ooJours    likely  to   dAZK\fi  Voa  \aei;^«Bansa&.  «]^ 
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oam  about  Heckiiigton  in  company  with  Henry  Corbet, 
oannJTig  the  timber,  surveying  the  crops,  grabbing  np 
edgerowSy  draining  ponds,  or  mooning  round  the  old 
eserted  gardens,  was  a  yery  suitable  occupation  for  an 
Qgaged  young  man,  depressed  by  recent  news  of  the 
eath  of  an  opulent  only  brother. 

For  it  was  that  qualifying  adjectLve  which  alone  im- 
arted  interest,  in  the  mind  of  Mrs.  Horsford,  to  the 
lemory  of  poor  Willy  Enmore.  An  impersonation  of 
lie  Fredyille  plantations  arrayed  in  a  black  coat  and 
rape  hatband,  haunted  her  imagination;  and  in  the 
lond  of  yisits,  both  as  debtor  and  creditor,  in  an  exten- 
lye  neighbourhood,  her  masterly  modulation  of  yoioe 
ito  the  sourdine  becoming  the  ''mitigated  affliction"  of 
tie  £Eunily,  was  worthy  the  proprietor  of  a  mourning-shop. 

''I  am  happy  to  say  that  deeu:  Arthur  is  as  well  as 
m  be  expected  after  such  a  loss,"  was  her  reply  to  the 
ood-natored  inquiries  of  Mrs.  Walker,  the  Eectoress  of 
.6r  parish.  ''A  yery  fine  young  man,  ma'am;  a  yery 
harming  young  man." 

''Bemarkably  handsome,  certainly,"  replied  Mrs. 
Valker,  concluding  decor  Arthur  td  be  the  antecedent 

''I  was  alluding  to  the  late  Mr.  William  Enmore 
—  whom  I  don't  think  you  eyer  saw.  —  He  will  come 
nto  nearly  fiye  thousand  a-year." 

^I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  the  puzzled  Eectoress, 
'I  understood  that  the  last  mail  brought  news  of  his 
leoease?" 
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^'I  am  note  alluding  to  Mr.  Bawdon  of  Heddn^ 
When  the  death  of  his  mother  places  him  in  the  enj 
ment  of  his  ancestral  estate,  he  will  be  at  the  head 
something  like  ten  thousand  a-ycar.** 

''I  am  truly  rejoiced  to  hear  it,"  rejoined  the  Clei 
man's  wife;  who,  knowing  how  much  her  hnsb 
managed  to  do  for  the  benefit  of  his  fellowHsreatores 
of  five  hundred,  found  her  organs  of  benevolence,  li 
as  they  were,  inadequate  to  calculate  the  appropriaj 
of  such  a  mino  of  Christian  virtue. 

But  it  was  not  on  Sunday-schools,  or  penny-di 
but  opera-boxes  and  diamond-tiaras  Mrs.  Horsford  ' 
intent  She  had  been  defrauded  by  Sir  James  Annst 
of  the  perquisites  lawfully  accruing  to  the  mother  ( 
young  woman  of  fashion;  and,  looming  in  the  distn 
she  now  beheld  a  charming  house  in  Belgravia,  pren 
over  by  a  beautiful  Mrs.  Kawdon,  with  an  airy  roon 
the  extra  story  reserved  exclusively  for  ''mamma." 

Little  did  poor  Arthur  surmise  the  destiny  thus  ] 
jected  for  him ,  as  he  wandered  under  his  fine  old  oi 
cursing  the  day  which,  by  designating  him  Bawdm 
Hcckington,  had  created  a  barrier  between  him  and 
poor  lost  brother;  the  fine,  upright,  manly  being,  wb 
company  and  affections  he  had  renounced,  to  be  dngi 
about,  tamely,  in  a  lasso,  by  the  cunning  of  Clevelu 
"Willy  must  have  been  a  noble  fellow,  or  he  would 
have  started  off  without  a  ^gn^  q1  Tuci^ojorax  in  his  he 
to  yiait  him  in  SwitzctVoiAX    ^'^Vj  tksm^>nct^\r 
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noUe  ftUow;  or  he  would  not  be  so  loved  and  griered 
over  by  his  gentle,  but  high-minded  cousin." 

The  only  solace  he  found  for  his  self-upbraidings, 
WM  in  listening  to  Mr.  Corbef  s  thrice-told  tale  of  poor 
^illiani's  fondness  for  Heckington;  and  the  desire  he 
bid  manifested  to  apportion  a  part  of  his  income  to  its 
mimtenance  and  improvement 

"We  must  try  to  find  out  all  he  intended  to  have 
done,''  Arthur  would  at  length  reply ,  in  a  tremulous 
tmce.  ''Perhaps  Tiny  can  inform  us.  Perhaps  that  old 
vitch,  Lucretia  Rawdon,  may  know  what  were  his 
fcncies  on  the  subject.  We  must  endeavour  to  comply 
with  them  alL  A  poor  reparation,  my  dear  Mr.  Corbet, 
itiidy  reparation,  —  but  all  I  have  to  offer.'' 

As  the  time  for  the  arrival  of  the  West  Indian  mail 
tew  near,  Arthur  became  more  and  more  depressed. 
Bb  voice  was  broken,  his  conversation  incoherent  If 
fte  expected  letters  were  able  to  bring  a  voice  from  the 
gnre,  or  the  reproachful  spectre  of  his  brother,  the 
pnapect  of  their  arrival  could  not  have  rendered  him 
■ore  nervous.  But  as  ho  seemed  content  to  roam  from 
Bonting  till  night  about  the  plantations  and  park,  some^ 
baes  with  a  fishing-rod  in  his  hand,  —  sometimes  a 
to,  —  by  way  of  announcement  that  he  was  in  no 
viat  of  companionship,  Mr.  Corbot  did  not  apologise  for 
M^eoting  none  of  his  customary  avocations  on  his 
leooont 
2jbe  HoisfordB,    however ,    seemed  to  coivsviBt  VJcca^^ 
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tbey  must  not  relax  their  gnap  npon  him.  T 
before  the  Jamaica  mail  became  doe,  they  d 
Northover,  on  pretence  of  Mendly  enqidriM  m 
Miss  Corbefs  return  from  town;  and  affected  Hie 
Burprise  to  find  Aitbnr  still  lingeiing  at  Heekingt 

"They  fancied  his  pieBcnce  muat  have  been  t 
by  bis  mother.  They  fancied  that  buflineaa  00 
with  the  lata  melancholy  event  would  have  1( 
called  him  away.  They  had  been  dtuly  expet 
hear  from  dear  Amy  that  he  had  been  to  riait  b 
Buch  an  emorgeuoy,  the  advice  and  aaaistanee 
James  would  be  invalnablei  and  of  oonrse  anybi 
everybody  belonging  to  them  would  be  oTerjoyed  I 
the  least  serrioe  to  him."  Urs.  Hoisford  truated  ( 
dear  Arthnr  was  fully  aware  of  the  affection* 
which  their  whole  &mily  took  in  his  affliction. 

A  deep,  deep  quivering  sigh  escaped  his  o{ 
bosom,  in  token,  perhaps,  of  his  conBdauEaess  ho 
a  Bhare  that  family  bad  exercised  in  producing  i 
he  said  not  a  word. 

"At  all  events,  when  you  go  to  town,  yon  n 
Bult  SirJameH?"  peraiBted  Mrs.  HorBford,  who  had 
written  to  her  son-in-law  bespeaking  his  influeoo 
half  of  Florence,  and  as  much  information  con 
the  Fredville  property  as  he  was  able  to  extoi 
Arthur.  So  little  insight  into  the  chaiact^;  of  &t 
had  she  obtained  from  their  three  years'  intamaoy 


wunmxQiov.  281 

tenefit  of  any  mother  or  sister-in-law  on  the  face  of  the 

BTth!  — 

''I  have  as  yet  had  neither  leisure  nor  inclination  to 
hink  of  business/'  replied  Arthur  coldly.  "A  time  will 
ome  when  it  must  force  itself  on  my  attention  —  always 
DO  Aoon." 

*'At  all  events,  my  dearest  Arthur,  you  will  come 
nd  pass  a  day  with  us  on  your  way  to  London?"  inter- 
KNsed  Flor^ice,  whose  gay  bonnet,  sprinkled  with  roses, 
—  pink  cheeks  sprinkled  with  dimples,  —  and  bright 
yes  glancing  with  ill-repressed  glee,  —  appeared  to  his 
ueavy  heart  singularly  unaccordant  with  his  wounded 
eelingSy  and  suit  of  sables. 

**2fot  yet  awhile,  Flo,  Excuse  me  just  now.  I  am 
Lot  fit  for  your  gay  circle.    I  should  only  be  a  killjoy." 

"But  we  have  no  gay  circle,  I  assure  you.  Mr. 
[\irberville  and  Bob  are  gone  to  Goodwood." 

''A  little  later,  then,  I  will  join  you." 

"But  on  your  return  from  town,  we  shall  be  absent 
zom  home.  We  talk  of  going  to  Cowes,  for  the 
Et^tta." 

"Later  still,  then.  Better  for  all  of  us  that  we 
ihonld  wait    I  am  much  too  miserable  for  company." 

MzB.  Horsford  now  broke  in  with  her  vulgar  trivial 
common-place  exhortations;  explaining  that  it  was  his 
inty  to  exert  himself,  for  his  own  sake,  and  the  sake  of 
tbflie  to  whom  he  was  dear:  that  tears  would  not  restore 
tte  dead/  and  that  it  waa  tempting  Provideuee  to  x^^ 
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against  its  decrees.  Buzzing  like  a  troublesome  iiuM 
about  his  face,  her  silliness  seemed  to  trifle  with  1 
sorrow.  And  oh!  if  the  fools  of  this  world  would  1 
understand  how  offensi^^  appear  their  stale  moralisii 
to  a  mind  which  the  hand  of  God  is  preparing  by  bo 
severe  visitation  that  the  seeds  of  Virtue  and  Wisd 
may  hereafter  fructify  in  the  soil,  they  would  spare  th 
shallow  admonitions  and  useless  importunities!  — 

On  receiving  no  response  to  the  well-worded  phra 
which  she  had  conned,  that  morning,  out  of  a  wi 
,  entitled  "Consolation  to  Mourners,'*  (which,  as  its  bli 
calf  binding  seemed  out  of  place  in  the  library,  was  1 
by  among  her  bugle-trimmings  and  jet-ornaments,) 
she  tried,  as  a  last  resource  to  charm  him ^  into  socie 
lity,  a  long  message  to  Tiny. 

But  even  that  attempt  at  conciliation  proved  aborti 
"If  you  or  Florence  have  anything  to  say  to  h 
said  he,  "better  write  by  the  post.  It  is  uncert 
whether  I  may  see  my  cousin.  She  is  in  Hertford  Sti 
wi^  my  mother,  into  whose  presence  I  have  no  thoug 
of  intruding." 

"Not  see  Mrs.  Enmore?"  exclaimed  Florence,  aghi 
"And  talk  of  intruding  into  her  presence  at  sud 
crisis?"  echoed  her  mother.  "Why,  it  is  the  very  i 
ment,  Arthur,  to  regain  your  influence  over  her  mindl 
Softened  as  she  doubtless  is  by  affliction,  now  is  the  ni 
of  time  to  effect  a  reconciliation.  —  And  I  must  say,  j 
owe  it   to  Florence  to  Eeiz^   «vx.Oq.  «dl  <^'^'^'dQ^aii^  : 
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ringing  your  engagement  to  a  happy  termination.  Two 
^liole  years  has  that  poor  dear  girl  been  kept  in  a  state 
f  suspense,  of  all  uncertainties  the  most  trying  to  the 
audtiTey  delicate  nature,  of  a  young  woman  of  her  age; 
nd  I  do  really  think — *' 

"Be  satisfied!"  —  interrupted  Arthur  —  his  face 
Lowing  with  emotions  any  thing  but  tender.  "I  will 
ike  every  step  that  is  due  to  your  daughter.  I  will 
^ect  no  effort  that  becomes  an  honourable  man.  But 
am  persuaded,  madam,  that  Florence  and  I  would 
Djierstand  each  other  better,  and,  as  regards  my  own 
telings,  I  am  certain  I  should  be  far  more  eager  in 
Bstening  our  union,  if  you  interfered  less  between  us." 

He  spoke  so  coldly,  —  so  almost  sternly,  —  that 
either  mother  nor  daughter  had  courage  to  prolong  the 
iflcnssion.  They  were  forced  to  lay  down  their  arms. 
Hfltead  of  carrying  Arthur  Eawdon  back  triumphantly 
}  Clevelands,  as  they  had  intended,  a  close  prisoner  in 
leir  barouche,  they  returned  as  fretful  and  anxious  as 
ley  came,  indulging  in  mutual  recriminations. 

Even  Mr.  Corbet,  though  an  unobservant  man,  was 
track  by  the  despairing  aspect  of  his  nephew-in-law  on 
be  eve  of  his  departure  for  town.  Seldom  does  the 
apse  of  a  fortnight  operate  so  fearful  a  change  as  was 
■Iparent'in  the  young  man's  pallid  face  and  languid 
Qovements.  The  susceptibility  of  Creole  nature  rendered 
dm  peouluwljr  subject  to  nervous   iriitatioTi*,    andi  «X>- 
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Btmence  and  want  of  rest  had  wrought  their  u 
effects. 

"Good  bye,  my  dear  boy,"    said  the  kind 
man,  grasping  his  hand  at  parting.      "But  for 
of  mercy,  Arthur,  take  care  of  yourself.     We  xi 
have  you  following  the  steps  of  poor  Willy.     1 
afford  to  lose  you!  — " 

How  different  would  Mrs.  Hordford  have  : 
the  preservation  of  the  only  life  now  intervening 
Heckington  and  a  child  of  her  own! 

It  was  the  week  of  Goodwood  Eaces;  when  t 
End  of  London,  deserted  by  its  fashionable  po] 
exhibits  only  dust  and  disarray.  Arthur  Eawdon 
his  Chambers  in  the  Albany,  unmolested  by  the 
a  single  familiar  face.  But  there,  he  was  startlec 
sight  of  a  letter  lying  on  his  table ,  having  a  sable 
which  was  to  its  extent,  as  the  proportions  of 
spendthrift's  book  on  the  Leger  to  his  fortune,  — 
covering  it  by  seven-eighths.  —  The  West  Indi 
telegraphed  off  the  Keedles  the  preceding  night, 
rived  in  town  half  a  day  sooner  than  was  expecl 

And  alas!  the  news  it  brought  was  many 
worse  than  expected.  —  His  brother  had  been  < 
of  life,  not  by  the  will  of  God,  but  by  the  ruthle 
of  an  assassin!  — 

In  a  tropical  country,  where  malignant  fev 
cholera  are  rife,  sudden  death  is  so  frequent  a 
rence,  that  little  euBpidou  \va^  Xi^eo.  ^-xss^^  ^  I 
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it  of  the  young  European  so  lately  established  there. 
»  prime  of  health,  one  week,  —  dead,  the  next^ 

hare  oompriBed  his  story,  but  that  something  in 
.pen  he  left  behind,  something  in  his  hurried  mode 
Ksuting  a  will  preyiously  prepared,  alarmed  the 
Ions  of  Mr.  Harman.  A  post-mortem  examination 
oed  his  apprehensions;  and  after  the  despatch  of 
Bt  letter  to  Mrs.  £nmore,  an  inquest  had  been  held, 

Terdict  was  in  sad  accordance  with  the  foresight 

agent 

illiam  Enmore,  Esq.  of  Fredyille  was  pronounced 
re  ''Died  from  the  effects  of  poison,  administered 
person  or  persons  unknown.'' 
it  for  what  object  was  the  crime  accomplished? 
oould  possibly  be  interested  in  promoting  his 
'*  fiEdtered  Arthur,  letting  the  letter  which  brought 
irturing  intelligence,  fall  to  the  ground.  ''Harman 
lent,  if  his  accounts  were  in  default;  —  and  he  is 
sry  man  who  proYokes  the  inquiry:  —  myself  his 
1  heir,  —  and  God  knows  how  willingly,  how 
y,    I   would   redeem  poor  Willy's  life  with  my 

die  report  of  the  coroner's  inquest,"  wrote  Mr. 
m,  "being  fai  too  voluminous  for  the  post,  shall 
nsmitted  in  a  separate  packet,  through  the  Custom 
,  together  with  a  copy  of  the  will  of  your  late 
T,  (of  which  I  £nd  myself  appointed  sole  «xQC^\iC2rt^ 
cozreepoDdenta  Messrs.  Harman  and  "Nffto\XftAfir5^ 


of  Bedford  Sqiiare,  tbe  Boliciton  of  yonx  late  &t 
Being  a  little  uncertain,  sii,  concerning  your  addiM 
forward  this  letter  to  Hertford  Street,  under  cons 
3tfi8.  Enmorc." 

To  jump  into  a  Hansom,  and  diire  to  Bedford  Sqni 
waa  the  work  of  a  moment.  Not,  however,  from  any 
licitode  respecting  the  will;  for,  even  could  he  hi 
spared  a  thought  firom  the  fate  of  hia  farothto',  ha  I 
lieved  that  each  possesBod  only  a  life-interest  in  hii  p 
perty,  with  benefit  of  surviToiahip  to  both.  But 
amring  at  the  office  of  Harman  snd  Wrotteeley,  '. 
found  his  application  premature.  The  papers  wan  it 
in  the  Southampton  Customhouse. 

"Messrs.  Harman  would  have  the  honour  to  agpi 
Ur.  Bawdon  the  moment  they  airived.  Tbaj  woal 
probably  be  delayed  a  day  or  two;  the  mail  bag  bn 
forwarded,  by  boat,  some  time  before  the  steamer  nHb 
the  docks." 

Two  dreary  miserable  days,  —  two  daya  abaa  i 
his  lonely  chambers!  —  Better  have  remained  at  ITcrii 
over  wandering  about  the  thymy  park.  Abnott  batt 
have  reptured  to  Clevelands,  to  be  finnkinoenaed  by  lb 
Hereford  and  her  crafty  offspring. 
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EoB  the  sick  or  the  sorrowful,  London  is  certainly 
Q  ungenial  place  of  sojourn.  Its  noise  is  the  noisiest, 
—  its  smoke  is  the  smokiest,  —  its  dust  is  the  most 
iritating,  that  molests  the  human  senses  in  almost  any 
European  city.  Even  in  those  dull  chambers  in  the 
Albany  into  which  the  sun  penetrates  but  half-an-hour 
i&  the  twenty-four,  straggling  in  like  a  reluctant  visitor 
watching  the  first  opportunity  to  escape,  —  there  was 
eoGogh  of  London  and  its  ways  to  make  poor  Arthur 
daink  from  its  hollowness. 

When,  therefore,  on  the  morning  of  the  second  day, 
a  letter  was  placed  in  his  hand  addressed  in  Miss  Cor- 
befa  handwriting,  his  heart  leapt  within  him.  Li  the 
great  wilderness,  he  had  felt  so  wretchedly  alone,  that 
flicmgh  Mr.  Corbet  had  evidently  broken  his  promise  not 
to  apprise  the  family  in  Hertford  Street  of  his  arrival  in 
town,  the  lapse  of  faith  was  readily  forgiven;  even 
&mgh  his  presence  was  so  earnestly  claimed  by  his 
cooan,  as  to  admit  of  no  excuse. 

Rumours  of  the  violent  death  of  poor  Willy  had 
ittched  Mrs.  Enmore;  and  it  was  to  Arthur  the  frantic 
OMtber  was  already  looking  to  avenge  the  mwxdet  ot  \i^t 
^»  —  An  abridged  report  of  the  inque&t  \i"0A  \i«i^^ 
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copied  by  aome  London  evening  paper  from  Qie  G 
Town  Gazette;  and  letters  of  condolence  htd  o 
poured  in,  both  to  Lucretia  and  her  aunt,  i 
particulaiB  which  they  Tore  u  yet  onaUe  to  aflbid. 

"Come  and  adTiso  with  us,  my  desreet  oonna  Td 
are  all  that  is  left  to  lu  now,"  was  poor  Ttoj*!  towUf 
addrcB3.  "Whatever  yon  may  haro  to  reaent  agaiHtaf 
aunt,  forget  it  at  such  a  moment  We  019M  to  b*^ 
gether." 

Bnt  it  was  to  obtain,  lather  than  oommnniiMiti  fe 
formation,  he  hastened  to  obey  the  rommona.  At  ■ 
fortnight  past,  Arthur  had  scarcely  looked  at  ft  aBH* 
papcFi  and  tho  paragraph  which  had  enli^tened  lb 
Enmore's  goseiping  acquaintance,  had  escaped  har  ho. 

He  found  Miss  Corbet  anxiously  awaiting  him,  in  li 
little  library  fonnerly  apportioned  to  the  dm  of  hil  In 
ther,  that  she  might  forcatol  his  interview  wifll  h> 
aunt  But  they  met  not  as  they  had  parted.  GBmi^ 
ceived  him  without  teara.  She  had  wept  herself  idft 
Though  tho  contrast  of  her  black  dress  seemed  to  ndfl 
her  colourless  fiue  almost  ghastly,  aa  she  related  fli 
painful  particulars  which  had  reached  them,  no  mMi* 
sible  emotion  betrayed  her  deep-felt  anguish. 

It  appeared  that  on  William  Enmore'B  amTftl  m  lli 
Wcat  Indiea,  he  found,  as  in  the  case  of  moat  mintf 
and  absentees,  the  state  of  his  property  saoli  ii  ttil^ 
ceaaitate  atringent  meanues  (A  "fttiibinD.  Ha  who  111 
carried   over  with  Wm  tena  ftta  "NsaA  «ll\&«*:j  «*.« 
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Qerman  TJniTeTnty,  extravagant  projects  of  melioration 
■nd  beneificence,  was  compelled  to  renoimce  his  romantic 
ghilanthropy,  and  adopt  the  opinion  of  his  agents,  that 
enfranchised  slaves  can  never  become  as  free  men;  and 
that  some  generations  must  elapse  before  the  coloured 
nee  can  be  legislated  for  on  equal  terms  with  the  white. 
Stilly  though  for  the  sake  of  himself  and  his  property 
young  Enmore  had  been  compelled  to  measures  of  reform 
^dch  rendered  him  highly  unpopular,  and  convinced  the 
iialcontentB  of  the  Fredville  plantation  that  his  authority 
^u  less  pleasant  to  cope  with  than  the  yoke  of  the 

I 

inert  Harmans,  he  little  suspected  that  more  than  one 
^Qumg  them  had  decided  that  he  must  instantly  return 
0  Europe;  that  the  climate  of  the  West  Indies  must  be 
Hade  to  disagree  with  him,  as  it  had  previously  done 
Hth  hiB  mother. 

Had  any  one  suggested  to  him,  during  the  first  few 
lays  of  his  illness,  the  existence  of  such  a  conspiracy, 
16  would  have  scouted  it  as  ridiculous.  In  that  pesti- 
GeroQB  climate,  mortal  ailment  is  of  such  sudden  growth, 
that  he  believed  himself  to  be  sickening  for  the  yellow 
bter;  which,  as  Lucretia  had  asserted,  was  raging  in 
the  island.  Not  a  moment  did  he  lose  in  despatching 
a  neflsenger  to  Spanish  Town  for  the  best  medical  ad- 
'^  But  he  summoned  also  his  agent  and  his  agent's 
>,  to  draw  out  and  attest  his  will;  and  before  the 
in  attendance  wbb  admitted  to  \n&  i^Teneiic;^) 
^duty  was  fuMlled. 
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But  though  hia  [vesentimeiita  respMtiiig  the 
of  hia  diBcaae  jsoTed  cironeoiu,  the  doctor,  aoe 
to  combat  the  teniblo  epidemic,  declftiod  that  h 
lalhcT  haro  had  to  contend  with  it  than  with  t 
tcrious  tlieordor  hy  which  Mr.  Enmore  was  affect 
dsfH  and  night§,  his  medical  attendant  did  not 
chamber.  Yet,  in  spite  of  every  remedy,  the 
langtuehed  and  languished,  aiuking  under  an  nn 
able  atrophy.  His  hair  fell  off,  —  his  face  becan 
—  When  he  expired,  after  tea  days'  sufiieiing,  h 
hare  passed  for  an  elderly  man. 

t^o  subtle  is  the  action  of  the  Testable  po 
use  in  Iho  West  Indies  and  South  American  Stal 
80  difficult  of  det«clion,  that,  tliough  suspicion 
dtcd  cYon  before  the  death  of  tlio  victim,  tb 
would  never  have  been  authenticated  but  &om  t 
punetion  of  one  of  its  perpetrators.  They  I 
intended  to  destroy,  but  to  incapacitate  young  '. 
the  tyrant  son  of  the  Fredville  tyrant  tradition 
horrcd;  and  when,  to  their  surprise  and  horror 
instead  of  disease  was  the  result  of  tlieir  attemp 
mutual  recriminationB  were  OYcrhcard,  reports 
settTchcd  into,  by  the  very  man  whose  careless  i 
tmtion  was  the  origin  of  the  mischief. 

"That  so  noble  a  yonng  man  should  have  1 
criJiced  by  a  gang  fA  dattoiA^  Tu%s\a"  ^noa  Hi 
pttpcr  comment  ou  tlio  &e\]u\&  <*l  'Coa  "i 


HBCKINOTOy.  *  291 

I 

meed  an  unexampled  feeling  of  sympathy  throughout 
be  Uand  of  Jamaica." 

"You  will  find  your  mother  a  little  unreasonable. 
But  what  ought  she  not  to  be  pardoned  at  such  a  mo- 
BMnt!"  said  Miss  Corbet,  after  Arthur  had  deliberately 
perused  the  papers  which  Mrs.  Enmore  had  compelled 
Locretia  Bawdon  to  procure,  tliat  she  might  drink  her 
019  of  misery  to  the  dregs.  ''She  insists  that  our  poor 
lost  one  has  been  sacrificed  to  the  unpopularity  of  Uis  father.'' 

"The  feeling  always  uppermost  in  hec  mind  about 
u,  Tiny,  is,  that  we  are  the  children  of  wrath,  the  oif- 
iping  of  malice  and  reyenge.  —  She  thinks  wo  ought 
Mrer  to  have  been  bom!" 

"Promise  me,  at  all  eyents,  before  you  see  her,  that 
yoa  will  not  allow  any  appeal  she  may  make  to  your 
fcdings,  to  incite  you  into  rushing  out  to  Jamaica  to 
piomote  further  spilling  of  blood!  —  If  the  crime  be 
|D?ed,  the  Law  of  the  land  is  not  apt  to  deal  leniently 
Vith  nalefaotors  of  the  class  under  suspicion.  If  you 
lore  me,  if  you  love  tne,  dear  Arthur,  do  not  risit  the 
^est  Indies  for  an  act  of  yengeance!  —  Do  not  risk 
iie  last  precious  life  that  is  left  to  us!  —  You  are 
iseady  ill  —  weak  —  desponding.  —  Do  not  risk  your 
ifc!"  — 

How  deeply  ho  was  touched  by  this  pleading,  and 
9  the  low,  tender,  earnest  tones  in  wluch  it  was  ex- 
^mied,  Arthur  Eawdon  did  not  care  to  show.  &w\.  V^ 
Saaoe  was  wholly  miHinterprcted  by  bis  couam. 
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^'I  can  understand  well  that  it  will  be  on  you 
a  sacrifice/'  said  she.  ''For  all  your  seeming  col 
Arthur,  for  all  the  ungraciousness  towards  WiHl] 
which  you  allowed  yourseK  to  be  urged  by  Bobert 
ford,  you  loyed  him  dearly  at  heart  You  have 
deeply  repented  haying  wounded  his  feelings.  Anc 
as  an  act  of  atonement,  you  would  fain  sacrifice 
own  Hfe,  your  own  credit,  your  own  safety  and 
ness,  in  order  to  witness  the  punishment  of  the  wi 
who  haye  taken  him  from  us.  But  wiU  that  : 
him?  —  Will  that  comfort  his  departed  spirit?  - 
no!  no!  —  Such  retaliation,  dear  Arthur,  i&  only  a 
craying  for  blood.  Such  retaliation,  my  dear, 
cousin,  does  but  perpetuate  eyil.  Spare  us  this  i 
anxiety.  Your  mother^s  old  age  must  not  be  i 
bereayed.  Your  poor  cousin  must  not  haye  to  mou 
loss  of  her  last,  last  Mend!" 

Erom  this  painful  interyiew,  ending  on  both  si 
tears,  Arthur  Bawdon  was  summoned  to  the  prese 
his  mother.  But  from  her  tenderness,  he  had  o 
to  fear.  With  her,  grief  and  anger  were  synon; 
Mary  Tudor  on  her  throne,  Alya  in  his  Cabinet, 
not  haye  denounced  more  yindictiyely  the  miseral 
taught  negroes  who  heid  but  followed  the  instind 
nature  as  cruel  as  her  own.  She  would  fSedn  hai 
dozens  of  liyes  sacrificed  in  atonement  of  a  deed,  h< 
indeed,  in  its  results,  but  distinct  from  premei 
assassination.    By  way  oi  'v\«.\.  ^^  sisjS^^  ^  -^ 
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nd  example,  she  wanted  whole  families  at  FredTiUe  to 
8  exterminated;  their  homes  burned,  their  gardens 
)oted  np.  She  wanted  to  visit  hate  with  hatred,  crime 
ith  crime,  as  in  the  worst  retaliations  of  war. 

"If  you  ever  loved  your  unfortunate  brother,  which 
sometimes  doubt,"  said  she,  ''or  if  you  respect  your 
ither^s  memory,  which  I  more  than  doubt,  you  owe  it 
\  them,  Arthur,  and  you  owe  it  to  me,  to  start  by  the 
ext  mail  for  the  West  Indies,  and  stir  up  the  energy 
I  the  local  tribunals.  That  pitiful  Harman  evidently 
links  that  because  these  wretches  only  intended  to  ruin 
le  health  of  your  brother,  not  to  take  his  life,  (though 
ifl  life  they  took  as  effectually  as  if  they  had  shot  him 
uough  the  head),  they  ought  to  escape  punishment" 

"We  have,  at  present,  mother,  no  evidence  that  such 
I  his  opinion,''  replied  Arthur,  his  own  feelings  of  in- 
ignation  almost  subdued  by  her  unwomanly  ferocity. 
We  must  wait  till  further  particulars  are  before  us." 

"Wait,  wait,  always  wait!**  was  her  fretful  cry. 
Just  the  ai^ument  of  Lucretia  and  Sophy  Corbet;  those 
vo,  to  whom  poor  Willy  was  so  kind,  and  who  seem 
0  care  nothing  about  him  now  he  is  in  his  grave, 
^n  I  thought  my  son  had  flEdlen  a  victim  to  the 
Gmate  —  to  an  epidemic  —  I  resigned  myself  to  the 
rill  of  God;  for  against  His  heavy  hand  rebellion  is  sin. 
kk  now  that  I  know  he  was  murdered,  I  cannot  «»\][\3itDi\.^ 
-l  win  not  submit    He  shall  be  revengedi.  —  k'^^ 
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shall  be  given  for  liis  life,  Arthur,  or  my  own  niD 
the  forfeit!"  — 

"He  slwdl  have  justice^  mother/*  answered  her  i 
in  a  sturdy  voice.  "More,  he  himself  would  never  k 
desired." 

''You  refuse,  then,  to  go  to  Jamaica?  You  have  in 
up  your  mind  not  to  investigate  on  the  spot  the  def 
of  this  horrible  affair?*' 

''I  refuse  nothing.  All  I  desire  is  better  infomuil 
before  I  leave  England." 

''All  you  desire  is  a  pretext  to  linger  among  ti 
contemptible  Horsfords!"  cried  Mrs.  Enmore,   a  flosl 
rage  tinging  her  sallow  checks.     Her  son  uttered  n< 
syllable.     An  interdictory  gesture  from  Tiny,  who 
standing  behind  his  mother^s  chair,  warned  him  to  for^ 
Nor,  had  he  known  to  how  many  imputations,  eq 
unjust,  his  cousin  had  submitted  in  silence,   wou 
have  overrated  the  tax  on  his  patience. 

A  moment  afterwards.  Miss  Corbet  was  called 
the  room. 

"A  gentleman  wished  to  speak  with  her  on  bu 

In  obeying  the  summons,  she  entertained  littl 
that    it   was    a   pretext    devised   by   Lucretia 
to  secure  to  the  mother  and  son  an  uninterrup 
d^tete. 

On  returning  to  the  library  she  had  recentlj 
however,  she  found  herself  mistaken.     A  mic 
Btranger,   holding  in  \v\a  \\ai\^s  ^^\>^t%  '^jI  %» 
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m.  that  she  instinctiyelj  oonnected  them  with  the  in- 
est  at  Spanish  Town,  sat  there  awaiting  her. 

''I  am  speaking,  I  believe,  to  Mr.  Harman,  of  Bed- 
rd  Square?"  said  she,  faintly. 

"To  his  managing  olerk,  Madam.  On  leaving  home 
lis  morning,  Mr.  Lewis  Harman  charged  me  that,  should 
ertain  papers  arrive  from  Southampton  during  his  ab- 
enoe,  I  was  to  attend  to  them  without  delay.  He  then 
wpposed.  Madam,  that  he  should  be  instructed  to  for- 
wvd  them  to  Mr.  Arthur  Bawdon,  of  Heokington,  now 
raiding  in  the  Albany.  They  are,  however,  addressed 
to  youitjelf .** 

The  heavy  packet,  sealed  with  three  large  black 
Nib,  which  he  now  presented,  was  in  itself  an  ob- 
ject far  from  cheering.  The  trembling  hands  of  poor 
Tiny  were  quite  unequal  to  the  task  of  breaking  them. 

"We  have,  moreover,  private  instructions  from  our 
Gorrespondent,  Mr.  Philip  Harman,  of  Spanish  Town," 
idded  the  precise  legal  subordinate,  ''to  place  an  en- 
Uoeed  copy  of  the  wiU  of  the  late  William  Enmore, 
Esq.,  of  Fredville,  in  the  Island  of  Jamaica,  (of  which 
te  is  sole  executor),  in  the  hands  of  counsel;  to  deter- 
mine whether  it  will  be  necessary  to  take  out  probate  in 
England,  as  well  as  in  the  Colonial  Consistory  Court." 

Poor  Tiny  sat  speecJilcss  and  motionless,  deaf  to  his 
irofessional  jargon.     A  will  was  too  formal  a  document 
te  interest  h^r  feelings.     For  she  hold  m  Viet  \^tA  ^ 
^»led letter,  a  voluminous  one,  which  \vad  ansGOtK^wCv^ 
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the  huge  document  nor  lying  on  the  Ubrtiy  table;  i 
letter  ckddresBecl  in  the  ordixuu;  handwiitiiig  of  her  cooa^ 
and  sealed  with  Iiis  ordinary  seal;  a  letter  mitten  i>- 
mediately  after  his  fatal  aeizuro,  ftnd  bearii^  on  tiie  a- 
velopc  instructious  that  it  shoold  be  dellTered  to  Wm 
Corbet  only  in  the  event  of  hia  deoease. 

It  was  consequently  as  a  Yoicc  from  the  dead!  — 

And  how,  with  soch  a  miseivo  in  her  hand,  wu  ^ 
to  listen  to  the  fcchnicalitiefl  of  a  tedious  lawyer's  oleill 

CouBcious,  however,  of  the  importance  of  his  miino^ 
he  went  prosing  on,  while  Hies  Corbet,  with  her  vlot^ 
dcBiHuring  face,  sat  gazing  on  vacancy.  She  did  Mt 
even  notice  the  opening  of  the  door,  when  Arthnr,  d» 
patched  by  his  mother  to  ascertain  whether  ber  iuhA 
visitor  were  not  some  person  connected  wiQi  the  EM* 
villo  despatch,  made  his  appearance. 

There  was  no  mistaking  the  accuracy  of  Un.  & 
more's  surmise.  The  voluminous  folio  on  the  tahia,  tti 
unopened  letter  in  her  hand,  the  grief-striden  «■» 
tonance  of  his  cousin,  certified  the  errand  of  the  aolMt- 
looking  strongor. 

"From  Mt.  Harman.'"  fiiltercd  Arthur,  nni 
addressing  him. 

"Mr.  Bawdon  of  Heckington,  I  presume?' 
the  clerk,  after  an  affirmative  bow.  "I  have  waited,  St, 
upon  Jlisfl  Corbet,  according  to  the  instructions  cf  nf 
principal,  acting  for  ^ua  concti^Qii&K^  afc  Spanish  lon^ 
to  lemit  to  her  a  copy  ol  ^i«»  ^tyaseSon^ 
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dd  upon  your  late  lamented  brother;  as  well  aa  to 
trnke  an  appointment  with  the  young  lady  for  the 
Bading  of  the  copy  remitted  to  us,  of  his  last  Will  and 
estament" 

"Your  application.  Sir,  would,  I  think,  have  been 
luve  fittingly  made  to  myself ^^  rejoined  Arthur,  haughtily. 
"You  must  perceiye  that  Miss  Corbet  is  not  just  now  in 
i  itate  to  be  intruded  upon.** 

''Still,  Sir,  as  we  are  instructed  to  take  counsel's 
opinion  on  seyeral  points  of  the  wiU,  and  as  no  time  is 
to  be  lost  —" 

''Mr.  Lewis  Harman  wrote  to  me  as  if  uncertain  of 
By  address,  which  is  probably  the  cause  of  your  indifr< 
Qieet  intrusion  on  my  cousin.  But  I  am  now  here,  and 
it  your  orders;  or,  if  you  prefer  it,  you  can  accompany 
He  to  my  chambers  in  the  Albany.'^ 

Unabashed  by  the  peremptory  tone  of  Mr.  Eawdon, 
kad  with  the  dzy  self-possession  of  a  man  of  the  law  con- 
cions  that  he  has  the  best  of  the  case,  the  ceremonious 
ileik  replied  that  he  was  quite  ready  to  wait  Miss 
^bet's  pleasure;  —  that  ho  would  return  in  tlic  eyening, 
i  it  suited  her  better;  —  or  that  Mr.  Harman  himself 
irould  wait  upo^  her  at  any  hour  she  pleased  on  the  morrow. 

"Did  my  mother  commission  you,  Tiny,  to  see  this 
poion,  or  his  employer?"  said  Arthur,  drawing  nearer 
to  her,    and   addressing   her  in  a  yery  dififerent  tone 
fam  the   one  he  had  just  been  emplopn^.     'fi»xi\.  «& 
^  spprvaebed  her,  he  saw  unopened  in  \iet  YwaxA  ^Caa 
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letter  addrcBscd  to  her  in  poor  Willy's  well-ki 
handwriting. — He  was  startled. — His  breotli  came  tho 

"You  arc  of  course  aware,  sir,"  resumed  the  mm 
clerk,  a  little  indignant  at  being  ealled  "this  pen 
and  in  n  tone  so  disparaging,  —  "that  our  Ifr.  Sat 
is  acting  for  the  executor  of  the  late  Ur.  Enmoie^i 
by  whom  w(^  Imre  been  placed  in  commonkataan 
Ibis  lady,  his  residuary  legatee;  and  now,  by  his  d 
sole  representative  of  the  Predville  properly." 

"liven  armed  with  such  authority,"  cried  M 
Itawdon,  retaining  sufficient  self-command  to  oonce 
presence  of  a  strai^r  his  utter  want  of  preparatiD) 
the  annouuccment,  "you  have  no  right  to  intrade ' 
Miss  (^orbot,  unsummonod  and  unsanctiaDed  by  be 
At  such  a  moment,"  ho  continued,  pointing  to  the  nm 
of  the  inquest  which  lay  on  the  table,  "she  nato 
wishes  to  be  alone.  Hhe  must  have  leiaun  to  en: 
the  papers  you  have  brought.  When  Mr.  Harmon's  at) 
once  is  required,  I  will  toke  care  that  he  is  eent  fa 

A  pcremptoiy  ring  of  the  bell  which  bron^ 
Hardbg  into  t)ie  room  to  receive  orders  for  openii^ 
door,  was  a  signiJoaut  conrlusion  to  this  address.  Not 
remained  for  the  discomfited  representative  of  Hti 
luid  Co.  but  to  pick  up  his  hat  and  depart:  wo 
vowing  that  if  a  eertain  Arthur  Rawdon,  Esq.  of  B 
ington,  Herts,  ever  came  within  grip  of  thur  offisa 
sJioiild  not  escape  wWhoul  W.Nva%  ^  ^  bciaa  a 
iuHcrs  of  his  iluuce. 
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CHAPTER  XXm. 

Afteb  his  hasty  exit,  the  consins  were  some  minutes 
tlone  together,  before  either  of  them  stirred  or  spoke. 

At  lengthy  Arthur  extended  his  hand  towards  the 
Inquest  papers,  of  which  the  seals  were  still  unbroken. 

"Let  me  spare  you  the  pain  of  reading  these,  Tiny," 
Hid  he.  "There  may  be  details  too  dreadful  to  meet 
jwir  eye.  —  I  will  submit  them  to  you  afterwards,  if 
they  contain  a  single  word  calculated  to  afford  you  com- 
fiff 

Kiss  Corbet  nodded  assent 

''It  ma^  be,  that  you  will  have  to  act  in  this 
wretched  business.  It  may  be,  that  on  you  will  devolye 
the  duty  of  prosecuting  the  murderers.  You  heard  that 
GdWs  statement  just  now?  —  You  know,  —  perhaps 
yoQ  knew  before,  —  that  you  have  become  poor  Willy's 
representative?" 

"He  said  so.  But  there  must  be  some  mistake.  It 
11  impossible." 

"I  should  have  thought  so,  but  that  my  brother's 
•olicitor  is  our  informant  I  was  not  aware  that  Willy 
poneesed  the  power  of  disposal  over  my  other's  property." 

"JVar  if  be  did,  would  he  have  aliena^x^  \t  itoTfiL\A3^ 
iaw/r.     Either  thia  man  has  blundered-,  ox  —  ^^J^  ^'^l 


talk  or  think  of  it  now?  —  Let  lu  flnt 

what  cruel,  wickod  means  he  has  been  loit  to  ns.* 

"And  your  letter  —  your  own  letter  —  ais  letter. 
Tiny.  —  "Will  you  not  rend  it?  —  Ferfaapa  yon  had 
rather  be  alone?"  — 

"No  —  do  not  leaTe  me.  I  cannot  open  it,  —  I 
dare  not  open  it!"  she  exclaimed,  clasping  her  hands  at 
bursling  into  an  agony  of  tears ,  while  the  lettv  Ml 
from  licr  lap  upon  the  ground.  After  nlently  repbisag 
it,  Arthur  withdrew  to  the  window,  —  either  thitkl 
might  bo  no  restraint  on  her  emotions,  or  to  onai 
his  own. 

At  lui^^,  returning  towards  his  cousin  and  BwiiinTH 
a  seat  by  hcT  side,  he  reminded  her,  with  the 
eamcstneas  of  a  brother,  that  the  painful  task  &om  i 
she  recoiled,    was  a  matter  of  duty;  that  she  ovi 
both  to  the  living  and  the  dead,  to  acquaint  herself 
his  last  wishes,  and  preside  over  their  execution, 

"The  letter,"  said  he,  "contains  perhaps  an  ezpl 
tion  of  the  bequest  which  Horman  ha 
Written  during  my  brother's  last  illness  and  in  Mfr 
templation  of  death,  he  may  even  bare  adrerted  to  fti 
nature  of  his  attack,  and  enrmised  the  perpetzston  rf 
the  crime." 

"Then  read  it  for  me  —  read  it  to  me  jmandt^  — 
she  replied,  placing  it  with  averted  eyes  in  his  hMi 
"The  sight  of  hVa  ^wwi4^m&n%  'WiiiAi  laft.  —  C&l  9f 
poor  WiUyl" 
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And  again,  tears  bunt  in  torrents  from  her  sobbing 


Arthur  no  longer  hesitated  to  break  the  seal  But 
a  glancing  at  the  letter,  he  paused. 

"No,"  said  he,  —  ''this  ought  to  be  read  only  by 
foarselfl  You  may  repent  hereafter,  Tiny,  that  you  took 
DM  into  your  confidence.  There  may  be  expressions,  — 
ttflce  may  be  allusions  not  intended  to  meet  the  eye  of 
1  fliiid  person."  — 

''Bead  —  read"  —  murmured  Miss  Corbet,  "there 
seed  be  no  reserves  between  us.  Willy  and  I  were 
haMui  friends,  —  as  brother  and  sister,  —  nothing 
QKne.  —  Take  his  place  with  me,  Arthur.  Be  my 
bend,  —  my  brother.  Eead  the  letter.  Tell  me  all 
^  has  appointed  for  me  to  do." 

Thus  adjured,  he  could  no  longer  refuse.  But  it  was 
n  a  hurried  and  almost  inarticulate  manner,  —  in  a 
^oice  tremulous  with  suppressed  tears,  —  that  he  gave 
utterance  to  the  following  words:  — 

"When  this  reaches  your  hand,  my  own  Tiny,  the 
ENxv  hand  that  traces  it  will  be  at  re^  I  have  suffered 
lad  am  suffering  horribly:  —  so  horribly,  that  the  word 
Beit  has  assumed  a  comforting  sound.  The  doctors 
seemed  puzzled  about  my  illness,  and  declare  that  it  is 
>Mt,  as  I  at  first  fancied,  the  first  stage  of  cholera  or 
Tdow  fever.  —  No  matter.  Death  is  the  end  of  all;  as 
I  hsve  felt  and  Jaiown  from  the  first  spasm  lYvat  V»!^?qxq^ 
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"Therefore,  Tiny,  tbere&te,  ilsor  Tiny,  aoiN^  nj 
last  fwewell  and  bleeaiag,  —  my  last,  last  th(ni^  ii 
this  Tcorld.  L  hayo  beqacathcd  you  eyerything  1  poMcn. 
llod  nut  the  cYil  destiny  been  u]]on  ub  which  seenie  Is 
attach  to  our  race,  what  joy  to  huve  ahwred  with  jon, 
my  htart's  idul,  all  tliot  it  is  my  coQsolatioii,  in  dp4 
to  secure  to  your  enjoyment!  — 

"hat  the  lates  were  agiunst  me.  That  aocuned  VM 
of  Kawdon  of  llcekington  has  stood  betweem  ni  lib  t 
wall  of  Hint!  — 

"Do  mc  the  justice  to  remember,  howerer,  that,  im 
aK  yuu  liavo  been  to  me  from  early  girlhood  until  an 
nevor  haru  J  iirufitid  by  our  hours  of  cloaeat  intimMf  b 
brcuthc  the  Hlifihivst  avowal  of  my  attachment  —  IM 
you  once,  —  how  well  I  remember  it,  —  that  I  id 
overheard  a  compact  between  my  mother  and  hv  an 
to  repair  the  iiijury  yon  had  soatained  in  the  loa  rf 
ItcukiDgton,  by  a  marriage  with  Arthur.  I  told  jmi  bav, 
that  yes\-  moment,  I  swore  in  the  depths  of  mj  i0i 
never  to  opiwBC  a  measure  bo  likely  to  oasuie  Au  hiff 
ness  and  tliu  futur^  credit  of  our  name.  For  emo  tfai^ 
L  loved  you.  Even  then,  I  saw  in  my  little  oonu  ft* 
germ  of  every  womanly  charm  and  flzoeUsnoa  ^t^iA 
time  has  so  brightly  developed.  Dat  I  romajmad  tai  k 
my  oath,  llolf  my  liatred  of  Bob  Hotsfbid  aion  &■ 
seeing  him  abet  the  poitrj-  manceuvres  by  which  id 
odious  family  cnenoiei  la's  \K>'j'tecAh)n.  That  tin*  0^ 
ri'itson  would  woit  Im  ciii«,  os^  w^en-^aa  «^>aW 
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cbra  of  your  purer  nature ,  I  could' not  but  believe;  and 
deeply  regretted  the  yiolent  opposition  by  whioh  my 
notber  stimulated  his  obstinate  nature  into  peraererance. 
Bat  not  the  less  did  I  persist  in  my  resolution  neyer, 
till  the  maniage  was  really  accomplished ,  to  let  my 
Mings  and  wishes  create  an  additional  obstacle  to  your 
becoming  what  I  had  so  often  called  you  in  sport,  — 
'Hn.  Bawdon  of  Heckington.' 

"Had  I  then  thought  of  Arthur  as  he  has  since  com- 
pelled me  to  think,  —  as  arrogant,  cold-hearted,  and 
piceleflB,  —  far  fitter  for  the  frivolous  Plorence  Hors- 
W  than  for  my  precious  Tiny,  —  I  should  have  been 
ea  Bcmpulous.  —  My  conscience  would  scarcely  have 
eitimined  my  passionate  attachment.  I  might  have  been 
lappy.  We  might  have  been  happy.  The  cold,  cold 
Land  of  death  now  heavy  on  my  heart,  might,  perhaps, 
!rrib/7«,  have  spared  me!  — 

"At  the  office  of  the  Horsmans  in  Bedford  Square, 
rill  be  found  the  draught  of  a  settlement  of  ^alf  my 
TOpeity  upon  my  brother,  which  was  to  have  been  cxe* 
uted,  last  autumn,  on  the  attainment  of  my  majority, 
ud  not  my  advances  been  so  savagely  checked.  Driven 
irom  hiB  door,  insulted  by  that  empty  parasite  his  future 
kotfaer-in*law,  whom  he  preferred  to  his  own  flesh  and 
blood,  —  he  disowned  me  then,  as  I  disown  him  now! 
^  Even  on  the  brink  of  the  grave.  Tiny,  I  cannot  for- 
give Arthur  HawdojL 

''Far  my  poor  old  mother,  I  need  not  "beB^evjSt  ^oxa 
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kiudneBS.  I  have  witaeaaed  bow  yoa  batt  tnd  &riK 
with  hei.  To  aid  Lucretia,  who  Berred  ms  w  oftan 
my  iutennediary  with  the  dear  little  Sophy  Cortwt  il 
loved  as  tlie  child  of  lier  &TOurite  coiuin,  I  ban  ll 
Hubstsutial  proofs  of  remembrance.  The  only  otlwr  liiii 
thing  I  have  to  commend  to  yoor  goodwill  ii  my  pM 
Kpit2  Fridolin;  whom  my  mother  condemned  to  ft 
btablus  during  my  happy  viut  to  Uertfbnl  Straet  In 
year,  and  whom  Tiny  will  perhaps  honse  for  my  ab 
—  Poor  brute!  —  he  seems  to  know  tl»t  his  nustwi 
writing  about  him,  so  wistfolly  does  he  sit  looking  ilk 
my  face!  — 

"And  now,  my  child,  —  my  sister,  —  my  wife  W 
should  have  been,  —  a  long,  long  fiirewell!  —  Be  b^ 
dear  dear  Tiny.  Live  to  be  the  guardian  angel  of  d 
around  you,  as  Ood  knows,  you  were  created  to  ba.  I 
do  not  ask  you  to  reside  at  Fredville;  the  climate  ni^ 
prove  as  pernicious  to  you  as  it  did  to  my  motfaa;  irf 
is  now  doing  to  myself.  But  see  that  my  poor  pcqli 
are  mercifully  dealt  with:  —  above  all,  that  tjtey  m 
taught  and  cinlised,  as  well  as  clothed  and  fed. 

"1  have  written  this  at  long  intervals,  —  nckedtf 
piun,  —  and  so  atrengthless  tliat  even  to  form  the  letkB 
is  a  labour,  —  therefore  forgive  my  incoherenoy,  —  ftr 
give  my  ~" 

Arthur  Rawdon  paused  abruptly.  Bat  he  hod  dw 
BO  more  than  once  in  end>«OT(i\mn%  ^  ^sR^har  the  !■ 
perfect  writing  o£  hia  4^iii%  ^'*Sa«-  ^Km  ^a«ft«fc.*« 
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•till  waited,  with  every  pulse  throbbing,  —  every 
i  thrilling,  for  the  concluding  words  of  the  letter. 

das!  there  was  nothing  more!  Physical  anguish, 
afed  more  poignant  by  the  prospect  of  dying  without 
jonsoling  word  ftom  kindred  lips,  without  one  inter- 
^  of  tenderness  o^  trust  with  the  being  so  dear  to 
had  probably  aggravated  his  sufferings.  For  the 
•  had  evidently  been  precipitately  closed  and  ad- 
ed,  lest  it  should  be  left  to  the  perusal  of  the 
gers  by  whom  his  death-bed  was  surrounded. 

Vith  a  thousand  sensations  of  regret  and  remorse 
gling  in  his  heart,  Arthur  slowly  re -folded  the 
',  and  restored  it  to  his  cousin;  who,  mechanically, 
without  glancing  towards  him,  placed  it  within  the 
of  her  black  dress,  —  close,  close  to  her  heart. 

You  are  right,"  said  he,  in  a  feint  voice.  "That 
'  must  not  be  seen  by  my .  mother.  —  It  would 
:  Iter  heart  as  it  has  mine.  —  It  proves  her  to  have 
as  much  his  enemy  as  myseK.  You  are  the  only 
n  in  this  house,  Tiny,  intitled  to  mourn  for  Willy: 
3U,  his  true  unfailing  friend!"  — 

[e  spoke  hurriedly;  for  footsteps  were  approaching 
.oor.  Angry  and  impatient,  Mrs.  Enmore  had  dos- 
ed Lucretia  to  ascertain  what  was  going  on. 

Yon  are  not  equal,  just  now,  my  decff  cousin,  to  an 
dew  with  my  mother,"  said  Mr.  Bawdon,  inter^^si^ 
ten  ibem.     "Qo  to  your  own  room,  and  qotql^^q^a 
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yoimelf.  I  will  acguunt  her  with  all  Ibat  ii  na 
for  her  to  kaow." 

Softened  as  he  whs  by  the  penual  of  hit  b 
dying  wotds,  it  produced  a  painful  rerulaioii  of 
to  perceive  how  mnch  more  inlereatod  was  his  UK 
the  intelligence  he  hod  to  commnnicate  conceini 
diBpo^J  of  the  FredTille  estate,  than  in  the  da 
the  Inquest,  which,  on  rejoining  her  in  the  d 
room,  he  proposed  to  read  to  her.  She  kept  intei 
him  every  moment  by  inquinea  which,  at  pres 
was  unprepared  to  answer.  All  he  could  tell 
specting  his  brother's  testamentary  dispoaitiDnB,  i 
that  Tiny  was  his  heiress. 

At  the  moment,  it  struck  him  aa  extraordini 
this  astounding  and  unlooked-for  fact,  instead  of  i 
her  indignation,  seemed  to  afford  her  pleasure,  — 
prepared  himself  for  an  outcry  of  indignation  ti 
property  of  the  Enmore  family  should  be  aasigne 
alien.  Instead  of  which,  she  seemed  more  than  i 
to  so  partial  a  distribution  of  their  inheritance. 

"It  is  your  own  doing,  Arthur,"  said  ahe. 
you  not  exasperated  your  brother  by  rejecting  hi 
tionate  advancea,  last  summer,  yon  would  hare  be 
in  possession  of  all" 

It  was  clear,  however,  that  she  indulged 
maternal  regrets;  nor  was  it  till  some  bonis  afti 
when  he  had  len^ifid  Vet  \n  "Cia  caan  dt.  \jwnt 
Tiny   to   the  bettor  reaViw&^w  tA  «SfteA» « 


tbt  he  explained  to  himself  Mn.  Enmore's  singular  in- 
ference to  his  interests,  by  the  fact  that  his  disin- 
tetsnce  would  prevent  his  immediate  marriage  with 
xjorence  Hoisford. 

Thai  was,  at  present,  her  reigning  antipathy.  That 
inr  sorviying  son,  sole  representative  of  the  Rawdons  of 
Heekington,  should  be  deprived  of  the  property  which 
voold  have  enabled  him  to  fulfil  his  engagements  with 
i  fiunily  of  designing  adventurers,  fully  reconciled  her 
to  the  alienation  of  the  Fredville  estate. 

Of  two  evils,  she  thankfully  accepted  the  lesser. 

"But  what  is  to  become  of  Tiny?**  inquired  Lucretia 

fiawdon,  when,    the  following  day,   Mrs.  Enmore  im- 

pirted  to  her  a  portion  of  all  she  had  learned  from  her 

ML    "Is  «^  to  go  over  to  Jamaica  and  be  poisoned, 

like  our  darling?  —  "Or  will  she  return  to  Northover, 

«nd  inspect  the  weaning  of  calves  and  churning  of  butter, 

eonsin  Jane,  till  the  Almighty  calls  you  to  himself,  and 

Xtttores  Heckington  to  its  rightful  owner?  —  Or  will 

Henzy  Corbet  resign  his  agency?  —  I  only  wish  the 

Chancellor  would  appoint  me  in  his  place!     I'm  sure 

he'd  be  puzzled  to  find  a  more  vigilant  guardian." 

"These  are  early  days  to  decide  upon  any  thing," 
replied  Mrs.  Enmore,  whose  spirits  were  graduaUy  re- 
Tiying,  now  that,  as  she  herself  phrased  it,  she  "knew 
the  worst"  —  "All  I  can  say  is,  that  if  Tiny  wishes 
for  a  home  under  any  otter  roof  than  lier  ioiYieif  ^,  ^^ 
nmjr  conunand  it  under  mine.      I  have  no  iftoxei  "^Hs^ 
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than  to  keep   her  with  me   till  she  fenns  a  nitible 
tiarriage," 

Mis.  Eotnorc  judiciouely  kept  to  henelf  Oat  htr  notion 
of  El  suitable  marriage  for  Sophia  Corbet  of  FredviUe  vu 
with  Arthur  Hawdon  of  Heckington,  —  Whatever  pledga 
he  niight  forfeit,  or  whaterer  heartB  he  migfat  breik, 
she,  at  least,  was  ready  to  sauctioti  the  alliance!  — 
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''My  late  client  would,  I  am  certain,  have  retrained 
m  many  explanations  he  has  seen  fit  to  make  in  this 
itamentary  document/*  said  Mr.  Harman,  of  Bedford 
uare,  after  reciting  to  Miss  Corbet,  shortly  afterwards, 
3  contents  of  William  Enmore*s  will,  "had  he  been 
'are  of  the  publicity  necessarily  attached  to  such  in- 
xmients.    He  adverts,  as  he  should  scarcely  have  done 

a  legal  paper,  to  the  motives  of  dissension  between 
u  and  his  brother;  as  well  as  to  the  possibility  that 
LBS  Corbet  may  wish  to  repudiate  his  princely  bequest 
•  (nearer  five  thousand  per  annum,  my  dear  madam, 
an  four!)  and  provides  against  any  such  contingency, 
'  leaving  the  Fredville  estates,  in  remainder,  to  her 
t>ther  Alfred  Corbet  of  Gretifield  House;  or  in  case  of 
8  death  during  his  minority,  or  afterwards  intestate, 
id  unmarried,  to  his  younger  brother  Edgar —  both, 
» I  eonpeirej  aliena  to  him  in  blood.  — :  But  Vt  \a  tdnlOsx. 


to  be  regretted  that  he  hu  ooapled  with  tiua  ■ 

monstatioii  of  attachment  to  one  relatire,  ind  a 

from  his  next  of  kin,  certain  strong  a 

family  unconnected   with   his   own.     No  cne,    in  ir 

opinion,  has   a  right  to  vilify  another  in  a  doeow 

destined  to  publicity." 

"And  you  arc  certun,"  vas  Miss  (Vsbe^s  rep^  h 
this  lengthy  harangue,  "that  there  is  no  way  id  mHaf 
aside  this  will,  and  restoring  the  proper^  to  the  ri^dfld 
heir?" 

"None  wliafever.  If  willa  could  be  cascelled  byi* 
vivors,  where  would  be  the  use  of  such  instrumBDh!  — 
We  hare  read,  in  history,  of  Kings  who  destrofedftl 
wills  of  their  predeceasois.  In  private  lila,"  kddadfti 
lawyer  with  a  grim  smile,  —  "such  an  act  would  atM 
within  reach  of  the  criminal  law.  In  the  will  brfa 
us,  aereral  persons  are  interested.  Your  ocnuin,  Ifii 
Lucretia  Rawdon  takes  an  annuity  of  a  hundred  frftfi. 
and  the  due  payment  of  Mrs.  Enmore'a  joanton  d 
eighteen  hundred,  rests  with  the  executor,  —  i^  M 
fattier  having  been  her  trustee.  —  Your  yoongeat  bnlkib 
a  child  of  tender  age,  has  a  reversionary  intemt  itftl 
whole.  In  short,  my  dear  madam,  all  that  lenani'ii 
us  is  to  apply  for  probate,  here,  as  it  has  been  whtlf 
granted  in  the  Colonial  Court;  and  my  brother  will  !■* 
the  pleasure  of  inducting  yon,  or  whoooerBr  job  t^ 
appoint  as  yoni  re^teBeu.'bB^'v^,  Wa  ijimiimhii  tt  tt 
piopcrty:  —  or,  ii  yoa  v«*w"*>  ■^*°^*^"*^T»-'^ 
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waAjf  ^taouf^  my  hands,  the  annual  prodact,  as  well 
>  the  balance  sheet  of  his  accounts." 

Already  ill  and  flurried,  poor  Tiny  looked  thoroug^y 
forcome  by  this  announcement  A  Druidess  with  the 
ibck  Teil  of  condemnation  over  her  head,  could  scarcely 
itve  been  more  weighed  down  than  Sophia  Corbet  by 
ber  compulflpry  heiresship!  —  To  be  in  possession  for 
life  of  nearly  five  thousand  a  year,  of  which  two  thousand 
be  hundred  were  in  immediate  enjoyment,  was,  to  a 
leiBon  reared  within  the  narrow  horison  of  Grenfield 
loose,  like  succeeding  to  the  revenues  of  an  Empire.  — 
hit  it  afforded  her  no  satisfaction.  This  unsought  wealth 
ras  the  bequeathment  of  her  dead  cousin.  This  un- 
Qog^t  wealth  ought  to  have  been  the  property  of 
aother. 

Of  Arthur^s  sentiments  concerning  his  brother^s  will, 
he  had  no  means  of  judging.  He  was  giving  himself 
9  so  entirely  to  consultations  with  medical  and  legal 
wlhorities  concerning  the  evidence  brought  forward  on 
die  inquest,  and  the  means  of  wreaking  the  utmost 
Dfoor  of  the  law  on  the  wretches  it  had  served  to  un- 
Msk,  that  little  was  seen  of  him  in  Hertford  Street 
But  it  struck  his  cousin  with  some  surprise  that,  when 
^nViTtg  her  for  her  liberal  though  abortive  intentions 
kovards  him,  of  which  he  had  been  apprised  by  Harman 
(vfao  described  Miss  Sophia  Corbet  as  a  very  charming 
Jttmig  lady,  but  bo  romantic  and  ignoTant  tH  \sQss^!iK^ 
"iat  it  was  fortanate  she    had  fallen,  mio  Yioitfs^axA^^ 

1* 


handa,)  he  added  to  his  acknoiriedgnant  cf  ha  fa 
roflity  —  "Beat  as  it  is,  Tiny,  —  heit  H  it  kl  —  b 
respecfB,  Willy  has  shown  hinudf  my  laparin;  Si 
respects,  Willy's  clectioDS  have  been  jadieioot.  H  p 
now,  I  eball  be  rich  enough  in  my  old  age,  —  ftea 
time  when  riches  are  indispensable.     Beat  aa  it  isl'  ■* 

To  be  an  licirose,  therefore,  Sophia  Corbet  wM  fbn 
to  resign  herself)  but  it  was  not  till  the  fimnd  tlwvl 
nnsasailable,  and  her  own  dedre  to  renoonce  te4 
heritonoe  nnoccompliBhable,  that  she  oonummuialid) 
her  father  tidings  of  the  golden  shower  vhioh  'iTr'.fHfl 
upon  his  house.  M 

Eight  welcome  was  it  to  her  feelings  to  tee  at  tl 
manly  and  goutlemauly  a  spirit  the  tidings  woftjl 
ceired.  For  hia  little  girl,  who  deserved  all  Ae.'H 
that  could  befal  hor,  and  would  deal  banoarnUjil^ 
ftny  fortune  she  might  inherit,  Henry  Corbet  t^lsiM^I 
the  miracle.  —  But  as  rogaided  the  boys,  ha  mi 
prefer,  he  said,  that  neither  of  them  ever  heatdtCI 
revergion.  "It  would  unsettle  their  minds  for  theii  a 
humble  fortunes;  EUid  he  trusted  in  God  that  they  m^ 
never  profit  by  William  Enmore's  geutiroua  goodvi 
Tiny  roust  marry,  and  have  heirs  of  bar  own."      -<  I 

"But  if  snch  are  his  notions,  I  trust,  my  4a|tflM| 
observed  Lucretia,  on  hearing  how  little  Ur.  OBriWH 
peared  inclined  to  interfere  in  his  daa^teF**  pff'f'^i| 
plume  himself  on  bar  wnesnua.  at  {artone,  -V  '^ju 
cerely  tmst  Henry Corbrt  ■wtniV'tft 'flsadCB* ^W^If" 
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B  agency?  —  He  mtistn^t  grow  too  graijd  for  Northover. 
-  It  was  poor  Willy's  first  and  last  desire  that  yon 
rould  reside  on  the  spot'' 

"Not  more  than  it  is  mine,"  replied  Sophia;  "My 
wishes  are  bounded  by  the  ring-fence  of  Heckington.  At 
lome  future  time,  when  I  grow  older,  and  wiser,  and 
Wronger,  I  may  feel  it  my  duty  to  visit  Fredville,  and 
endeayour  to  carry  out  the  intentions  of  him  to  whom  I 
nre  so  much.     At  present,  all  I  desire  is  quiet." 

"Yes,  —  at  presmt/*  —  persisted  Lucretia,  who  was 
ttofiting  by  Mrs.  Enmore's  evening  doze  to  say  more 
ban,  in  cousin  Jane's  afflicted  state,  she  permitted  her- 
elf  to  observe  while  she  was  listening.  —  "But  the  time 
rill  come.  Tiny,  when  you  will  mix  more  largely  with 
lie  world.  You  must  assume  the  place  that  belongs  to 
roa.  I  don't  want  to  see  you  become  a  flighty  gadabout, 
ike  those  fiaahion-mongering  Horsfords.  But  you  ought 
bo  see  something  of  good  company,  my  dear.  You  ought 
b  have  a  London  home  — " 

"And  so  she  has,"  —  interrupted  Mrs.  Enmore,  sud- 
daly  nncloaing  her  eyes,  —  her  ears  having  been  pre- 
viously open.  "My  house  is  her  home.  Till  she  marries, 
I  trust  she  will  have  no  other.  In  his  last  moments, 
VUly  bad  her  be  a  daughter  to  me." 

"And  a  daughter  I  will  be,  if  you  permit  it!"   re- 
ified her  niece,  stooping  to  imprint  a  dutiful  kiss  on  her 
toairMcted  forehead,  —    "Northover    wiU.   temaloi  tk^ 
^ome,    Nartbover,  which  is  good  enoag\i  lot  xk^  ifi&kKt^ 
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is  good  enough  for  me.  Yon  mnst  yisit  ns  there,  A 
Enmore;  and  in  return,  I  shall  be  your  ftequent  vis 
here." 

The  intimation  seemed  to  brighten  ihe  usually 
eyes  of  her  aunt  —  Mrs.  Enmore  did  not  so  mud 
advert  to  the  declaration  she  had  so  often  made, 
'' never  again  would  she  set  foot  in  Heckington." 
sole  anxiety  was  to  retain  her  niece  as  an  inmate.  Th( 
one  of  her  sons  was  lost  to  her  for  ever,  the  other 
restored;  and  chiefly,  by  the  interposition  of  his  coi 
Arthur  might  again  escape  her,  unless  attracted  to 
presence  by  the  magnet  which  had  already  prove 
powerfiiL 

On  this  point,  her  mind  was  as  yet  at  ease.    Ai 
was  abeady  off  to  Jamaica;   and  Miss  Corbet,    deprc 
and  weary,  had  returned  to  the  shady  solitudes  of  b 
And  as  the   marine   propensities   which   expanded 
nually,  in  the  month  of  September,  in  the  Great-Br 
nature  of  her  Mcdre  du  Palais  and  Mistress  of  the  B( 
were  by  no  means  extinguished  by  the  influence 
family-mourning,    Mrs.  Enmore  proceeded  as  usofl 
St.  Leonards;   having  for  the  first  time  secured  the  < 
panionship    of   her    obnoxious    kinswoman.     Now 
family  troubles  were  thickening  around  her,  it  was 
solatory  to  command  a  ready  ear  into  which  her  griera 
could  be  poured.     She  was  beginning  to  rec(^piiB( 
LucTeii&  the  charm  founid.  \jy  HLoxAaKigaft  Nxl  ^Qb&  ^wbs 
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t  Boetliiiis:   that  each  was  thoroughly  conyersant  with 
be  affidn  of  the  other. 

But  while  these  two  elderly  ladies  were  drowsily 
logging  through  their  monotonous  airings ,  and  droning 
over  their  insipid  meals,  Clevelands  was  in  a  state  of  in- 
tense commotion.  Never  were  people  so  aggrieved  as 
iieHorsfords.  The  world  seemed  really  in  league  against 
ftem;  —  imgrateful  world,  —  for  which  they  lived  and 
leied,  —  plotted,  dressed  and  talked!  — 

In  the  first  place,  the  graceless  Bob  whom,  when  by 
itnss  of  interest,  he  obtained  a  secretaryship,  for  which 
ht  was  about  as  fit  as  one  of  his  father's  coachhorses, 
Qiey  had  regarded  as  a  brand  snatched  from  the  fire,  had 
not  only  made  so  rash  a  book  at  Goodwood  as  left;  his 
•eeonnt  with  his  bankers  alarmingly  overdrawn,  and 
d^ped  deeply  into  the  all  but  empty  pockets  of  his 
ftther;  but  had  let  in  his  intended  brother-in-law,  Charles 
Turberyille,  for  so  large  a  share  of  his  liabilities,  that 
fbe  Zeus  of  the  Abbey  had  fulminated  his  bolts,  and  in- 
tvdicted  all  further  intercourse  with  Glevelands,  whether 
ai  regarded  its  male  or  female  representatives. 

In  the  next,  so  far  from  securing^  for  Florence  a 
bdlliant  wedding  and  handsome  establishment,  the  death 
of  William  Enmore,  over  which  Glevelands  had  exulted 
vith  such  ghoul-like  triumph,  had  effected  nothing  but 
to  despatch  Arthur  Rawdon  to  Jamaica,  without  so  much 
11 A  jmrting  interview  with  his  lady-love. 
Ob  the  other  band,  MiaB  Corbet  had  tem<s^«^^^^ 
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Alfred  from  Alilcuham  to  Eton;  and  was  met  in  the  au 
liccludud  drivoa  of  the  neighbourhood  in  «  pony  phaet 
vhich  eecmod  to  hare  bt:cn  created  by  a  ftirfa  wan 
nay,  the  old  ludy  in  a  close  black  bonnet  who  acou 
panied  her,  was  said  to  be  Arthur  Rawdon'a  modM 
liut  as  the  ani?ivcr  to  Tisitore  at  the  lodge  gate  t 
Hcckington  and  porch  of  Korthover  was,  "Mr.  and  Uii 
Corbet  at  present  recciTed  no  visitoia,"  neighbonl 
curiosity  was  distaniied. 

Scandal,  however,  unluckily,  was  not  silenced.  Ifil 
be  "a  far  ciy  to  Loeh  Awe,"  Mrs.  Horsford,  endli4 
eonsidcring  Jamaica  out  of  earshot,  indulged  hendf  ti 
tlic  utmost  in  gnimbling  and  accusation. 

"There  was  no  possible  doubt,"  she  said,  "thatlb 
Bawdon  of  Ilcekington"  (never  omitting  the  qualificitiw 
from  which  he  derived  liis  eon^icquence  in  the  cou^li 
"could  ^et  neidc  tiis  brother's  disgruceful  will,  whcnifi 
liu  thought  proiier.  Indeed,  she  had  reason  to  auppM 
that  he  luid  proceeded  to  the  West  Indies  chiefif  k 
collect  cvidi.-nco,  on  tlie  spot,  of  William  Enmon*!  '» 
lirmily  of  intellect.  To  leave  to  a  relation  (m  hii  M 
thcr's  side  an  estato  which,  for  more  than  a  centn} 
hod  been  in  possession  of  his  father's  family,  ww  an  H 
of  BUch  manifest  iujufltice,  as  to  leave  no  doubt  of  l> 
insanity.  It  would  of  course  be  painful  to  the  tuSi 
to  have  it  proved  in  court  But  it  was  a  duty  vbid 
Mr.  Jfnwdon  of  lleckinf;ton  o^oii  \a  VoxmaU,  and  it  «■ 
8  duty  bo  owed  to  lua  afflaucc^  Vtfo\  ■«^i«»i  Aifc  vnA< 
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ygrho  perhaps  ought  not  to  say  it  of  her  own  daughter), 
ad,  throughout  the  whole  business ,  behaved  like  an 
DgeL*' 

''Throughout  the  whole  business  behaved  like  an 
Dgel!"  echoed  her  obsequious  chorus,  —  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
iTilliam  Hartland.  —  But  there  were  other  neighbours 
t  less  abject  caste,  who  were  of  opinion  that,  for  the 
strothed  of  a  man  undergoing  such  severe  family-afflic- 
on,  the  fair  Florence  made  a  somewhat  prominent  ex- 
Lbition  of  her  angelic  charms  at  certain  county  festivities, 
b  Hatfield,  Gorhambury,  and  Knebworth.  Though  she 
light  consider  herself  bound  to  do  the  honours  of  Hert- 
)rd8hire  to  so  intimate  a  friend  of  her  brother-in-law.  Sir 
aines  Armstead,  as  the  handsome  and  popular  George 
Caisham,  there  was  scarcely  occasion  to  do  them  in  such 
«ry  dark  comers  of  the  conservatory,  or  in  such  secluded 
lookfl  of  bookrooms ,  as  she  usually  selected  for  the  purpose. 

But  then,  poor  thing,  as  Mrs.  Horsford  judiciously 
emarked,  she  was  so  much  in  want  of  something  to 
theer  her!  Poor  Flo.  was  a  girl  of  such  exquisite  sen- 
ibility,  that  she  would  otherwise  have  become  a  prey  to 
ow  spirits.  ''That  the  man  she  loved  was  gone  to 
tvenge  his  murdered  brother's  death,  in  a  spot  where  it 
iras  more  than  likely  he  would  be  murdered  in  his  turn, 
rras  a  trying  ordeal  for  any  girl." 

It  was  not  thus,  however,  that  poor  Tiny  endeavoured 
o  solace  her  sorrow.  Hunt  Balls,  fetes  and  Geor^ 
\Um2iaa^  were  to  her  altogether  vanity.    Sko  ^QJb  ^ny^ 
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with  the  dead  —  with  the  ahoent  —  witti  flu  ton 
cencee  of  her  own  heart. 

Even,  howerer,  in  tbe  peaceful  seclomDiL  of  I 
oountry-horoo,  the  serenity  of  poor  Flacidu  wm  « 
aionally  almost  ruffled  hy  the  idle  talk  brought  ]xik 
her  father  fkim  justice  meetings,  "Besaioiu  and  'nn 
—  rumours  emanating  from  Clerelandi,  and  loia 
hatehed  by  the  HorsfordB;  who,  compelled  by  tiie  o 
ncBB  with  which  their  advances  were  leceiTed  I7 
hcircBB,  to  admit  that  there  was  no  hope  of  eng^ 
her  on  the  family-tree  by  a  match  with  Bob  cr  n 
her  lanky-haired  partners  at  Lady  Armstead'i  wedd 
ball,  —  revenged  themselTea  by  the  most  maliauna 
sinuations.  Since  she  would  not  aooept  them  ai  ■! 
Ura.  HoFsford  resolved  to  teach  her  their  impoitUD 
antagonists. 

To  such  people,  the  art  of  plausible  misrepraM 
tion  is  familiar.  It  was  so  easy  to  hint  that,  the  9o| 
Corbet  who,  as  a  cunnii^  child,  had  wheedled 
grandmother  out  of  a  legacy  of  five  thousand  pos 
bod,  08  on  artfiil  girl,  deluded  her  Creole  oonsn 
disiuhsriting  in  her  tavour  his  only  brother.  Aooon 
to  their  acoount,  slu  was  the  origin  of  all  t^  olgael 
raised  by  Mrs.  Eumore  to  the  union  of  hw  atst  Ail 
with  "poor  door  Florence;"  —  she  was,  in  tui 
serpent  which  Clevelands  had  wanned  in  iti  boMm 
atiag  it  to  death.  ¥01  ''nQ^it&%  cni^  cuM&.^hftk 
oems  shown  her  by  tiw  'vWe  ■HOTrffai.teaiq,*' 
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n  this  magnificent  heirefls  was  only  a  poor  little  ne- 
;ed  girl  in  a  pinafore,  pnmmeling  the  Latin  grammar 
her  little  brothers.  Et^  then  they  ought  to  haye 
d  her  oat     For  she  had  played  a  most  mischievous 

between  them  and  their  dear  Amy;  creating  dis- 
ions  with  the  yiew  of  establishing  a  pied-h-terre  in 
:  Lane  and  at  Higham  Grange.  At  the  latter  place, 
)OYer,  she  had  proToked  the  disgust  of  the  whole 
hbourhood  by  her  bold  set  at  young  Turberville; 
,  luckily,  was  rescued  by  his  parents  from  her  clutch, 
ime  to  enable  him  to  fix  his  a£fections  in  a  more 
ible  quarter."  — 

Other  slanders,  still  coarser  in  their  audacity,  were 
)urBe  silenced  in  presence  of  Mr.  Corbet;  being  of  a 
re  to  which  a  father  responds  by  a  clenched  fist  or 
lir  trigger.     But  they  were  not  the  less  circulated. 

mouth  of  Mrs.  Horsford  combined  the  peculiarities 
[bed  to  the  princess  in  a  certain  fairy  tale;  —  if  at 
«  it  dropped  pearls  and  diamonds,  it  was  quite  as 
ble  of  producing  toads  and  scorpions. 
Though  far  htxm  insubordinate  to  the  forms  and 
ions  of  society.  Miss  Corbet  took  less  heed  than 
it  haye  been  expected  of  the  misinterpretation  placed 
1  her  conduct  The  conflict  in  her  mind  absorbed 
its  faculties.  Her  heart  was  too  busy  with  the 
and  the  future,  to  allow  leisure  for  present  resentments. 
knd  "much  coin''  was  bringing  ivifii  Wi^  «i^  '^Qas^> 
b  care."    Her  father  was  busy  m^  ^3^  Tfi»«i^  ^-^ 
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dition  to  Ida  etablea  and  stock;  Aliired  wi&  U 
school  cloaaicB,  and  Edgar  with  tho  narBerj-gon 
much  harder  to  please  than  sister  Tiny.  Bot 
whose  open  hand  they  were  indebted  for  then 
tions,  was  labouring  more  seveiely  than  then 
tho  disentanglemeiit,  namely,  ot  tbose  inyBtcri< 
heart  more  hard  to  interpret  than  tlie  most  abe 
cana  of  science. 

But  amidst  the  struggles  of  her  mind,  a  tn 
tion  of  cbamcter  was  as  imperceptibly  effecting, 
in  the  confusion  of  chaos,  the  round  world  it 
silently  gathered  into  form. 

The  young  girl,  still  so  young,  felt  Ui&t  f 
henceforward  become  an  active  agent  in  the  bu 
life.  Duties  had  devolved  upon  her,  whicli  d 
the  utmost  exercise  of  her  principles  and  jsdgm 
happiness  oooe  so  nearly  within  her  reach,  wl 
escaped  ber,  might,  she  fancied,  have  been 
had  she  exhibited  more  decision  —  more  pni 
—  In  this  transitory  life,  to  trust  to  the  cbupti 
ctdents,  when  tho  exercise  of  moral  will  is  in  oi 
is  to  tempt  providence. 

That  Arthur  had  no  thoughts  of  an  immei 
turn  to  England  was  plainly  implied  in  the  o 
dence  of  Herman  the  agent,  with  Bedfbrd  Sqi 
appeared  likely  that  he  might  even  spend  the  i 
Jamaica,  She  must  theKiore  \cee  lui  ^oxna  \&.  v 
herself  by  letter. 


RiOBDNeroir.  iS 


CHAPTER  n. 

8  a  boy,  Arthur  Eawdon  had  detested  the  West 
I,  The  uneasy  home  created  at  Fredville  by  his 
''s  imperious  temper  and  his  mother's  repinings 
Heckington,  had  rendered  every  thing  distasteful, 
s  of  violence  between  themselves ,  and  of  persecu- 
3xercised  in  the  Plantation,  were  not  likely  to  re- 
e  him  to  the  loss  of  old  Mrs.  Bawdon's  idolising 
ess  and  the  pastimes  of  EngUsh  country-life, 
ut  these  contrarieties  had  served  at  the  time  to 
Into  closer  fraternal  love  the  hearts  of  the  two  little 
79  who  had  never  yet  heard  the  fatal  words  se- 
y,  —  preference,  —  eldest  son,  —  property,  — 
t  —  income  —  as  applied  to  their  own  prospects, 
that  the  forbidden  fruit  which  brought  sin  and 
d  into  the  world  was  ,a  Golden  apple,  who  can 
;  or  that  a  state  of  Innocence  implies  one  in  which 
:els  of  the  tested  gold"  were  never  heard  of!  — 
he  sordid  tenets  of  worldly  wisdom  had,  however, 
prevailed  for  a  time;  and  now  that  the  grown  man 
iirown  back  into  the  haunts  of  his  boyhood,  how 
rly  did  his  mind  recur  to  those  confiding  days  of 
srlj  love;  those  days  when  he  oni^  ^'^^  "^^t^ 
united  against  a  common  foe;  thi^  dcAfiS.  csbsa  ^ 


avoid  and  diatauce  Iheir  paienta  and  totac;  ttdr  (dj 
pleasure,  to  lore  and  serve  each  other. 

What  vould  Arthur  uow  have  given,  as  hevuAnl 
through  the  neglected  roonu  and  echoing  vanuidilB  i 
Fredville,  to  recol,  for  a  single  day,  —  a  nsgle  Ytu, 

—  that  happy  brolherlf  intercouiw;  —  unembitknl 
by  an  act  for  atonement,  —  or  Belf-aoonulian!  Hh 
completely  had  they  been  vrapt  up  in  eaoh  other!  — 
How  thoroi^lily  had  their  boyish  feati  and  miiolnife 
been  enjoyed  in  common! 

The  Bcenes  around  him,  bo  little  thought  of  dn9| 
the  inlcTTening  years,  brought  back,  to  ^im  in  «ar 
quence  in  more  vivid  entirety,  the  ties  with  which  ttif 
were  connected.  Ii^uushine  and  shade,  —  tiie  wottrf 
the  tropical  tiovcrs,  —  the  flavour  of  the  ttopoal  btt^ 

—  the  peculiarities  of  tropical  vc^tstion,  —  iommI 
suddenly  to  transport  him  into  the  past  Some  beasfiU 
bird  or  curious  insect  served  to  recal  the  stolini  hnlHy 
when  Willy  and  he  escaped  Irom  heme,  and  wees  bm^ 
back,  captured  by  a  &vouiit«  old  n^ro  named  B*Mt 
who  officiated  as  Frovoet  lEaishal  to  their  father. 

No  wonder,  therefore,  that,  when  daylight  witliili 
glories  and  excitements  was  withdrawn,  the  evaoiap  ft 
the  solitary  exile  weighed  him  down  to  the  doit  — 
The  trial  instituted  by  government  agajnat  his  teoAlA 
murderers,  was  fortunately  ended  befbre  ha  iimiilml  h 
maioa;  and  two  of  the  aocoBcd.  ue^twA,  eomiabBd  vt  '^ 
aiiaiatenag  noxiooa  diogfi  to  ttia  \ate  V^IP"***  *-^* 
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He,  with  intent  to  do  him  grievouB  bodily  harm,  but 
t  with  intent  to  kill  or  slay/'  were  already  under- 
ing  their  sentence  of  ten  years'  penal  servitade.  There 
38  oonseqaently  no  field  for  further  action.  He  re- 
tined  only  to  mnse  and  to  suffer,  a  self-installed  in- 
ate  at  FredviLle  under  the  authority  of  his  brother's 
Lecutor;  obsequiously  waited  upon  by  the  identical  old 
emus  who  had  tyrannised  oyer  his  boyhood. 

But  he  seemed  riyeted  to  the  spot.  80  apt  are  we 
linger  lovingly,  in  aft;er-life,  amid  scenes  disdained  in 
Hith  as  tame  or  tedious;  so  apt  to  select  for  enjoy- 
eat  the  yery  yiands  we  loathed  as  children,  —  the 
loks  or  pictures  or  prints,  from  which  we  turned  satiated 
ray. 

It  might  be,  howeyer,  that  Arthur  Eawdon,  while 
mdering  among  the  feathery  shadows  of  the  bamboos, 

watchiog  the  darting  of  the  humming-birds  among 
owing  masses  of  Bignonia  in  the  neglected  gardens  of 
edyille,  had  other  thoughts  than  the  reconstruction  of 
e  dislocated  fabric  of  his  life.  In  addition  to  the  re- 
ries  which  seem  to  restore  poor  Willy  to  him  in  life 
d  ligiht,  —  not  as  he  had  made  him,  —  not  as  the 
vman  student,  addicted  to  beer  and  tobacco,  iato  which 
mestio  jealousy  and  pitiful  enyy  had  degraded  his  noble 
tore,  —  not  as  the  ''young  sugar-broker,"  oyer  whom 
»b  Honford  had  taught  him  to  exult,  —  but  as  the 
innhearted  kindly  being  —  a  better,  &.««c«t>  "^s^W 
!tuo  of  himself,  —  00  ready  to  love  Ymn  l^b&id  V^  ^^^^ 
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renaimced  the  hand  of  their  dear  Tinj  fiir  hit  nkt,  - 
in  addition  to  all  these  reflectioiu,  «  growing  drad 
the  tics  in  which  he  bad  entangled  bimaelf,  oc  nJtai 
himself  to  be  entangled,  hung  heavily  on  hii  sand. 

UeUy  03  be  m^ht  among  acenee  bo  replete  « 
interest  both  iminful  and  pleasing,  and  where  nnmen 
connections  and  friende  of  his  late  father  bent  him  ir 
hospitality  that  afforded  decent  pretext  for  prtdon^ag  I 
Bojoum  at  Frcdvillo,  he  must,  in  the  aequel,  retnn 
England  and  tbo  Horsfurds.  —  With  them,  dnoe  1 
nature  of  his  brother's  viU.  transpired,  he  had  beU 
]Mirsonal  intercourse.  —  But  their  previous  indellnats  i 
merconary  conduct,  left  him  little  doubt  of  what 
should  have  to  undergo  when  they  met  again;  —  b 
unscrupulously  Ids  future  mother-in-law  would  piH 
his  acceptance  of  his  cousin's  generous  ofFen,  aod  hi 
insolently  she  would  revile  liim  on  finding  him.  nabli 
to  decline. 

What  people  to  live  amongst,  for  the  remainder 
bis  days!  —  What  ignoble  natures  to  rely  upon  fbra 
port  and  comfort!  —  How  dreadful  to  know  flutl 
woman  wlio,  for  time  and  eternity,  waa  to  otnulitnti 
portion  of  tiis  existence,  —  hia  mortal  and  imnM 
companion,  —  was  a  mere  actress;  —  playing  tn  t 
stage  of  life  a  part  acquired  hy  rot«,  and  mbadk 
behind  the  scenes,  into  diaoontented  and  aloTB 
ennui!  — 

y/ow  should  hs  beat  W.  —  'ttadii.'** 
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le,  like  his  &&6r  before  him,  a  ooane  domestic 
;;  ttvencpboig  on  this  ancompaxdoiiable  puppet,  hiB 
ce  and  his  disappointment?  Might  he  not,  harassed 
norose,  lapse  into  a  harsh  father,  —  a  savage 
r,  —  a  bad  member  of  the  commnnity?  —  Was 
B  Tocation  as  man  and  citizen,  marred  for  ever?  — 
gain,  how  thoronghly  must  his  highminded  cousin 
le  him.  With  so  few  advantages  of  educaticm  as 
ad  enjoyed,  the  daughter  of  a  man  so  dull  and 
d  in  capacity  as  Henry  Corbet,  how  generous  were 
apulses,  how  right-minded  her  decisions!  —  How 

had  she  shown  herself  his  superior  in  all  the  re- 
B  of  life!  — 

Tell  did  he  recollect  the  sarcastic  smile  with  which 
id  listened,  the  preceding  winter,  at  Turberville 
f,  to  Sir  James  Armstead's  encomiums  of  the  Sophia 
t,  witii  whom  he  was  himself  at  that  time  so  little 
inted;  and  how  he  and  Florence  had  laughed  to- 
r  at  the  solemn  Bomeo,  Mr.  Frere,  when  sympa- 
I  with  by  the  Armsteads  as  driven  to  despaaE  by 
idifference  of  the  absent  Tiny. 
[  don't  wonder  he  is  out  of  spirits,**  was  Sir  James's 
ent  on  the  melancholy  countenance  of  the  mild  offl- 

^It  is  not  often  a  man  obtains  even  the  chance  of 
a  wife;  —  good  and  true  as  a  man  of  the  highest 
pies  and  nicest  honour,    yet   endowed  with  the 
est  tucoDaiionB  of  her  sex." 
9  bad  laagbed  then  at  Sir  Jameses  eidSbwn»8Di>  ^^^^ 

ion.  II,  ^-X 


caxiae  Uis  Honfords  lughed.  He  did  not  laafll  Mm- 
He  repented  only  that  taah  ww  fte  girl  b»  »i|^  ta» 
oonverted  into  Un.  Bawdon  of  Hwakingino;  ndi  tt 
coBsiii  Tisy  wlio,  but  for  him,  wQold  ban  bMMM  t 
dearest  of  auten;  luoh  Hob  pun  aad  hi^iiaitod  DVM 
whom  he  could  scaioel;  ezpeot  would  itoop  t»  1«dm 
tho  friend  and  compuiiom  of  his  futon  wibi 

Dark  indeed  w&a  bis  horizon.  But  hj  depeei,  M 
the  COM  with  all  Bolitary  dreamen,  Iba  muta  bogai 
dear  away.  A  ragged  rent  in  the  clmdi  SBnsd  to  dk 
paange  for  a  ray  of  light 

Why  should  he  aubmit  to  all  this?  —  Whj  Hodl 
himself^  —  Why  fling  away  hie  lifia  —  the  mott  iJaDa 
endowment  we  receive  at  the  hands  of  oui  Creatoc? 

That  the  heart  of  Florence  was  daag^  magff^: 
his  &TOur,  he  had  reoaon  to  disbelieve  Hft  igd  \m 
formerly  inclined  to  snub  the  olear«ighted  bnittHB^ 
presumed  to  iDsinnate  that  her  affeotioiis  wan  pMf 
to  Heokington,  not  to  the  Arthur  lUwdon  nttwinii 
the  prenusea.  Bat  he  had  since  witnaaaed,  alt,  Bl^ 
Orange,  her  foolish  flirtation  with  G«o(|e'  MbiM 
which,  on  the  part  of  the  latter,  purported  eolf:  is  M 
his  indi&renoe  to  llias  Cozbet/s  depoitan.  AodifMl 
Mrs.  Hoisfi^d  had  endaavoand  to  palliate  her.  dn^tll 
flighty  conduct  by  asaunuuws  that  it  arose  bank  IhvI 
aire  to  revive  by  ft  ^ai&»  &a«ikj  ^pelnas^  bn  taggm^ 

jTan lining     affeCtUIki    ^    QOal\&  luA  '^i£ai&  ^BHHttk  W 
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let  Umi  MaxBham'B  haiiGbome  faoe  and  Manham's  bril- 
iant  lepatation,  had  their  share  in  her  folly. 

He  BOW  deeply  regretted  that  he  had  not,  a6  the 
losMVip  resented  with  manly  firmness  the  leyity  of  her 
Budiict  Bat  he  was  at  that  period  under  the  oontrol  of 
er  brothery  and  at  enmity  with  his  own.  Ahoye  all,  he 
ad  not  learned  to  appreciate  by  contrast  with  Us  calm 
idy-like  oonain,  the  flashy  insincerity  of  the  Horafords. 
tahamad  of  being  slighted  in  so  large  and  puhHc  a 
bole,  he  had  contented  himself  with  exacting  that  there 
honld  be  an  end  to  her  intimacy  with  the  fashicmable 
wmphleteer.  But  the  remembrance  of  her  flippant  re- 
Mdment  recnning  to  his  memory,  now,  among  the 
^tain-trees  and  humming-birds,  conyinoed  him  that> 
ifaould  he  indeed  find  courage  to  break  his  engagement^ 
DO  broken  heart  would  render  the  firactare  compound. 
Qd  that  point,  his  oonscienoe  was  at  ease. 

^Afler  all,"  he  argued,  as  the  fickle  heart  of  man  ia 
^t  to  aigae,  in  such  emergencies,  "should  I  not  inflict 
i  fv  moie  oroel  injury  on  this  girl  by  making  her  my 
vife,  now  thai  I  have  ceased  to  love  her,  —  now  that 
•&  the  iUasions  with  which  my  boyish  fiEuicy  inyeited 
hr,  haTe  vanished  for  oyer,  —  now  that  I  see  her  and 
ha  in  their  true  light,  as  £Bdr-&oed  impostors,  reyolting 
n  ftat  liuiy  Meluaina  I  used  to  read  of,  with  the  face 
tf  a  woman  ending  in  the  ooil  of  a  serpent,  —  than  by 
pjaaing  ifae  tnith  liooeftly  before  her;  and  \QeEnn%  \^Bt 
'  Mmay  Gtaig0  Mtaabtun,  or  any  otheir  mttn  ^  "^Yms^ 
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the  liberal  dowry  with  wUcIi  I  would  lapply  hccr,  nit 
be  an  object?" 

Often  hod  Vn.  Hoisfoid  Buggested  to  bim,  ill 
spurring  him  on  to  tho  fulfilment  of  his  nutcimm 
engagement,  that,  at  a  Bufflcieut  nte  of  intenst,  it  m 
be  easj-  to  raise  a  considerable  lain  bj  mortgage  m 
HeckJDgton  property.  He  would  now  adopt  her  adv 
not  to  enable  himself  to  fulfil,  but  to  annul  hii  eagi 
ment.  Uoney  would  do  it.  He  felt  oonTinoed  i 
money  would  set  him  free!  — 

In  this  resolution,  he  was  strengthened  by  the  i 
Ticlion  that  it  would  enable  bim  to  realise  one  of 
last  wishes  of  his  brother.  To  Willy,  the  whole  H 
ford  family  were  objects  of  detestation  or  ctmtempt; 
there  was  no  sacrifice  he  would  not  oheertiilly  li 
made  to  release  his  brother  from  their  toils. 

At  no  groat  distance  from  Fredville,  in  the  d 
recesses  of  a  gloomy  grore,  dirided  from  the  cane-fi< 
by  one  of  those  finely-wooded,  rifted  corea,  which  e 
stitute  the  most  beautdfol  portion  of  the  Island  landM 
stood  the  venerable  mausoleum  of  the  Enmore  fimulj 
consecrated  spot,  such  as,  in  the  earlier  days  of  tfao  c 
lisation  of  Jamaica,  was  regarded  as  indispensable  to 
dignity  of  a  wealthy  proprietor. 

There,  the  late  Ileginald  Enmore  bad  intendsd 
lie,  by  the  side  of  his  parents  and  their  prugoiH 
Bat  it  was  at  Hecldn^oiL  )n«  Temaom  -wn  Uxd  to  i 
wbile  hia  bob,  to-wWmtt»l"£Q^Jafe.-TG»^r*Mfc,'' 


XMUNeroir.  21 

•fte  been  so  mach  more  congenial,  was  fated  to  eniomb- 
lent  within  the  lonely  monument  sheltered  by  the 
izmiant  v^ietation  of  the  tropics. 

Ancient  cotton-trees,  coeval  with  the  building,  ex-* 
nided  over  it,  as  if  in  benediction,  their  spectral  white 
Ems,  now  leafless  and  ghastly;  while  here  and  there,  at 
distance,  rich  groups  of  the  mango-tree,  with  which 
le  great  Bodney,  half  a  century  before,  enriched  the 
istiict,  threw  into  relief,  by  their  dark  foliage,  the  dim 
rey  stones  of  the  sepulchre. 

Thither,  in  the  still  eyenings  which  the  bloom  of 
be  logwood  rendered  fragrant,  did  Arthur  direct  his  so- 
itny  footsteps;  and,  amid  the  hush  of  nature,  broken 
nly  by  the  occasional  notes  of  the  mocking-bird  —  the 
lightingale  of  the  tropics,  —  stand  transfixed  before  the 
nm  gate  surmounted  by  sculptures  symbolic  of  its  moum- 
hl  destination:  appealing,  in  the  depths  of  his  soul,  to 
fe  memory  of  the  dead,  to  confirm  and  sanctify  the 
rtep  be  was^meditating. 

There  lay  the  brother  who  had  so  loyed  him,  and 
^fham  he  had  so  outraged.  There  lay  one  whose  most 
finest  desire  had  been  to  rescue  him  from  irretrievable 
Biioa  with  the  low-minded  and  unworthy.  Though  im- 
)etaous,  the  moral  nature  of  Arthur  Eawdon  was  feeble 
md  vacillating;  and  it  needed  this  strengthening  of  his 
lupose  by  connecting  it  with  a  spot  and  antecedents  so 
•oed,  to  recoBcUe  him  to  the  scandal  cei^;^  V>  ^s&ka!^ 
«  0acb  a  raptare  as  he  contemplate&;  tb  \lbft  T^^^sQaiat 


abase  of  Bob  Utnsfbrd,  and  tlw  nparoliaw  wan 
bia  mollier  and  ntten. 

Am  if  saoh  paltry  retribution  wen  to  be  i 
■gainat  the  evila  of  a  ooimoction  certain  to  eonfiifl 
ftailty  of  his  nature,  —  er^p?  failing  of  his  cb 
depress  hia  aims  in  life,  —  d^rade  the  ton* 
mind,  —  and  render  him,  like  the  Mvoloa 
at  CLevelandB,  vain,  hollow,  groveling,  and  on 
ihle!  — 

Mr.  Harmon,  a  worthy,  nndemonatnitiTe  hl 
oliiDatased  into  the  languor  of  Creole  faabito,  than) 
Willy  Enmore  had  somewhat  alarmed  him  by  hit 
trio  atarta  of  emotion,  waa  ntterly  at  a  Lcmb  to 
for  the  fluctaationa  of  temper  and  tempenunent  i 
hibited  by  his  toother. 

The  agent  was  a  widower,  with  two  spinstOT  dai 
—  Vary  and  Martha,  —  or,  as  they  Lindley-Mnn 
called  themaolvee  on  their  Tiaiting-oaida,  "the 
Harman,"  —  apathetic,  narrow-minded  wonun,  i 
to  a  chip  by  climate  and  aecluaion;  who,  narei 
been  thirty  miles  from  Fredville,  regarded  the  twi 
Enmorea  as  Princes  of  the  Blood.  Willy,  on  fai 
non  to  the  property,  had  become  at  cmoe  their  F 
Wales.  Bat  though  Arthur,  by  ezolusiOD  from  i 
cession,  had  fi>rfbited  a  considerable  portian  vt  1 
sequence,  they  were  deeply  concerned  at  nofil) 
<tofll)'ning  health.  ivA  soob  -^anAS^  *A  \3aBi 
oomplexiaa  as  As  vea  becQUianft  ^  ctAifiiA.,  ^ai 
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16  eomneiioement  of  WiUy'svindiflpoflitiQiL  Those  tiro 
OQAg  men,  the  bandBomest  and  most  distingidflhed- 
mking  who  had  ever  met  their  inexperienced  eyes, 
Bemed  predeatined  to  perish  from  the  moment  they  set 
ooton  the  land  of  their  forefathers! 

So  peiaeveriogly,  indeed,  did  the  empathising  damsels 
wait  oat  the  change  to  their  fiither,  that  the  po<Hr  agent 
legm  to  grow  anxious  lest  there  should  have  been  some 
vnewal  of  the  flagitious  dealings  by  which  his  brother 
lad  been  destroyed.  The  death  of  a  second  Tictim  might 
^tAmpg  implicate  eyen  himself  in  saspicion;  the  eon- 
ricted  negroes  hairing  stated,  in  court,  that  Iheir  object 
in  endeayouring  to  hasten  young  Enmore's  departure 
Grom  Fredville,  was  to  secure  the  renewal  of  the  un- 
iDoleBted  rule  of  "Massa  Harman." 

But  independent  of  these  selfish  terrors,  he  was  sin- 
esely  interested  in  the  destiny  of  the  two  fine  young 
men  whom,  as  boys,  he  had  often  begged  off  from  their 
fiber's  unmeasured  coercions.  On  young  Bawdon's  first 
vmal,  he  had  endeaToured  to  persuade  him  to  take 
tp  his  abode  at  the  agency-house,  (known  on  the  Plan- 
iitieB  by  the  name  of  ^8t  Marks,")  rattier  than  in  the 
teerted  mansion  at  Fredville,  so  fraught  with  melan- 
fUy  associations;  little  surmising  that  those  veiy  asso- 
Ctttions  constituted  the  charm  of  the  place  in  the  eyes 
^  the  last  of  the  Enmores. 

But  now,  he  did  more  than  enttesfc,  —  "^lib  liia&sji^ 
ha^s#;  md  at  length,  finding  alL  <yQiec  ^e^goaMB^AV&i^ 


24  HECxorevov. 

efiPectualy  hinted  his  belief  that  the  maleCMtoiB  n 
conspired  against  the  health  of  his  brother,  wece  i 
ing  with  his  own. 

But  Arthur  was  neither  to  be  intimidated  n 
suaded. 

''For  what  purpose,"  he  said,  "could  the  w 
suspected  of  this  new  crime  desire  to  driye  hhn  ft 
island?  —  He  had  no  power  over  them  —  no  d 
interfere  in  the  legislation  of  Fredville.  As  Mr.  ] 
was  well  aware,  he  had  neyer  so  much  as  ezprei 
opinion  concerning  the  local  reforms  and  inst 
estabUshed  by  his  late  brother." 

The  utmost  he  could  be  persuaded  to  do  to  f 
the  solicitudes  of  the  prim  tender  sisters,  was  occai 
to  join  the  family  dinner- table  at  St  Mark's; 
while  by  their  more  practical  father  his  desponden 
attributed  to  vexation  at  witnessing  the  prosperity 
fine  estate  so  strangely  alienated  &om  its  rightfi 
there  was  some  excuse  for  the  sentimental  sp 
endeavours  to  convert  him  into  a  Byronic  hero. 

One  day,  however,  he  made  his  appearance 
Mark's  with  a  countenance  so  much  brightened 
deportment  so  almost  cheerful,  that  Mary  and 
exchanged  looks  of  mutual  gpratulation.  The  myi 
griefs  of  the  Manfred,  Lara,  or  Childe  Harold  of  Heck 
were  evidently  in  prooesB  oi  m\ii^^^<cs^  ^t<(»cft  the 
waa  over,  he  would  peiVxa^  «v>S^'ittnS^l  ^'^«k 
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atenud  difltreasesy  to  mix  in  the  society  of  the  district, 
nd  become  like  other  people. 

The  troth  was,  that  he  had  that  morning  disbnrthcned 
lis  mind  by  completing,  for  the  morrow's  mail,  the  two 
ettem  to  Florence  and  her  father  which  were  to  an- 
lonnce  the  rapture  of  his  engagement.  A  bond  for  ten 
hoosand  pounds,  payable  on  the  death  of  his  mother, 
Old  to  be  kept  both  then  and  for  ever  an  inyiolable  se- 
asi  among  the  parties,  purported  to  afford  such  compen- 
uition  as,  under  similar  circumstances,  is  adjudged  by 
die  law.  But  if  this  offer  or  his  change  of  inclinations 
ware  resented  by  the  family,  he  offered  to  the  brothers 
of  the  injured  lady  the  personal  satisfaction  they  were 
entitled  to  claim. 

Except  the  simple  &ct  of  renouncing  his  engagement, 
tte  letter  contained  no  offence.  He  wrote  as  temperately 
^  firmly;  admitting  himself  to  blame;  but  refusing  to 
'Bdeem  the  fault  by  a  still  deeper  wrong. 

Such  was  the  origin  of  the  renovated  spirits  that 
^Bstored  light  and  life  to  the  looks  of  Arthur  Eawdon. 
^  Aa  he  joined,  almost  for  the  first  time,  in  cheerful 
onvenatLon  with  his  hosts,  Mary  and  Martha,  who  had 
Iways  admitted  his  features  and  figure  to  be  finer  than 
liose  of  their  favourite  Willy  Enmore,  began  to  think 
4m  nearly  as  agreeable.  If  less  interested  in  the  schools 
^  infinnaries  of  the  Fredville  estate,  over  which  they 
^  for  so  many  yean  judiciously  preaidedL,  Vl  ni^&  ^^N^ 
;>  be  eaqpeoted  that  he  should    caie  ao  m\u^  i^  ^^ 
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irsU-being  of  the  property  of  whick  he  had  b 
spoiled. 

They  sucoeeded,  however,  b^ioe  ditifier  ^m 
lA  obtadni&g  from  him  a  promise  that  he  would  ^ 
hie  way  to  the  Hnrtsfield  Plantatioii  wi^  iheai 
the  ibllowing  day,  the  St  Mark's  Alms4ioii8es  fo 
negroee,  originaUy  endowed  by  his  fimdly. 

^'Toa  will  thus  be  enabled/'  obeerved  tlie  • 
the  '' Misses/'  ''to  communicate  to  Miss  Corbet, 
return  to  England,  the  exact  state  of  the  xxremiaei 
ave  in  want  of  ttx  more  substantial  reparation  tb 
x)hoosos  to  undertake  .on  his  own  authority.  At 
ment  of  Mr.  William  Enmore's  ever-to-be  deplored 
he  was  engaged  in  overlooking  plans  and  estiti 
the  repair  and  extension  of  St.  Mark's." 

''In  that  case,  Mr.  Harman  must  communic 
my  couon  on  the  subject,"  Arthur  said.  "I  fit 
abstain  from  interfering  in  the  affairs  of  the  eett 
many  mails  may  pass  before  I  leave  Jamaica.'* 

Welcome  news  to  the  damsels,  of  whose  v 
mamoe  he  was  the  hero!  —  It  was  some  003 
know  that  the  return  of  spring  might  &id  him 
Fredville. 

Scarcely,  however,  had  tliey  expressed  tlic 

iftciion  at  hearing  he   had   determined  to  prd 

sojourn  among   them,   when  a  huge   packet  01 

was  brought  in:  —  the  London  mail,  forwarded  ^ 

usaal  local  lattecB,  \>y  l&x.  'Baxioaaa^^  ^sk^^  ^^ni^ 
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^Perhaps/'  exclaimed  Mr.  Rawdon,  with  heightened 
»ar  and  eager  eyes,  indignant  at  the  composure 
h  which  the  agent  went  on  sugaring  his  pine  apple, 
;ead  of  hastening  to  open  the  despatch,  —  ''per- 
is there  may  he  aonong  your  letters  one  or  two  for 
ielf?" 

^Only  business  letters,"  rejoined  James  Barman, 
Ming  at  ihe  well4mown  superscriptions  which  satisfied 
\  that  they  might  wait  for  investigafion  till  the  close  of 

deasert  Whereupon  the  negro  in  attendance  offi- 
oaly  informed  his  master's  guest  that  the  postman, 
iwan  he  was  dining  at  St.  Mark^s,  had  carried  several 
ton  for  ''Massa  Eawdon"  on  to  iFVedviUe. 

After  this  announcement,  the  claret  before  him  mi^ 
fe  been  nectar,  and  fidled  to  detain  him.  Starting  up 
Mramonioiialy  from  table,  he  prepared,  almost  without 
iltgy,  f<Hr  immediate  departure.  To  Mr.  Herman's  en- 
aties  that  he  would  allow  a  messenger  to  be  despatched 
*  ttiB  letteni,  or  at  least  that  he  would  wait  for  his 
ne  to  be  put  to,  he  scarcely  even  replied. 

Letten  such  as  he  expected,  must  be  penned  where 
eoriooB  eye  was  fixed  upon  him.  Letters  such  as  he 
mi  to  recerre,  must  be  enjoyed  under  the  sacred  roof- 
i  of  home!  — 
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His  anticipatioiiB  were  reatiaed;  or  mttw 
exceeded.     For  though  one  of  the  lorgs 
on  his  table  at  Fredville  «u  Bddreeaed  in  tba 
writing  of  his  couaiD,  not  a  line  awuted  hint 
of  the  Horaforda. 

They  had  perhaps  taken  ofEenoe  at  hia  { 
departure  and  obstinate  silence.  —  AM  M 
might!  — 

The  remaining  two  letters  were  from  hia  moQitr 
BolicitoT;  and  tliere  was  oonseqneatly  no  dnvbukati 
eagerness  with  which   be  fastened  upon  ISJM 
packet.    But  as  an  epicure  delayii  over  his  fieaat,  | 
pared  himself  for  the  enjoyment  of  its  pemaal  bj  fli 
a  log  on  the  fire,  —  drawing  down  the  shadft 
reading-lamp,  —  and  establishing  himself  luxinuui^ 
his  arm-chair.     In  former  years,  he  used  to  tMl 
with  impetuous  hands  the  letters  of  FloreBOB  Hn 
and  read  them  where  he  stood,  tremblii^,  and  dMB 
them  with  his  eyes.     But  a  letter  from  Flacidia  M 
be  otherwise    dealt    with;    a  letter  of  sweet  octf 
6iendahip,  supplying  bi)\m  t<n  'Qok '^sb  dl  Vi&l, 4C  « 
i£tr  tbeix  enduiaxuw. 
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The  contents  of  the  present  communication  were, 
toweyer,  of  a  wholly  unexpected  nature. 

"I  write,  dear  Arthur,"  it  began,  "to  entreat  your 
mmediate  return  to  England.  It  is  indispensable  to  your 
Kmour    and    future    happiness,     that    you    should    be 


Already,  Arthur  was  beginning  to  be  thankM  that 
10  impediment  need  detain  him  a  day  longer  at  Fred- 
ille!  —  Already,  the  letter  trembled  in  his  hands!  — 

''You  will  admit  that  your  marriage  with  poor  Flo- 
enee  must  not  be  further  delayed,  when  I  teU  you  that 
he  has  no  longer  a  home.  Clevelands  has  been  in  the 
lands  of  bailifiis;  and  Mr.  Horsford  has  only  been  rescued 
k«tt  prison  by  the  interposition  of  his  son-in-law.  Sir 
rmeB  Armstead.  —  The  poorest  roof  you  could  offer  to 
fmt  affianced  wife,  would  be  welcome  under  such  cii^ 
sumstBDcea.  But  you  are  able  to  do  much  for  her,  and 
b  tliem  alL  The  deed  made  out  by  poor  Willy,  securing 
fOQ  the  moiety  of  the  proceeds  of  his  West  India  pro- 
perty, has  been  fully  executed  by  his  successor;  and 
ioofjti  your  susceptible  pride  may  induce  you  to  reject 
he  donation,  you  cannot  compel  me  to  resume  it  The 
looey  would  only  accumulate  in  the  hands  of  the  Har- 
QiiiB.  Your  cousin  Tiny  will  nerer  touch  a  shilling  of 
•hat  is  now  your  own. 

'Thai  escb  of  ub,  howeyer,  may  conee&e  «Knck&  imxv- 
ae,  —  (and  I  am  afiaid  there  ia  someCbax^  ol  "fiaw^^a. 


aiTOgance  In  the  natnie  of  liotii,)  —  joa  Bh&U,  t 
attaining  youi  righlfiil  n^h'n''<yni'<i  Bt  HetJi^ictoai.  fki 
your  own  income  vrill  suffice  you,  —  caneal  ^  fill 
meat  I  have  made.  Till  then,  vbo  biowi.  btttBi  4; 
youTBelf  how  very  for  tlie  reiauiiiiig  haU  wawifc^ 
desires  or  requirementB?  It  b  our  intenticn  to  nmB) 
Nortbover  till  Heckington  ehall  fiill  into  your  hnadsi  fl 
moat  aooeptable  will  it  be  both  to  my  fitther  muL  m/K 
to  have  you  and  your  wife  here,  U  our  goaaU^  ^ 

Arthur  Bawdon  drew  a  deep  and  shuddering  him 
He  had  scarcely  courage  to  read  on.  '  J 

"The  sad  particulars  of  the  poor  'BaodtrU  4M 
tunes,  I  need  scarcely  relate,"  continued.  HwCh 
"aa  you  will  boou  learn  all  firom  themaelTes.  Em d 
time,  a  crash  in  their  establishment  baa  beea-jtiqiM 
by  those  who  busy  themselves  in  the  affiun  <(  p 
neighbours.  But  it  seems  that  the  onsis  ma  ttufiffi 
by  tbe  imprudence  of  the  old  gentleman  in  Miin 
bills,  to  enable  his  eldest  son  to  disdiarge  ootaia^ 
or  turf  debtai  but  for  the  MtUament  of  wbidi,  ha  wt 
have  forfeited  bis  place  under  goTemmeni  and.  hia  ttu 
in  tbe  world.  —  I  mention  this,  Arthur,  beoawftujlj 
rumouiB  are  afloal^  that  yon,  &e  companion  of,  iit  pB 
started  for  tbe  West  Indiee  so  hastily,  only:  to  4^ 
being  involved  in  tbe  catastrophe;  and  it  ia  this.«|| 
nukm  me  so  urgent  for  ynu  imantdiaie  tetaxo.  iiAl 
iadeedf  yaa  n»ut  low  m  ^su  is 


"Hy.  fattier  who,  m  j^tl  know,  is  far  from  partial  to 
b  CleyelandB  fiEanily,  declares  that  Eobert.  Horsfonl  ift 
[j  made  the  scap^oat  for  his  mother's  follies;  and  that 
3  min  of  the  family  has  heen  hrought  on  by  a  long 
ies  of  eztrayagance;  —  London  vanities,  and  prodigal 
ipitaHty.  —  Sir  James  Armstead,  besides  paying  down 
)  large  som  for  which  the  ei:ecution  was  put  in,  has 
t  only  afforded  an  asylum  to  them  all,  but  prevailed 
bis  neighbour  Mr.  Turberville  to  abridge  the  term  of 
I  son's  probation,  and  consent  to  his  immediate  union 
Ch  Caroline.  The  Turbeirilles,  indeed,  have  behaved 
bly.  But  they  will  reap  their  reward.  Their  son  has 
ssented  to  be  bound  down  i^ainst  any  return  to  the 
cf  or  gaming-table;  and  the  injurious  influence  of  his 
ottier-in-law  will  be  frustrated,  as  the  young  couple 
»  to  reside  wholly  at  Turberville  Abbey.  —  Dear  Amy, 
lidgt  the  anxieties  she  has  had  to  undergo,  looks 
rwvrd  to  this  as  a  happy  addition  to  her  country  plea- 
C6B;  and  «if  anything  were  wanting  to  perfect  her  at- 
Bhrnent  to  her  ezc€(llent  husband,  it  has  certainly  been 
pplied  by  the  prompt  and  liberal  aid  he  has  afibrded 
hex  &inily. 

^7oa,  my  dear  Arthur,  must  not  be  less  kind,  or 
m  geaierpus.  My  aunt  Enmore,  I  grieve  to  say,  con- 
mplates  the  event  in  a  very  different  spirit;  and  feuacies 
mt  the  impending  ruin  of  the  Horsford  family,  long 
mMmi  by  both  mother  and  daughters,  was  the  origin 
f  their  maiidaumial  ac^gagemants.    She  eveaiaxij(^^  ^(IkiaX 
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her  son  is  relieved  from  his  by  the  diBgraee  which  has 
befallen  Clevelands!  — 

"But  her  son  will  think  otherwise.  —  Her  son  well 
knows  how  fondly  he  was  captiyated  by  the  beanty  of 
Florence  Horsford,  and  how  sincere  and  earnest  was  loi 
courtship.  That  he  could  desert  her  because  her  Mbei 
had  been  surested  for  debt,  is  not  in  his  nature. 

"For  my  own  part,  I  own  I  foresee  advantages  to 
arise  for  my  dear  cousin  from  the  downfall  of  the  family. 
There  must  now  be  an  end  of  Mrs.  Horsford's  fooluli 
vanities  and  ostentations.  The  three  sisters,  happily 
settled,  will  subside  contentedly  into  domestic  life;  and 
could  you  see  dear  Amy,  with  her  two  pretty  little  ffis, 
already  beginning  to  forget  the  existence  of  a  worid 
beyond  the  walls  of  Higham.  Grange  or  her  house  in 
Park  Lane,  you  would  admit  that,  in  the  atmosphere  of 
a  quiet  home,  the  gauzy  pinions  adapted  to  that  d 
Clevelands  fall  off  as  spontaneously  as  leaves  in  autamn. 
Florence  Eawdon,  like  her  elder  sister,  will  become  one 
of  the  best  of  wives." 

That  the  Arthur  who  was  to  operate  so  miisculooB 
a  transformation,  was  of  a  very  different  opinion,  was 
little  to  the  purpose.  His  doom  was  sealed.  Not  fiff  a 
moment  did  he  dream  of  gainsaying  the  decree  of  hia 
cousin.  Her  view  of  the  case  could  only  be  just  and 
equitable.  Since  it  became  him,  as  a  man  of  honoor,  to 
falBl  his  disastroua  enigagi^iOkSQi,  il  mu%\  "^  is^filkd!  — 
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Before  he  proceeded  to  the  pemsal  of  his  other  let- 
nrSy  he  opened  the  desk  on  his  writing-table,  to  deposit 
lere  the  ill-omened  missive  which  had  conveyed  his 
nexpected  condemnation.  The  £rst  objects  that  struck 
im  were  the  two  letters  he  had  so  superfluously  pre- 
ared  for  the  morrow's  mail  —  now,  alas!  useless  and 
oavailable.  But- as  he  flung  them  petulantly  into  the 
re,  and  watched  them,  flame  by  flame,  spark  by  spark, 
onsuming  away,  he  could  not  but  congratulate  himself 
a  the  habits  of  tardiness  which  had  delayed  his  sending 
[lem  to  the  post.  —  Since  his  marriage  was  to  be,  bet- 
ar  far  that  his  reluctance  should  remain  a  secret  to 
lorence  and  her  family.  The  knowledge  of  his  aversion 
roald  scarcely  increeuse  his  chances  of  domestic  happi- 


But  when  the  deed  was  done,  and  he  had  come  to 
he  thorough  conviction  that  he  must  hasten  to  England, 
did  as  precipitately  complete  his  own  immolation  as  he 
lad  done  that  of  his  letters,  how  difficult  he  found  it  to 
»nflne  his  attention  to  the  prolix  details  of  his  mother's 
liffuse  communication;  her  abuse  of  the  artful  Horsfords, 
md  satisfaction  that  their  discreditable  break-up  aflbrded 
ust  grounds  for  the  rupture  of  his  engagement  He 
niist  now  hasten  back  to  England,  she  said,  and  recon- 
lolidate  the  fortunes  of  his  family  by  a  happy  marriage 
Rith  his  cousin;  describing  Xorthover,  where  she  had 
passed  a  portion  of  the  autumn,  as  a  paradise  on  earth, 
md  Tinj  aa  an  angel! 

J/eciinfiioR.  JL  % 


The  fomiBl  epistle  of  his  Mlioitair  iirtimitirl 
a  (Iced  had  been  depouted  with  him  by  HJtMn 
and  Wrottesley,  who  undertook  to  pay  into  k 
half-yearly,  an  Emnnity  of  fifteen  bundled  per  amii 
the  credit  of  Arthur  llawdon,  Esq.  of  Hectington; 
inatmctionB  that  if,  within  three  yean,  tho  mao^il 
question  %Fcro  not  appropristed  by  the  BUd  Arihm  fist- 
don,  the  accumulafiona  vere  to  be  made  over  to  Mi 
public  charily. 

A  short  letter  from  hia  friend  Charles  TurtW>' 
completed  the  despatch;  —  a  short  flinty  Icrtier,  H^ttf 
in  the  highest  spirits.  The  break-Dp  of  rilillllMfc 
Bccmed  to  affect  him  only  vtth  joy,  as  ttu 
accelerating  his  marriage.  He  excused  hitn^lf 
ing  slightly  on  the  partioolaia,  —  since,  u  ArUmi 
of  cDurso  return  instantly  to  England,  it  ma  not 
while  to  write  more  folly  on  their  firnuly  a&in. 

"Wo    shall  be  the  Mendlieet  as  well  as 
brothero-in-law  in  the  world!"  wrote  the  exalting 
"uad  Armstead,  who,  on  (he  recent  occasion,  baa  a 
himself  on  escellent  fellow,  will  do  all  the  heavy  V^ 
for  tie  with  the  old  folks.     You  will  leani,  by  Q»  Vl^ 
from  tho  papers,   that  he  is  about  to  be  elsTotod  to  At 
peerage   as  Lord   High  am   of  Uigham;    and  Uiere  i> 
wonderful  flourish  of  ministerial  penny -trumpets, 
claiming   how    thoroughly    this    aotivo    and 
public  sorront  deaoryea  Vaa  bo\uiux  ooafene 
by  hia  soveroigo.  —  Our  cowaSx^  \isiv^&«iMK*>,  ^^ftii' 
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Hot  quite  comfortable  at  the  innoyation  of  a  coronet  on 
tbe  old  hall-chairB  at  Higham  Grange ,  pretend  that 
.Aniutead  owes  his  adyancement  to  the  backstairs  in- 
fluence of  his  brother-in-law;  —  little  surmising  that 
Lord  Brookdale  has  not  sufficient  interest  to  place  a 
turnspit  in  the  royal  kitchen. 

''The  truth  is,  that  there  has  been  one  of  those  little 
Cabinet-quakes  which  often  precede  the  meeting  of  Par- 
liament; and  Armstead  was  wanted  to  play  the  plausible 
in  the  Upper  House,  as  representatiye  of  a  Department 
itanding  much  in  need  of  a  permanent  apologist 

''Old  Frere  has  stepped  into  the  official  shoes  of  the 
new  Peer,  as  well  as  into  the  Priyy  Council;  and  these 
two  steady-going,  well-broken  old  colleagues,  are  by  no 
Hieans  likely  to  upset  the  coach.  Beport  asserts  that 
your  pretty  cousin  has  at  length  made  up  her  mind  to 
accept  the  new  Bight  Honourable.  A  capital  wife  for  a 
pablic  man  —  calm,  dignified,  wealthy,  and  —  as  cold 
H  a  stone! 

"What  a  happy  feunily-party  next  winter  in  Somer- 
leldiire,  Arthur;  —  you  and  I  and  our  wiyes,  —  the 
Highama  and  Preres!  I  mean  to  make  the  walls  of  the 
old  Abbey  sing  fdr  joy.'' 

Arthur  Bawdon's  mind,  which  had  been  preyiously 
viade  up,  as  a  door  is  inextricably  closed  by  the  yibra- 
tioQ  of  an  earthquake,  became  again  shaken  by  this 
liBeklew  epistle. 

Jja  tbe  aatioipation  ot  such  a  fieonily  citde ,  W  ^iowX.^ 


not  exult.     Wliat!    hie  Tiny,  —  1 

vtum-hearted,   noblo-minded  ooorin,  —  jtHuA  for  HI 

with  an  official  aatomaton,   a  MulleM  Sed-1^|riit, 

Tittered  mummy,  without  eympathlM  or  afieotiam?  — 

He  would  not  believe  it!  —  He  could  not 

to  euch  a  sacrifice;  a  eaorifice,  for  which  llisn  %M  m 

excuse  or  pretext 

"Sophia  Corbet  was  not,  like  the  Honfiirds, 
or  pennileBS.     And  was  she  not  happier  and  n 
pendent  at  NorthoTor,  in  the  enjoyment  of  » 
oompetence,  than  aa  the  wiis  of  a  pablu 
Yes,  though  styled  Bight  Hononrable,  a  poblio  dn 
—  neither  his  time  nor  hia  oiniiioQa  W»  own,  — 
nessed   to  the  car  of  an  administration  —  if  ear  M 
deaerred  to  be  coiled,  which  was  a  mere  hackney 
bus,  —  a  veliicle  let  out  for  hirol" 

At  the  mere  notion  of  euch  degmdation  at  a 
soul,  bis  Creole  blood  boiled  in  his  veinB  «  b»  b 
oualy  paced  the  room.  Not  even  Lady  Annatcad,  fc"*! 
fretful  outset  of  her  married  life,  had  ooiueiTfld'act'fl^ 
poraging  an  idea  of  a  Downing-Street-offloial, 
moment,  the  harassed  oonain  of  Plaoidial 

Then  came  the  malignant  whisper  of  ft»  IwMlW 
fiend,  Mistrust,  to  which  the  heart  of  man  is  sd  vpt  ft 
lend  an  ear.  Tiny,  like  the  teat  of  her  sex,  waa 
ambitious.  Weary  of  the  humble  seclnaion  of  TTortho^ 
she  wished  to  elune  in  &q  -viiM\  kcA  ^}cia 
the  £ight  Hononrablft  B«ton.'*t«». — "^Me 
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if  hifl  miniflterial  eUque,  to  become  Sir  Barton  Frere^ 
LC3,,  and  dignify  bis  wife  into  a  ladyBhip,  —  wonild 
ifford  her  a  tax  from  despicable  pedestal  But  was  it 
br  this  she  bad  been  enricbed  by  that  deyoted  Willy, 
who  had  lavished  on  her  his  heart,  soul,  and  fortune? — 

It  suddenly  occuired  to  him,  through  the  shortsi^ted- 
lefls  engendered  by  passion  (for  in  a  calmer  mood  he 
voold  have  remembered  that  Miss  Corbet  had  been  first 
Kmrted  by  the  Bed-Tapist,  when  endowed  with  a  mere 
pittance),  that,  were  the  Privy  Councillor  aware  that  in- 
itead  of  the  four  or  five  thousand  a-year  assigned  to  his 
ooosin  by  common  report,  she  commanded,  during  his 
mother's  lifetime,  scarcely  a  quarter  of  the  income,  he 
might  be  less  eager  in  pursuit  of  her  hand;  and  by  an 
evil  impulse,  as  by  his  other's  spirit  revived  within 
bim,  he  placed  himself  at  his  desk,  and  penned  his 
iiiswer  to  his  cousin;  —  thanked  her  for  her  counsels, 
--  gratefully  accepted  her  proffered  liberality,  and  in- 
ktmed  her  that^  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks,  he  should 
be  in  England  for  the  ratification  of  bis  matrimonial  en- 
gagements. ''He  and  his  wife  would  spend  Midsummer 
with  her  at  Northover."  —  And  oh!  what  a  burst  of 
hdlow  laughter  echoed  through  that  vast  and  dreary  li- 
knuy,  as  he  traced  the  words  —  ^'rmf  wifel^ 

To  young  Turberville,  he  wrote  a  short  letter,  under 
the  influence  of  the  same  unnatural  ezdtemeni    ^The 
Sneroeity  of  his   cousin   enabled  him^"  \iA  mdi^  ^^a 
fi^deem  Jdf  pledges  to  Florence  Honfotd,  tit  ^  iDfSD^K^ 


Tlien  it  was  indeed  isonmbent  on  bim  to  aflbni  ha  pv 
tfiction.  And  though  this  arrangement  wonld  ndnee  ft* 
income  of  Miss  Corbet  to  comparative  ind^enoe,  lAie  m 
for  too  high-minded  to  r^iret  a  sacrifice  eaaentml  to  6» 
hononr  of  her  family." 

To  Mrs.  Enmore,  on  tbe  contrary,  he  i  iiiiiitiMtil  a^ 
a  few  diy  and   almost   haughty  linee;  infbmiig  i^ 
without  deigning  to  notice  her  advioe,  or  her  pRJilAl 
that,  in  the  course  of  a  couple  of  months,  tbe  dm^tttr'rf  j 
tlte    ruined   Horefords    was  to    be    his  wifa:  —  mifc  I 
easily    written;  —  more    especially,    wltile  the  driMfe  \ 
of  jealousy,  warring  within  him,  was  still  actiTe  ui 
nnappeased.  ' 

It  was  when  he  had  to  announce  hn  iiilwilJmi  H 
Florence  herself,  that  faia  task  became  diffionli  fi  «■ 
so  long  since  he  had  addressed  her  in  terms  of  gaiiM 
affection ,  that  there  was  no  need  to  stoop  to  fiM  1^1^ 
orisy  of  pretended  ardour.  But  even  when 
to  envelope  the  offer  of  fais  hand  in  terms 
tender  to  avoid  the  appearance  of  ingolt,  bs  Mt<lk^ 
committing  a  foigeiy,  •^''Wl 

Even  with  this  compunction  ranldisg  in  Ub'MI 
ho  was  careftil  not  to  olooe  his  letter  to  his  fctnAtriH 
without  reminding  her  that  their  wedded  hiq>pillM<.'*<* 
to  be  purcheaed  at  the  expense  of  his  consult -^m1 
that  by  her  conoessions  in  their  ftvonr,  Miss  CorM  1^1 
Deasod  to  be  ricb,  i 

Through  the  jLTnuAotAa,  'Qms  -ofl^  iiSi£;'^iiliM 
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CUB  of  the  Downing  Street  mummy.  —  That  marriage, 
—  thai  evil  result  of  the  family  disorganisation  —  might, 
Biill  perhaps  he  firustrated. 

It  afforded  no  small  comfort  to  the  harassed  man 
▼hen  morning  hroke  upon  that  night  of  complex  irrita- 
tion, that  an  engagement  he  had  made  the  preyious  day 
irith  Harman  to  visit  the  Coffee  Plantation  of  Hurtsfield, 
forming  part  of  the  Enmore  property,  for  which  Harman 
of  Spanish  Town  officiated  as  the  attorney,  afforded  a 
pietext  for  prolonging  his  stay  in  Jamaica  till  the  fol- 
lowing mail,  as  well  as  for  quitting  Fredville. 

Hurtsffeld  was  situated  at  forty  miles'  distance,  be- 
tween the  hills  and  the  shore,  in  one  of  the  most  pic- 
turesque districts  of  the  island;  and  having  despatched 
bis  letters,  change  of  scene  and  air  afforded  a  welcome 
relief.  — *  The  prim  methodical  agent,  as  he  took  his 
place  beside  him  in  the  old  sociable,  in  which  he  had 
io  often  accompanied  his  turbulent  father,  but  who,  re- 
membering Arthur  at  Fredville  in  his  days  of  petticoats 
and  spelling-books,  was  too  apt  still  to  regard  him  as  a 
grown-up  child,  little  surmised  the  storm  of  passion 
brewing  in  the  mind  of  his  companion. 

The  four  old  mules,  long  accustomed  to  the  road, 
did  not  maintain  their  even  pace  with  steadier  regularity 
than  Harman  continued  to  prose  on  and  on,  concerning 
the  comparative  returns  of  the  Fredville  and  Hurtsfield 
Plantations.  That  he  received  no  reply,  did  ncA.  vof^cttfe 
iffli.     Mr,  Eawdon   was  probably    engas^d  Va  xukRuXsi^ 
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oomputation  arisbg  out  of  his  elsbOTato  atfttiatin.    Ek, 
if  he  Toucbeafcd  no  tribata  of  applaoae  to  the  admn 
plana  irhich  poor  Uannan  was  taking  taek  pdM  to 
pound,  he  was  equally  r^ardleas  of  the  Tiiaiilifiil  Bam 
they    were    traversing;  —  deft*  in  the  hills,,  aba 
Terdant  with  the  rich  foliage  of  the  wild  fig  and  i 
plantain;  affording  a  rich  oontrast  to  the  azteumv  jb 
round  Fredville,   aa  yet  imperfectly   Blofiied  wifli 
tender  green  of  the  kittereen,  divendfied  here  end  tf 
by  scattered  groups  of  featliery  bamboo.     All  mi 
upon  him.     He  seemed  to  gase 
ward  eye  which  is  the  bliss  of  solitude' 
by  a  homely  scene  &r,  fai,  away.  —  Northevai;  omAk 
amidst  its  lofty  elms;  —  Northorei',  where  he  ImA  ifMl 
the  last  peaceful  houiH  he  was  pediapi  erar  to  wjlfit 
this  world!  —  ■  ■   -. 

From  their  tive  hoars'  drive,  and  his 
monologue,  poor  Harman  derived  the  conviotiflD  ftti 
had  mode  a  stronger  impressioii  on  the  mind  of  the  ■» 
turn  Arthur,  than  he  had  ever  been  able  to  make  Mfli 
more  energetic  nature  of  his  brother;'and  that  Ib.BnnM 
was  likely  to  convey  to  his  English  ward  a  reit  VJ!^* 
of  his  zeal  and  adminifitiative  wisdonu 

But  that  the  man  of  bunoeea  was  ea  iaapij  tUfiaA 
by  his  petty  self-complacBnoy,  as  Arthar  by  HieibiMf 
paseion,  he  nught  \iavB  >ie«tt  anou^  ^  ^Sa*  'rfU:^ 
Umauum   of  the   Hustibii\&  '^iBBnt,  ^  ^<AaMAi%4 


E^ 
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"whom  they  remembered,  or  pretended  to  remember,  as 
^little  massa." 

In  the  most  BlaTish  of  their  slaTe-days,  never  had 

they  bid  more  skvifihly  for  a  holiday  and  gratoitieB,  by 

choral  songs  and  firantio  dances  in  honour  of  ''massa;" 

pointing  out   among  their   ''picoaninies"    certain   little 

dmny  Cupids   distinguished  by  the   names  of  "Aity,*^ 

"Willy,"  and  ''Enmore,''  to  mark  them  as  retainers  of 

the  ^grand  old  family/'  —  Though  well  aware  that  both 

Hurtsfield  and  FredviUe  were  now  the  property  of  an 

Soglish  ^Missee/'  their  notions  of  proprietorship  did  not 

etteod  further  than  a  belief  that,  since  she  was  not 

■iter-bom  to  Massa  Willy  or  Massa  Atty,  she  must  be 

tiie  afBanoed  wife  of  the  surviyor.     In  this  hope,  they 

e&deayoured  to   propitiate   him  by   layish   offerings   of 

early  flowers,   or  preserved  fruits   served   on  plantain 

leayes;  —  accompanied  by  the  barefaced  flatteries  where- 

Hith  ondYilised  human  nature  emulates  the  more  polished 

finming  of  courtier  life. 

To  the  pre-occupied  ear  of  poor  Arthur,  however, 
their  prayers  and  petitions  were  as  importunate  and 
meaningless  as  the  noise  of  their  banjoes  and  tomtoms; 
and  right  thankM  was  he  when  Mr.  Herman,  provoked 
by  demonstrations  of  attachment  which  might  end  in 
Mr.  Bawdon's  becoming  more  initiated  than  was  desirable 
in  the  administration  of  the  property,  took  upon  himself 
the  task  of  distrihating  largeaae,  half-holi&ttja,  uA  v^iem^ 
iSmtiaaM,  In  the  name  ot  the  ''grand  o\4  iasoflliis^  ^>» 
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litllc  surmising  that  oU  which  its  1 
tive  saw  or  wished  to  see  in  the  Hmtefleld  I 
was  the  respite  from  comiiig  cans  afforded  b;  the  rist 
—  Arthur's  only  object  was  to  get  rid  of  both  Huina 
and  his  sable  satellites,  and  be  alone- 
Just  08,  at  Frcdville,  he  had  comfiated  himaelf  b; 
resorting,  evening  after  evening,  to  &e  ulent  grove  wlucj 
Bholterod  the  lost  resting-place  of  hia  brother,  did  he  an 
wander  forth  into  the  tranquil  twilight,  to  escape  fi« 
the  administratiyo  theories  of  the  paina-tahing  Hanw 
Unhinged  as  bo  was,  tho  beau^  of  the  Mcoieiy  tn 
fragrance  of  the  atmoephero  seemed  only  to  agpinl 
his  distress.  How  would  Tiny  have  delighted  in  tki 
lovely  spot!  Though  to  him  the  light  ahadowB  of  tk 
tamarind  trees  qaivering  on  the  path,  and  the  gay  hw 
ming- birds  rilling  the  nectar  of  the  Ic^wood  Uom 
were  objects  fumiliar  from  childhood,  to  Iter  they  won! 
have  possessed  tho  charm  of  novelty.  Tho  oooctiU 
wunding  shrilly  from  the  woods,  to  summon  the  negne 
to  their  labour  or  dismiss  them  to  their  rest,  or  the  Mi 
note's  of  tho  mocking-bird,  would  alike  have  ehoraa 
lier  ear.  Ilad  the  family  project  been  carried  out,  hH 
she  indeed  become  bis  wife,  there,  supported  by  li 
arm,  that  gentle  cousin  would  have  wandered  with  bi> 
loving  and  beloved;  doubly  united  by  the  sacred  joijiK 
of  hallowing  the  memory  of  the  untimely  dead,  and  ft 
pctnatinf;  his  benchcent  '^iio^q<A&. 

Under  BLn;h  auBpicee,  ■w\bA  ■nnXiwi  Ms^asSaw*-^* 
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liaye  elevated  their  minds  and  purified  their  hearts! 
yfhai  mattered  Heckington  and  its  moss-grown  endow- 
ments, 80  long  as  they. could  extend  the  benefits  of  ciyi- 
lisation  to  the  heathen  and  the  sayage!  —  To  fall  back 
ftom  such  a  mission,  and  such  companionship,  to  the 
friTolity  of  Gleyelands  and  humbug  of  Mrs.  Horsford, 
was  indeed  a  reyeise!  — 

Absorbed  bj  these  bitter  contemplations,  the  period 
allotted  for  his  sojourn  at  Hurtsfield,  and  farewell  yisit 
to  Fiedville,  sped  like  a  dream.  Those  days  of  reverie 
ODoe  ended,  with  them  departed  his  privilege  of  inde- 
pendence. The  realities,  —  the  painful  realities  of  life, 
most  begin;  —  friendly  interviews  with  Sir  Barton  and 
lady  Frere,  —  affectionate  greetings  with  the  ruined 
family  of  his  betrothed. 

^It  is  my  private  opinion/'  observed  Mr.  Harman  to 
his  daughters,  on  returning  to  St.  Mark's,  (after  assisting 
yoang  Eawdon  through  the  worries  of  embarkation  in 
the  fittirsailing  mail-steamer,  the  Pearl  of  the  Ocean,) 
^that  young  Bawdon  is  so  cut  up,  both  in  body  and 
mind,  by  the  terrible  fate  of  his  brother,  that  he  would 
sooner  have  taken  his  place  in  the  family  mausoleum, 
than  in  the  West  Indian  Mail!  —  I  trust  we  may  not 
hear  bad  news  of  him,  my  dears.  —  I  am  to  receive 
nsweiB,  by  return  of  packet,  from  Miss  Corbet,  to  some 
iBportant  business-letters  he  has  carried  over;  —  and  it 

nwild  not  at  all  Burpriae  me  to  find  thieiii  %eci!L^  ^^r^ 

&itckf — " 


CHAPTER  rV. 

UNAcariiKTSD  with  the  anteoedAiU  of  "I 
Heckii^ton,"  the  oabia  paaaengen  in  the  Fe 
Ocean  were  a  little  disappoints  that,  after  th 
a  week  had  rewnciled  them  morally  and  j^; 
ehipboard  and  ita  disasters,  and  disposed  then 
ciable,  he  alone  still  kept  aloof.  Looking  for 
eager  interest  to  the  tcnuiuation  of  their  ti 
some  becanse  England  was  new  to  them,  — 
cause  it  was  dear,  —  he  alone  appeared  ind 
the  perveraitiefl  of  wind  and  tide  that  were 
retard  their  anivaL 

His  coldness  and  self-absorption  would  pei 
ended  in  provoking  resentment,  but  that  it  t 
with  regret  hov,  though  exempt  &om  the  all  1 
able  ailment  of  sea-fiirers,  he  became  daily  mt 
and  more  sallow,  as  if  imder  the  influence 
disease.  As  he  re&ained  &om  oompldnt,  how 
ceased  to  harase  him  bj  inquiries  after  his  b 
settled  it  among  themKlves  that  he  was  firetiini 
loss  of  the  brother  for  whom  he  still  wore  mnu 
witose  miserable  end  \iad  'qi:<A>u»&  wmsn&KcthU 
in  the  land  tliey  had.  leSX  \)«ta&.^ 


One  or  two  among  them,   to  whom  the  gossip  of 

^Spanish  Town  was  flamiliar,  yentured  to  whisper  that 

"de  alienation  of  the  yaluahle  estates  of  fVedyille  and 

^ortsfield  was  perhaps  preying  on  his  mind.    3at  the 

amendment  was  negatived.  Bawdon  of  Heckington  could 

mlbrd  to  be  afflicted  for  the  fate  of  his  only  brother, 

iiiflumt  Teference  to  pecuniary  loss.    His  ftunilties  were 

h  tmiSk  too  painfully  absorbed  to  interest  themselyes  in 

ftoia  ttirial  incidents  of  sea-life,    so  eventful  to  the 

^loyiger.   IHiat  cared  he  for  flying-fish,  or  albatrosses,  or 

Aoib  of  dolphins!  —  The  nearer  he  approached  his 

MtiTe  shore,  the  more  intense  became  the  struggle  of 

ha  fedingB.  —  Where  was  he  to  find  courage  for  the 

■Bene  be  had  to  act,  —  for  the  ordeal  he  had  to  endure, 

-«  lor  Hie  dissembling  into  which  he  had  su£fered  him- 

lelf  to  be  induced:  —  for  his  mother^s  reviling,  —  Mrs. 

Honfixd's  adtdation,  —  or  the  calm  investigating  eye  of 

BopfaiA  Corbet?  — 

Done  and  suffered,  however,  it  all  must  be.  HI  as 
he  Mt  and  looked,  his  strength  must  nerve  itself  .for  the 
vrirfs,  lest  the  extent  of  the  sacrifice  he  was  making 
ihoiild  become  dangerously  apparent.  With  despair  in 
Via  hMxt,  he  must  arrive,  if  possible,  with  a  countenance 
iuayvd  in  soulet. 

II  suddenly  occurred  to  him  —  but  not  till  the  Pearl 
«l  Hw  Ooean  had  sighted  the  Needles,  and  all  was  htnrj 
«il  hajipbiem  an  hoard,  —  that  his  task  "qfora^LW^X^A 
^ifuae  if,  ituteUd  of  azposiiig  lumaeU  m  ^Sbe  fttifc.  \nr 
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iil!iiii:u  lu  scinos  of  tkltorcatioii  wiih  Un.  I 
ronioiistniucc  with  the  future  Lady  Freie,  he  piooM 
lit  outi; ,  aa  Cliarles  TurborviUe  had  BOggcited ,  f 
^utliani[itoii  to  lligham  Grange.  la  taking  the  iat 
by  surprise,  lie  should  perhaps  escape  a  scene  or  tm 
llort^lord  dissimulatiou.  At  all  events,  his  suspense  w 
be  sooner  at  an  ond.  —  Like  the  condemned  wietdi 
drciub  the  boon  of  a  t^mpcraiy  reprieve,  he  feond 
Ilia  coiira^^c  might  not  hist  out  to  the  end. 

Ilurrj-ing  on,  therefore,  by  rul,  immediatelj 
lauding,  ho  left  his  Bcrvont  to  ostricate  his  l 
llio  Cuiiloni  Home,  and  follow  him  into  i 
iind,  but  for  the  cares  tugging  at  his  heart,  deep  w 
}iave  bi'ca  bis  Bcnec  of  relief  at  exchanging  the  mono 
of  bin  stifling  "state-room"  for  the  fingraiit  breesea  oJ 
Wiltshire  plains,  over  which  he  was  speeding, 
warm,  carlliy  smell,  olvrays  so  refreshing  after  lonj 
hulcment  of  a  saline  atmosphere,  was  rendered  more 
uBLially  grateful  by  tho  invigorating  iofluonce  of 
May;  bawtbom  hedges,  already  in  full  foliage,  Bpiin 
liorc  and  there  by  flowerdrifts  as  white  am  snov;  c 
lields,  greener  than  tlie  pastures  —  for  the  paAtoies,  ^ 
tlicic  cxul>craut  kingcups,  were  tinged  with  gold. 

liiit  all  might  luLve  been  as  the  Lybian  desert, 
any  pleasure  token  by  poor  Arthur  in  the  laadM 
Miserable  mortal  that  ho  was,  —  on  his  my,  M 
{jGneiouer  of  the  coufim  -wWnii  V«>  Vr««&,  te  tnka  tD 
Jrtiiii  a  wife  Uc  boA  CBteti Ui \R(stf.  — 
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It  afforded  him,  however,  some  com^Drt,  that  the 
leeting  was  to  take  place  at  Higham  Grange,  rather 
iian  at  GleyehmdB.  At  deyelandB,  where  ha  had  yowed 
»  many  yows,  and  sij^ed  so  many  sighs,  in  honour  of 
lie  £edr-£EU2ed  Florence,  his  conscience  would  haye  re- 
uked  him  for  the  outzage  he  was  about  to  perpetrate.  — 
n  a  strange  place,  in  a  new  house,  he  should  meet  her 
IS  a  new  being,  rather  than  as  the  woman  he  had  so 
tften  sworn  to  loye,  for  time  and  for  eternity. 

It  was  eyening  when  the  fly  in  which  he  left  the 
adlway-station  entered  the  park-gates  of  Higham  Ghrange; 
I.  e.  that  portion  of  eyening  which  is  apportioned  as  the 
fioner-hour  of  an  English  country-house.  The  woman  at 
the  lodge,  who  dropped  a  curtsey  as  she  held  back  the 
gite,  probably  mistook  him  for  an  inyited  dinner  guest 
For  he  had  not  courage  to  inquire  whether  the  family 
were  at  home,  or  whether  ''they^'  were  still  staying  at 
the  Grange.  —  For  all  the  world  contained,  he  could 
Hot  at  that  moment  haye  pronounced  the  name  of 
Honford." 

On  approaching  the  house,  on  whose  innumerable 
windows  the  setting  sun  was  brightly  shining,  he  noticed 
:wo  figures  seated  on  a  bench  under  a  group  of  fine  old 
ilex  trees,  dark  with  age,  and  looking  their  blackest  by 
aoatiast  with  the  tender  green  of  the  surrounding  yege- 
tnkion;  two  figures,  which,  as  he  drew  nearer,  he  per- 
eaved  to  bo  those  of  the  old  squire  and  Yi\&  dAsis|^V«t. 
^MsUly  nsmg  at  B^bt  of  an  approachiBg  osxnBi^)  ^^^ 
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adyanced  towards  the  road,  evidently  cnrionB  eoncerni] 
the  unexpected  visitor. 

Jnst  as. he  could  have  irisbU!  —  The  emharrassme 
of  a  formal  meeting  wmldHnn  be  avoided.  Hasti 
stopping  the  Aj,  he  jmsped  jOvit'J.and  hurried  towai 
them.  -      -.  t  ■ 

Eapidy  however,  as  was  his  pace,  he  had  tune 
note  that  the  poor  old  squire  was  dreadfully  broken;  tl 
he  looked  shabby,  spare,  and  shaky.  Florence,  too,  ¥ 
changed.  But  for  the  better.  Simply  dressed,  and  i 
usually  pale,  her  depressed  aspect  roused  all  the  genm 
sympathies  of  his  susceptible  nature.  How  much  mi 
when,  on  recognizing  him,  she  clasped  her  hands  w 
unmistakeably  impulsive  emotion;  and  before  he  coi 
reach  the  spot  where  she  was  standing,  would,  but  ti 
she  clung  to  her  father^s  arm,  have  fallen  Wanting 
the  ground. 

From  that  arm,  he  took  her  —  deeply  touched 
her  agitation;  and  folding  her  in  his  own,  endeavour 
with  unaffected  sympathy,  to  tranquiUise  her  rising  so 
and  wipe  the  heavy  tears  firom  her  cheek. 

Instead  of  tendering  the  ceremonious  c5mplima 
with  which  he  came  prepared,  he  burst  into  very  msn 
apol(^ies  for  having  taken  her  by  surprise. 

It  was  not  till  they  reached  the  house,  and  we 
seated  side  by  side,  and  hand  in  hand,  in  the  old  libnu 
while  the  squire  hobbled  off  to  announce  to  his  wife  ti 
unexpected  advent  o£  Yiet  iwfeax^  ^W-vstNa^  ^  ^fcat  he  cw 
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trived  to  make  her  understand  the  cause  of  his  being 
there.  That  he  was  the  first  to  announce  the  arriyal  of 
the  Pearl  of  the  Ocean,  which,  retarded  by  adverse 
weather,  had  for  some  days  been  anxiously  looked  for, 
leemed  unaccountable,  till  he  explained  that,  for  ex- 
pedition sake,  he  had  crossed  the  country  direct  from 
Southampton. 

"And  Caroline?"  —  he  added,  looking  round,  as  if 
he  missed  something,  on  finding  the  usually  fiuent 
Florence  startled  into  dumbness  —  "Where  is  she?  — 
Wont  she  come  down  and  see  me?"  — 

"Come  down?  —  Have  you  not  heard;  —  have  you 
not  even  seen  the  newspapers?^' 

"Not  one,  since  I  left  Jamaica." 

"It  will  be  news  to  you,  then,  that  Charles  and 
Guoline  were  married  on  Monday  last.  They  are  gone 
to  Paris.  The  Turbervilles  are  to  join  them,  next  month, 
e&  the  Rhine.'* 

"Haxdly  fair  of  Charles  TurberviUe!"  said  Arthur,  a 
little  nettled.  ''It  was  thoroughly  understood  between 
Xift,  that  our  marriages  were  to  be  solemnised  at  the  same 
tame.  He  seemed  to  have  obtained  your  consent  to  the 
doable  wedding;  and  I  hurried  home  in  that  ex- 
(eetation." 

"Cniiarles  proposed  such  an  arrangement,  in  the  first 
iutaiioe,''  replied  Florence,  who  had  every  justification 
ftr  attribntix^  his  annoyance  to  impatienee  tot  ^<b\k!K^vS 
^nnt,    ^because  every  one   supposed  'you  ^oxjX'^  isXa:^ 
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from  Jamaica  immediately  on  receiving  Ira  lette.  — 
When  j'ou  \vrotc,  instead  of  coming,  he  called  yon  a  mi 
procrastinating  fellow.  —  The  next  mail,  ha  &iided 
would  perhaps  bring  fresh  ezciueB;  and  Hr.  and  Un 
Turberville,  bting  oppoeed  to  further  delay,  which  woob 
derange  all  their  plans  for  the  summer,  inMHt»«1  Oa 
their  eon  should  wait  no  longer." 

"Very  selfish,  and  very  unkind!" 

"Tlicy  i>crhaps  imaged  that  you  weald  not  lik 

—  that  you  might  consider  it  wrong,  —  to  be  nuiria 
so  soon  itftcr  a  family  bercaTement,  and  in  such  nr 

"Mourning  may  always  be  laid  aside  for  a  weddings' 
rejoined  Arthur,  with  a  bitt«r  smile.  "Hovever,  - 
daresay  the  Xurbervilles  bad  reasons  of  their  own  fii 
hastening  the  ceremony.  —  Are  you  better  now,  da 
Florence?"  he  added,  on  perceiving  that  tears  were  itS 
occasionally  stealing  down  the  pole  cheeks  of  his  fiaxek 

Her  reply  was  suspended  by  the  sudden  bun^ 
open  of  the  library-door^  and  Mrs.  Horsfoid  flying  to- 
wards him,  brought  with  her  a  powerful  whiff  of  ■roDi& 
vinegar  and  a  well-got  up  display  of  maternal  emotka. 

"My  dearest  Arthur!  —  How  well  yon  an  loidEiil' 

—  How  gratifying,  after  all  our  tioubUa,  to  vdoiM 
you  hero  at  last!  —  The  TuTberrilles  UiuaeA  OitjH 
would  not  come  fin  ftgeK.  —  ^'o.V  [  ^num  ^ou  bflttat.* 

"They   had  no  rift'iA  V>  so^ywR  ». 
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Hiaiiieis  detained  xne.     Nothing  but  illness  would  baye 
tstained  me  longer." 

''Still  I  must  blame  you,  my  dearest  Arthur ,  for  not 
ending  us  a  word  of  warning.  —  We  are  not  just  now 
qoal  to  surprises.  Our  spirits  have  been  sorely  shaken. 
—  This  dear  girl's  in  particular,"  —  she  added,  on 
teeing  that  the  face  of  the  sobbing  Florence  was  fairly 
lidden  in  her  handkerchief,  while  the  utmost  she  could 
kccomplish  was  to  apply  her  own,  theatrically,  to  a  pair 
)f  tearless  eyes. 

Explanations  or  expostulations  would  have  been  of 
ittle  ufie.  But  Arthur  Eawdon  sincerely  wished  that 
lie  squire  had  not  been  in  such  haste  to  apprise  the 
rife  of  his  bosom  of  the  arrival  of  her  abhorring  son- 
Q-law. 

'*It  seems  that  your  haste  to  be  with  us  has  eyen 
fought  you  here  without  passing  through  London?"  she 
esumed,  half  interrogatively.  ''By  this  detour^  my  dear 
Arthur,  you  have,  at  aU  events,  escaped  a  thousand 
odnfttl  cares,  connected  with  the  sad  event  which  has 
iast  so  deep  a  gloom  over  your  family." 

''If  I  may  be  permitted  to  claim  the  privilege  of  a 
Mw-comer,  my  dear  Mrs.  Horsford,"  he  said,  impatiently 
iktermpting  her  lachrymose  allusions,  "let  me  implore 
the  favour  of  you  to  spare  me,  the  first  evening,  all 
lefexenoe  to  painful  or  personal  subjects.  As  &r  as  we 
can,  let  ua  dismisa  the  past.  We  bove  Qi\X  «a&x»^« 
^  uB  forget  every  tbiug,  juat  now/*  lie  aiaft^>  'tejftSLi 


taking  tKo  hand  of  the  agHated  girl  bj  Ui  uSb,  'empt 
that  ve  arc  once  more  nmted,  —  till  dastti  n  do  pvt* 

The  quotation  ms  not  Iiappy.  Yst  it  BBamed  lo 
rejoice  the  ear  of  the  mothei^in-lair-ezpoabBit;  wfco  » 
mediately  reminded  him  that  the  flnt  gong  had  mmnU, 
and  that  he  must  release  lier  darling  Flo.  to  dnH  fir 
dinner. 

He  desired  no  better;  nor  did  tiief  moot  ngnnfill 
dinner  was  announced,  and  the  libenl 
cold  water  externally  and  internally,  had 

the  swollen  eyes  and  mffled  oonntenanoe  of  poor . . 

and  reduced  the  linsky  Ttnoe  of  yonng  Bawdon  to  uH 
its  uanol  tone. 

Scarcely  had  they  taken  their  plaoea  nond  tiia  wA 
serrcd  table,  when  Arthur  was  shocked  to  penuTC  td 
the  pinched  nose  and  &llen  cheeka  of  tho  old  Bqn^ 
were  not  the  only  indloations  of  hia  H*'oH*iff  A,  fbdi^ 
fatuous  laugh  betrayed,  every  nor  and  then,  ftrf  U 
mind  waa  breaking. 

"I  almost  think,  dearest  Arthnr,"  add  Iba.  BaM, 
with  one  of  her  blandest  amiles,  aooo  aflor  itmj  «Mi 
seated,  "that  Lord  and  lAdy  Hi^iam,  oonld  thqy  tci* 
contemplated  this  happy  rennion  of  oni  fludlf  dUK 
would  have  remained  a  few  days  longer  at  Am'  GUli^ 
But  uigent  duties  recalled  them  to  Londoa  flu  dqr'dht 
the  wedding.  Lord  ffi^iom's  new  ofloe  daalMil^'* 
Boon  after  his  inau{;;an'&(m,  &(nfi^  iM?ijfftn\  %jt« 
jlm^  is  to  be  pTe«eid»&.  oivImic  AHs^al«.^»'%l*■^»% 
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at  the  next  drawing-room,  and  has  her  dress  to  think 
about." 

It  was  not  for  "dearest  Arthur"  to  avow,  in  reply, 
his  gratitude  to  goyemment  for  haying  released  him,  at 
such  a  crisis,  from  the  obseryation  of  two  additional 
members  of  the  family.  He  said  only  what  ciyility 
required;  —  something  about  the  acquisition  to  the 
aristocracy  of  so  perfect  a  gentleman  as  Sir  James 
Armstead  and,  —  as  approaching  nearer  the  mother-in- 
law's  perceptions,  —  the  beauty  of  the  wife  and  family 
diamonds  that  were  about  to  illustrate  his  appearance  at 
C!ourt 

"Yes,  —  I  flatter  myself  Lady  Higham  will  do  no 
discredit  to  the  peerage.  And  some  day  or  other,  my 
dear  Arthur,"  —  Mrs.  Horsford  was  beginning  in  her 
most  mellifluous .  tones,  when  a  glance  at  the  pale  face 
of  poor  Florence  suspended  the  words  on  her  lips. 
Whatever  she  was  about  to  say  or  soothsay,  was  lost  to 
her  son-in-law  and  posterity. 

The  pause  which  ensued  seemed  to  render  the  poor 
old  Squire  uneasy.  That  Arthur,  in  accepting  his  abrupt 
proposed  to  take  a  glass  of  sherry  with  him,  appealed 
kindly,  and  affectionately  to  his  daughter  to  join  them, 
was  almost  a  relief;  and,  while  performing  a  ceremony 
which  seemed  suddenly  to  recal  to  his  mind  the  health- 
drinkings  and  thanks-returnings  of  the  wedding-day,  he 
endeavoured  to  cheer  the  spirits  of  the  newly-landed 
Creole  by  a  descnption  of  its  festiyitieB,  odA  ^k'^  Toswgc^- 
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ficent  presents  laviehcd  by  the  TurbervilleB  on  the  bride 
of  their  only  son;  -  -  the  pearls  of  piica,  —  lie  new 
traYclling-carriago,  containing  more  than  the  ocoommod*- 
tion  of  Noab'a  ark,  —  and  the  dressiiig-boz  of  ebosj 
and  vfiincll,  that  confined  little  short  of  a  serrioe  of 
plate. 

"Somewhat  inconTcnient  appendages  for  a  oontineDti] 
tour,"  obscrvpd  Arthur,  "as  your  son  Robert  could  ban 
apprised  them." 

"I  don't  think  Mr.  or  Mrs.  Turberville  would  hare 
given  much  heed  to  poor  Bob's  suggestiona,''  replied  tlw 
candid  Sij^uire.  "But  I  heard  Gcoi^  Maisham  suggMt 
to  Charley,  the  day  before  the  wedding,  that,  at  they 
were  ahout  to  become  railway  trayellerB,  they  had  be«t 
leave  the  <loiinmse  and  dressing-box  safe  at  the  Abbey.' 

"Geoi-gr  M.vsham?  —  What  had  he  to  do  with  tbs 
wedding?"  —  inquired  Arthur,  a  little  surpriaed. 

"Only  tliat,  ns  Charles  Turberville's  nearest  relatun, 
he  officiated  as  his  best  man.  Two  of  the  brothers  mm 
Bta3'ing  at  the  Abbey;  a  Guardsman,  and  the  Treatmf 
genins  who  is  thought  so  much  of.  —  Very  agneaU^ 
both  of  thcra." 

"I  had  understood  that  the  wedding  waa  to  be  ■ 
private  as  possible?"  rejoined  Arthur  drily. 

"And  BO  it  was,  my  dear  boy.  In  consideiatira  tf 
—  in  kindness  to  — " 

The  real  head  o£  ft\%  fexwi'^  m.'h  i.t  ^ma  time  to 
interfore. 


'^Hr.  Honford  meaiiB  tiiat  it  was  as  priyate  as  was 
lomptttible  wiUi  the  position  held  by  the  Turbeirilles  in 
Ins  neighbourhood y"  said  she,  rather  stiffly.  ''They 
^hose,  of  course,  that  some  portion  of  their  family  should 
iritnesB  the  maniage  of  their  son.  And  as  Lord  Brook- 
iale  happened  to  be  in  waiting,  Lady  Brookdaley  as  one 
if  ICtb.  Turbenrille's  oldest  Mends,  proposed  to  come 
own  with  the  Highams,  in  order  that  her  little  daughter 
light  assist  poor  Flo.  in  her  duties  as  brides-maid." 

''The  Marshams  and  Brookdales?"  exclaimed  Arthur, 
ddressing  his  pale  fUmc4e,  —  ^la.  short,  it  was  a  yery 
aj  little  wedding!" 

''Not  what  it  would  have  been  had  we  remained 
appy  and  prosperous  at  Cleyelands,"  obseryed  the  poor 
»qnire  with  a  mournful  shake  of  the  head,  which  operated 
A  an  effectiye  check  to  Arthur's  queries.  But  Mrs.  Hors- 
ord,  haying  been  put  on  her  mettle  by  what  sounded 
dmost  like  a  rebuke  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Bawdon  of 
Seckington,  chose  to  be  heard. 

"And  for  a  priyate  wedding,"  added  she,  "I  must 
say  it  was  as  pretty  a  one  as  eyer  was  seen.  Amy's  was 
t  grand  and  showy  affair;  but  it  oost  a  world  of  pains 
md  mint  of  money.  Now  on  this  occasion,  no  pains  had 
been  spared  to  keep  the  eyent  dark,  and  the  day  quiet 
Bat  somehow  or  other,  the  mystery  oozed  out,  for  Mr. 
Purberyille  will  merer  obtain  a  premium  foe  «»QKMuift\r 
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ing!  So  when  wc  rcttched  the  church,  wbal  should  w 
find  at  the  gate  bat  Amy's  school-chililron,  in  hmt-im 

droBsee,  holding  wicker  basketa  tied  witli  white  laroun 
ready  to  throw  flowera  before  the  bride;  —  and,  a 
coming  out  again,  hundreds  of  Mr.  Turhorrille'E  tenanti 
and  laboorcrs,  who  had  trudged  orer  without  bia  knoir 
ledge,  could  not  be  prevented  from  drsf^ng  the  eaniap 
of  the  bride  and  bridegroom  back  to  the  Grange.  — 
And  such  cheering  when  they  made  their  appearance  b 
the  porch!  —  It  must  have  been  heard  for  miles  rouni' 

"Grand  doings,  indeed,"  said  Arthur,  amused  b;  bei 
maternal  ostentntiDn.  "I  Badly  fear,"  he  added,  addre» 
ing  himaelf  cheerfully  to  Florenco,  "that  we  must  d* 
pense  with  obsequious  tenants  and  Lady  Brookdalel' 

Again  did  Mrs.  Horaford  contrive  to  intercept  hff 
daught«['B  reply,  by  calling  his  attention  to  the  beauly 
of  the  forced  fruit  just  then  placed  on  Uic  table;  oddiig 
nauseous  eulogies  of  the  hbemlity  with  which  Loti 
Highom  had  taken  care  to  provide  them  throughout  thi 
winter  with  the  finest  produce  of  hifi  garden  and  sacco- 
sion-honaeB,  insUad  of  having  them  forwarded  to  him,  ■ 
usual,  to  Park  Lane. 

Had  her  encomiums  been  prompted  by  genuine  p* 
titudo,  they  would  have  done  her  honour.  But  Ariin/ 
Rawdon  was  now  too  familiar  with  her  artifices  not  t* 
perceive  that  these  vauntinga  of  the  generosity  of  ttf 
Right  Honourable  Bon-mAOTj,  ^ot^o^rA  uol^  to  aflW  to 
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If  a  lesson  and  example;  just  as  the  boasts  of  the 
1  and  grandeur  of  the  Turberyilles  with  which  she 
him  throughout  the  evening ,  were  intended  to  re- 
him  that  is  was  by  no  means  poor  Florence  who 
laking  the  great  match  of  the  feunily!  — 


CHAPTEB  V. 

Of  the  four  indiyidnale  who  Buiroiuaded  the  fbl* 
morning  the  cheerful  breakfast^room  of  the  GnagA,  I 
they  had  retired  the  preceding  erenii^  at  an  uni 
early  hour,  on  pretext  of  the  faliguee  and  agitat 
the  day,  none  loolced  refreshed  by  the  interiiD. 
tain  ail  of  mutual  constraint  still  embamawd  th 
porttncnt.        ' 

But  by  degrees,  feelings  more  natural  flz[ 
There  is  a  pecoliar  sociability  about  an  T.ngliA 
fast,  the  inaugurating  incense  of  tLe  domeotio  d 
Among  foreigneie,  the  momtug  fast  is  brokeD  by 
of  coffee,  or  a  oigar,  taken  vithout  oeremoay; 
what  is  called  the  second  breok&st,  toTords  nooi 
heavy  meaL  But  the  English  breakiut-table,  w 
glittering  accessories,  its  steaming  nm,  and  mie 
household  delicacies,  —  abovo  all,  its  self-aernce 
stalling  all  interruptioQ  to  the  interchange  of  m 
salutations  or  plans  and  projects  for  the  day,  eocer 
wholesome  influence  over  the  spirits. 

Arthur    found    himself   insensibly    soothed, 

Capa  irhtott  atkMr  ta\  luA  VoAnSM*, 
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■^  by  the  lovely  face  of  the  lady  in  the  white  mualin 
Wrapper,  by  whom  they  were  concocted.  Decidedly,  he 
bad  never  seen  Florence  Horsford  look  half  so  pretty! 
3lie  contrast  afforded  by  her  delicate  features  to  the 
■nonstroos  faoeB  of  his  attendants  at  Fredville  or  Hnrts- 
&ldy  —  nay,  even  to  the  sallow  complexions  of  poor 
Hary  and  Martha  Harman,  —  might,  perhaps,  in  some 
degree  enhance  his  estimate  of  her  attractions.  But  he 
WIS  forced  to  admit  to  himself,  that  her  beautiful  face, 
iad  gentle  voice  now  softened  by  the  chastening  of  ad- 
Tenity,  had  not  maintained,  in  absence  and  at  a  dis- 
taooe,  the  pre-eminence  which  was  their  due.  But  it 
^  impossible  not  to  recognise  the  admirable  beauty  of 
^  who  was  about  to  become  his  wife.  He  admitted 
ow,  as  during  his  Oxford  vacations,  that  Florence  Hors- 
>rd  was  one  of  the  prettiest  creatures  in*the  world. 

He  was  beginning  to  long  to  tell  her  so,  or  some- 
^ing  thereto  approaching,  as  they  stood  together  at  the 
indow  opening  to  the  lawn,  through  which  the  balmy 
ir  of  May  breathed  'Warm  and  genial  into  their  faces; 
nt  Mrs.  Horsford  attached  herself  immoveably  to  their 
ide.  To  whatever  Arthur  whispered,  she  responded. 
9ie  seemed  bent  upon  forestalling  his  glances  at  the 
Lelicate  cheek  and  slender  form  of  her  ''darling  Flo." 
Sren  when,  hoping  to  get  rid  of  her,  he  beguiled  his 
Cfdy  fiancee  into  the  conservatory  which  circled  the 
Boathem  front  of  the  breakfast-room,  (hert^  \i8A  vxl  ^^Sclq 
^  tbeir  steps,  pattered  the  idle  ejacxdaidoiu^  ol  \)^<^  ^^- 
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cious  mother-in-law;   protesting  that  "he  could  not  1» 
sincere  in  his  admiration  of  that  miniature  Eden,  bidm 

he  must  have  seen  far  more  exquisite  fLoweiB  andplaiiii  T 

in  the  West  Indies." 

:it 


%    - 


Not  particularly  desirous  just  then  to  be  reminded  of 
the  West  Indies  in  any  shape ,  Arthur  allowed  her  to 
gabble  on,  unanswered.  But  it  was  not  a  reply  dft 
wanted.  She  was  there  only  as  an  obstacle,  or  mazploi 
She  was  there,  only  as  she  had  so  often  been  in  finmer 
days  when  penniless  younger  sons  were  impending  oyer 
one  of  her  daughters,  to  frustrate  all  danger  of  a  tHe^ 
tete. 

"Yet  would  you  believe  it,  my  dear  Arthur,"  bIib 
continued,  while  they  were  inhaling  the  deliciouB  tor  li]^ 
grance  of  the  Mandevillca,    or  admiring   the  sunshine  \k—  ^ 
shed  on  the  walls  by  the  golden  blossoms  of  the  Heber- 
tia  —  "would  you  believe  that  Amy,  who  used  to  be  « 
fond  of  flowers,  never  so  much  as  took  the  trouble,  iritfi 
she  was  here  the  other  day,  to  go  round  the  hoaaai 
Poor  HarkweU,  the  head  gardener,  was  quite  hurt  Ij 
her  indifference;  for  he  had  put  forward  a  new  oinM 
which  he  fancied  would  charm  *her  ladyship'  even  nwtt 
than  her  new  coronet." 

"And  so  it  would  have  done,  mamma,"  interrapiied 
Florence,  almost  as  impatient  as  Arthur  of  her  imp(l^ 
tunate  attendance,  —  "but  that  poor  Amy  had  neraF' 
before  been  parted  icom\i«t  Oc^^^Ti^^s^d^raa  mmab'a  ^ 
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whole  time  she  was  here.     She  had  no  thoughts  to 
tow  upon  orchids!" 

Pleased  with  her  kindly  interpretation,  Arthur  en- 
ited  permission  to  fetch  her  garden-hat  and  oyershoes, 
fc  she  mi^t  accompany  him  into  the  grounds.  And 
en  Mrs.  Horsford  hegan  to  prophesy  rain,  and  create 
er  impediments,  he  said  in  so  decided  a  tone  that  he 
bed  to  have  a  walk  and  talk  with  Florence,  that  she 
[  not  courage  to  raise  further  objections. 
''My  servant  can  scarcely  arrive  till  the  second  train/' 
I  he,  when  Florence  quitted  them  for  a  moment  to 
[>are  for  her  stroll.  ''Till  my  luggage  reaches  me,  I 
imable  to  despatch  my  letters  to  town,  to  prepare 
way  for  my  appearance.  But  when  once  that  task 
iccomplished,  I  must  think  of  following;  —  of  busi- 
s,  —  cf  all  the  plagues  and  penalties  of  life.  Till 
a,  I  am  a  gentleman  at  large,  and  wish  to  enjoy 
self.  My  greatest  enjoyment  must  be,  of  course,  un- 
urbed  conversation  with  my  future  wife." 
The  hint  was  so  broad  'a  one,  that  the  not  usually 
-tale  complexion  of  Mrs.  Horsford  varied  for  a  mo- 
at But  she  speedily  resumed  her  self-complacency; 
[  having  followed  the  young  couple  as  far  as  the  hall 
T,  stood  smiling  as  she  watched  their  departing  foot- 
[«;  —  kissing  her  hand,  with  sportive  tenderness,  as 
y  vanished  into  the  shrubbery. 
Bat  into  bow  different  a  face  did  t\iOBe  tfi!^  leA^ns^^ 
met,  when  all  trace  of  the  happy  "p^it  dM»Y^eMft^\ 


and  she  turned  back  into  the  hall  to  go  m  leanh  ef  Q 
Squire,  and  inflict  OD  Mm  hei  coiijngBL  Kdmonifa'oM  i 
the  day!  — 

A  great  relief  meacThile  to  Aithar  to  caaape  fi 
thraLdom  of  her  prying  eyes,  and  ahabl^  isfeniua 
The  close  and  trimly  ahrubbeiy  ve^ed,  after  a  It 
hundred  yards,  into  a  beautiful  copee;  vhoae  toift 
paths  were  bright  with  apring  floven,  —  wood-aaaai 
nes,  violets,  and  lilies  of  the  vall^,-  while  ths  half  di 
veloped  foliage  of  the  oaks,  and  their  peiid«Bt  blooa 
acorcely  sufficed  to  conceal  the  innumerable  aong-liid 
flitting  liom  bough  to  bough.  The  very 
breathed  happiness  and  peace;  and  there  was 
the  banality  of  a  common-place  remark  in  the  6, 
with  which  Florence  at  length  broke  silence,  that  - 
"Charles  and  Caroline  had  auspicio<ia  weather  fix  tU 
journey,  —  that  it  seemed  made  for  a  honeymoDn!"  — 
"The  more  reaaon  for  my  regret  that  our  own  mm 
riage  was  not  also  solemnised  on  Monday,"  rejoined  Ai 
thur.  "For  my  own  part,  I  hare  earned  a  ri^t  to  &t 
weather;  for  my  passage  home  was  a  aooceadai  f 
storms." 

Kia   companion   seemed  grateM  to  him  for  inlil 

ducing  a  topic  that  involved  no  peiBonal  allnaioia;  ui 

immediately  proceeded  to  question  him  otoioeniing  bi 

fica-advcntures ,  and  the  life  and  landscapes  of  JaiaMfc 

Bat  though  she  m£uBe&  \ii.^»  \>st  ^; 

ia/(Tc8t  as  her  moUirfft  aom^V^  w«^  « 


>- 
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lo  aasnme,  it  was  clear  that,  while  he  answered  her 
]iiefltioiDB,  her  eye,  ear  and  mind,  were  ahseni  None 
of  those  qniet  retorts  or  lively  sallies,  of  the  days  of 
Qevelands.  Her  manner  was  almost  deferential:  —  her 
MNmtenance,  almost  Tacant  — 

He  had  no  right  to  resent  her  change  of  manner  to- 
wards him.  It  was  his  alienation  which  had  created 
hen.  It  was  his  coldness  which  had  estranged  her  heart. 
Be  must  make  it  his  duty,  if  not  his  pleasure,  to  recall 
iter  former  predilections.  To  soften  and  attach  her  into 
lomestic  companionship,  as  Lord  Higham  had  attached 
\et  sister,  he  must  devote  himself  to  the  cultivation  of 
ter  better  instincts.  Since  they  were  to  be  united  for 
tme  and  for  eternity,  he  trusted  it  would  be  for  ''better" 
ather  than  for  ''worse." 

StilL  it  was  vexatious,  that,  instead  of  discoursing 
nth  him  heart  to  heart  on  topics  connected  with  their 
eltttiye  position,  she  chose  to  indulge  in  idle  chit-chat; 
—  such  as  the  attentions  her  family  had  received  from 
he  Bradden  Bianshaws  during  their  sojourn  at  the 
3xange,  and  the  improvement  which  the  snubs  of  London- 
ih  had  produced  in  Mrs.  Ommany's  foolish  sons.  Though 
be  had  expressly  entreated  to  be  exonerated  from  pain- 
hl  fiunily  reminiscencee,  he  would  rather  have  found 
her  more  alive  to  the  loveliness  of  nature  on  that  auspi- 
ooDs  day,  than  to  the  petty  inddents  of  an  uninteresting 
naig^iboiiiheod. 
All  Hub  miBenbie  gowip  at  leng^  «o  i9«ans^\fi%^ 


u 

Bpirita,  that  he  vaa  even  thankfiil  when  Huy  tgim 
tVom  the  leafy  covert,  so  full  of  poeby,  id  fall  of 
that  "could  please,  if  any  thing  ooold  plesw;" 
and,  having  wound  back  through  the  park  towvdi 
Fprcmling  ilexes,  under  whow  shade  he  had  fixmd 
rusting  the  preceding  afternoon,  he  ms  mooh  idii 
to  find  the  bench  untenanted. 

located  by  her  side,  he  should  at  least,  irhile  lii 
ing  to  hiT  prattle,  laxuiiate  in  a  view  of  that  Iff 
fiice,  whoso  exquisite  delicacy  would  impart  if  no 
charm  a  palliative,  to  the  insipid  anecdotcB  sbe 
relating. 

But  08  if  bent  on  neutralising  every  adTontage 
was  desirous  to  concede,  Florence  now  began  to  tall 

"You  do  not  appear  very  enthnaiastio  abool  Y 
Tille!"  she  suddenly  observed.  "Your  desoription  of 
maica  will  scarcely  tempt  Sophia  Corbet  to  visit  th«  Y 

"I  hope  not  —  I  sincerely  hope  not,"  was  hii  ab 
rejoinder.  "Tiny  is  much  more  wanted  at  bomb, 
was  my  poor  brother's  wish,  quite  as  mooh  ai  it  is  n 
tliat  she  should  reside  at  N'orthover." 

'■'Continue  to  reside  at  Zforthover!"  —  added  Hon 
in  a  hesitating,  yet  signi£cant  tone. 

"That  is,  till  she  is  married,"  added  ha,  ooBW 
jiimsolf.  "  t^'iT  Bextoa  "ETeieL  \a  cA.  cenxkl  ^ga  ^mt  a : 
for  Henry  Cortwtfa  qjneX  e*«Ct>>aAfflBwA-   'St>a«i^> 
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pQW  eyen  that  has  been  improved  sinoe  his  daughter  be- 
snoe  a  woman  of  fortune.'* 

**!  have  heard  of  no  changes;  except  that  she  has 
M&t  her  brothers  to  Eton,  to  learn  manners,  instead  of 
the  Grammar  School  where  they  were  learning  writing 
md  ciphering." 

''Quite  right!  Should  Lady  Frere  have  no  children, 
hey  will  succeed  to  the  Fredville  estate." 

lOss  Horsford  seemed  almost  piqued  at  hearing  him 
efer  to  his  alienated  West  India  property,  •  without  a 
yllable  of  blame  or  accusation.  But  it  was  not,  just 
ben,  her  cue  to  be  resentful. 

''But  is  Tiny  really  to  marry  Sir  Barton  Frere?"  she 
nquired,  with  a  smile  of  disparagement 

"So  Charles  Turberville  wrote  me  word.  And  hia 
nformation  on  the  subject  ought  to  be  authentic:  his 
waan  Greorge  Marsham  being  the  official  shadow  of  the 
lew  Privy  Councillor." 

"I  don't  think  Mr.  Marsham  knows  or  cares  much 
ibout  the  matter,"  replied  Florence.  "Charles  Turberville 
piobably  wished  to  enliven  a  dull  letter  by  a  piece  of 
newi.  Sophia  Corbet  refused  Victor  Ommany,  last 
lotumn,  and  his  mother,  who  was  anxious  for  the  match 
at  finding  Miss  Corbet  turn  out  an  heiress,  told  us  that 
dte  assigned  as  the  motive  of  her  rejection ,  her  determi- 
latbn  to  live  single  for  the  sake  of  her  brothers;  — 
oma  aaj,  in  conaequenoe  of  a  promiae  madib  \a  \ifis  ^"^ 
otber  an  her  deathbed," 
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"A  tntwt  heaao  plea  fiir  epinflterliMd!"  *roa  Aifiia 
bitter  rojoindor.  "As  il'  my  cousin  had  sot  tatMl 
gTounde  for  refimng  a  prating  jookanapM  Iik«  VM 
Ommany,  without  qiiit«  bo  rom&ntic  a  pretext" 

Perceiving  tLiit  he  waa  rozed,  Florence  EndeaTma 
to  modify  her  BtatemenL  ' 

"After  all,  it  is  not  impoBGibls  that  thaie  tn^  I 
some  engagement  betvocn  her  anil  Sir  Barton,"  wJd  Ik 
"For  what  but  a  desire  to  ruside  in  the  ncdgltboailiM 
of  NorthoTcr,  can  possibly  account  for  his  ea(;eneal 
possess  CloTclandB?"  i| 

^^Does  Sir  Barton  wish  to  posBcu  Clovelandt^' ^ 
cxolaimed  Arthur,  vitfa  sudden  interest;  —  pofaijsl 
tho  idea  of  a  place  he  so  much  disliked,  falling  loM 
share  of  a  man  be  equally  dofcet^. 

"He  has  been  in  treaty  for  the  purchuse  over  <1M 

—  over  since,  —  that  is  — "  She  had  not  wanp' 
refer  in  direct  lorms  to  the  niin  of  her  family.  < 

"Eror  since  Mr.  Horsford  wished  to  dispose  «f  i^- 
said  Arthur,  composedly.  I 

"Uy  poor  father,  He&yen  knows,  hss  no  wish  to  {■ 
with  the  place.  But  I  fear  it  is  inevitable,  onlew  a^ 
very  unlooked-for  change  should  occur  in  his  pnafnf 

—  Robert,  indeed,  is  of  opinion  that,  come  vh*(M 
it  would  be  an  advantage  to  got  rid  of  it,  and  desj 
every  incumbrance."  N 

"It  would  he  pKMOm^ivon  oiv  id.'j  -^mA^^bn  tasMJ 
iittio  of  Mr.  liocBEoid'a  «S£«ra,  ■»  gs^^'™"^ 
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OQming  their  management,"  replied  Arthur,  in  a  more 
eonciliaiory  tone.  ''But  with  his  home-circle  so  much 
dhninbihed,  —  his  daughters  married,  —  his  sons  dis- 
persed, —  Clevelands  appears  almost  too  large  for  him. 
And  it  is  the  very  thing  for  a  placeman;  —  the  very 
tiling  for  a  Sir  Barton  Frere;  —  who  wants  a  Tusculum 
to  irhieh  the  express-train  will  convey  him  from  Down- 
ing Street,  within  an  hour,  to  breathe  and  think,  at 

''Provided  he  can  breathe  and  think  within  reach  of 
8o^y  Corbet,  no  doubt  he  will  be  satisfied,"  retorted 
Ifiss  Horsford.  ''And  both  my  father  and  Bob  are  in- 
dined  to  dose  with  his  proposals.  It  is  only  mamma 
Prho  demurs.  She  rather  wants  Mr.  Turberville  to  take 
i;,  far  Charles  and  Carry.  The  Abbey  is  an  inconvenient 
liBtance  from  town.'' 

*'It  can't  be  too  feur,  for  the  sake  of  my  friend  Char- 
ley," rejoined  Arthur,  frankly.  "His  safety  and  happi- 
DesB  depend  on  his  leading  a  quiet  country  life,  more  or 
Leaf  under  the  control  of  his  parents." 

"Not  a  very  pleasant  prospect  for  his  wife,  and 
maal  extinction  for  himself  I"  rejoined  Florence,  shrug- 
l^ng  her  shoulders.  ''Turbervillo  Abbey  is  a  comfortable 
iwidence,  certainly.  But  so  thoroughly  out  of  the 
"Woild!  —  So  remote  from  all  that  is  intellectual  or 
sefined." 

Aithor  could  scarcely  refrain  &om  a  smile.  What  a 
idkettt^  Might  for  his  pretty  Plo:  —   a  "wlcLole   ocXa^^ 


higher  thaii  her  nRtonl  Toioel  Wm  it  lad  Bi^i^ 
political  advaaoement^  or  Q«orge  IbzdmA  prnpUi^ 
isg  rhetoric,  vhioh  had  ^ren  nuh  a  itnt  to  Iik  Im 
^nation? 

"I  dont  conodve,  however,"  VM  iIL  hs  lOpU 
"that  the  TurberrilleB  would  be  pleued  it  loBBg  a# 
of  their  only  child.  And  they  seem  to  ham  aotod  aH| 
on  occaBion  of  his  marriage." 

"Yea,  —  kindly  eoough.  And  Oiey  an  «4 
attaching  thenuelves  to  Cany.  Bat  it  wonld  la  Mkl 
for  all  partiee  if  the  young  people  bad  a  boma  of  ttd 


"■That,  I  am  oonTinced,  waa  Mrs.  1 
geition!"  was  the  inrolnntary  exolamation  ai  AtttiK 

"Mamma  ie  certainly  of  that  opinion,  —  bMCHi  ik 
knowa  the  world  and  human  nature." 

It  was  not  for  her  fature  aon-in-law  to  apgdm  hi 
daughter  with  how  very  limited  a  portion  of  Mm,  A 
petty  manceuvrer  was  conTenant 

"Still,  I  doQt  think  Cany  infiUnea  ntuk  to  ft 
purchase  of  Clevelanda.  The  place  is  M  oat  of  ttmBSii 
There  would  be  ao  roach  to  be  done.  And,  m  QMl 
MaiBham  says,  they  could  make  nothiiig  battar-tfl 
after  all,  than  a  cockney  villa."  .r-' 

BoUi  the  man  quoted,  and  the  opinian  nuto^  JiB' 
against  the  better  taato  of  Arthur  Bawdcn.  It  im<U 
tbua  that  FloTenw  dm^  '^'<i«  ^AamL  %.  iimH0hi 
Btnmgsr  to  dispaagB  ^om  «kaiaii»av  \oia*.  ,?**? 
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he  remember  with  what  spirit  poor  Tiny  had  re- 
lented his  own  criticiBm  of  the  shortcomings  of  Grenfield 
Boose!  — 

^At  all  events,  the  place  would  be  better  suited  to 
a  London  official ,  like  Sir  Barton  Frere,"  he  obseryed, 
•''than  to  a  young  fellow  of  Charles  Turberville's  age, 
whose  chief  object  in  a  country-life  consists  in  field- 
sports;  and  the  shooting  at  Cley elands,  and  hunting  of 
Hertfordshire  y  are  a  mere  joke.  The  manor  at  Turber- 
TiUe,  on  the  other  hand,  is  a  noble  one;  and  admirably 
preserved." 

''It  would  be  curious  to  see  Sir  Barton  established 
tliere,  and  Tiny  doing  the  honours  of  Clevelands!''  said 
Florence,  carelessly. 

"It  would  be  something  more  than  cubious,''  said 
Arthur,  in  a  low  voice,  shocked  at  her  heartlessness. 

"Why,  I  have  no  doubt  she  would  acquit  herself 
very  well?"  added  his  companion  in  a  tone  of  patronage. 
"How  well  she  got  on  at  Northover;  and  how  much  she 
made  out  of  that  wretched  little  garden!'' 

"She  made  it,  —  what  a  woman  of  taste  and  re- 
finement can  make  out  of  far  worse  materials,  —  a 
paradise  on  earth!''  rejoined  Arthur,  with  swelling  in- 
dignation. 

But  Florence  Horsford  was  not  the  high-spirited  or 
ntiier  pettish  Florence  of  former  days,  and  chose  to 
oreriook  the  ganntlet  thus  flung  dowiL 

^JBier  merits  are  very  generally  appiec^VeOir  ^'^  ^"'^ 
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plied.  "No  one  is  more  popular  note.  All  tt 
is  b^mning  to  occocd  lier  Qlo  mpenoB^  iri 
Higharas  dlBcovcicd  in  her  bng  before  ahe.be 
heiresB." 

"Thoy  were  indeed  her  first  frieoda;  and 
Rinceroly  attached  to  your  aster." 

"Slio  would  not,  however,  accompany  her 
(';irry'a  wedding,  the  other  day.  It  is  true  her 
iiig  wns  too  recent  t«  be  laid  aside,  eveii  foi 
And  then,  she  had  been  with  poor  Hn.  Enmore 
out  her  illness,  quite  to  the  lost.  —  And  just  a 
nossing  sucli  melancholy  aeenes"  — 

"Of  what  are  you  talking?"  —  interrapted 
Iiis  face  gliastly  with  horror  bo  manifest,  that 
Htinintion  began  to  impart  itself  to  his  companio 

"I  bog  your  pardon,  dear  Arthnr,  I  foi| 
injunction  to  us  not  to  advert,  at  present,  to  you 
aflliolions," 

"To  wine?  —  It  was  to  your  own  I  begj 
would  refrain  from  alluding.  —  But  what  of  T 
■\Vhat  of  my  mother?  —  Why  do  you  say  pi 
linraore?"  — 

"Is  it  possible  you  can  be  still  ignorant  I 
has  been  nearly  three  weeks  in  her  grave?"  - 
mured  Florence,  —  tears  —  but  rather  of  ten 
fl^mpalhy   —  bcgmmn^  to  ift««i.  ^nvn.  \wb  I 
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The  distracted  looks   and  clasped  hands  of  Arthur 
iawdon  afforded  a  sufficient  reply. 

''It  was  on  that  account,^  she  resumed^  ''that  the 
.'urberTilles  hastened  the  wedding.  They  did  not  wish' 
'ou  to  arrive  in  the  midst  of  a  gay  celebration,  in  which 
t  present  you  could  take  no  part  But  we  hoped  — 
re  believed  —  that  the  newspapers  had  apprised  you; 
lod  that  it  was  to  avoid  a  further  stress  upon  your  spirits^ 
foa  had  avoided  passing  through  town." 

Still,  he  uttisred  not  a  syllable.  —  He  seemed  pa- 
ntysed  by  the  shock.  — 

"Dead!''  —  he  muttered,  at  last,  in  a  husky  un- 
utoral  voice.  "And  she  must  have  died  immediately 
•fter  receiving  my  last  letter;  —  doubtless  of  a  heart 
boken  by  the  intelligence  it  conveyed!  —  My  poor  un- 
fortonate  mother!"  — 


CHAPTEE  TL 

To  haeteD  to  town  —  to  hntry  away  frwn  ^  Bn» 
fords  —  woa  liia  first  impulse,  —  and  speedSy  ■Btf' 
pliahed.  Again  leaving  hia  BOrvont  and  lugga^  fotfM 
him  by  the  erening  titan,  he  was  soon  on  hjsVHW 
London.  The  six  hours  of  the  jonniey  pi 
HiH  senses  were  stunned  —  his  eyes  seemed  dM^^  jB 
hod  scarcely  recovered  his  perfect  oonsoiooBi 
arrJTGd  at  those  lonesome  Chambers  in  the  Albl^,  1 
he  hod  been  some  days  expected  and  piqtand' ^tt^f 
the  porter's  wife;  who  pointed,  with  an  air  ef  ■!■ 
deference,  to  licaps  of  lottera  lying  on  ttie  table.    '' 

The  only  one  he  opened  was  a  block -boiterf*! 
Telope,  addressed  in  Hiss  Corbet^s  hand-wriling. 
1  but  a  few  words:  — 


"Ab  soon  as  you  arrive,   dearest  cousin,  ooBfew' 
at  Northover.     I  have  much  to  say,  which  it  1 
painful  to  write." 


Without  further  refreshment,  therefore,  tbao  %• 
of  bread  and  glass  of  water,  he  started  off.  liMl 
than  another  horn  ■wtsnUk  wbctb^  "^asa.  ^a 
not  help  regarding  aa  "\wrtfiB-r  "iba 
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he  onlj  frnrviving  hmnan  being  who  thoroughly  eym- 
Mithised  with  his  feelings.  —  At  that  moment ,  he  had 
bigotten  there  was  a  Sir  Barton  Frere  in  the  world.  — 
it  that  moment,  she  was  again  his  own  Tiny. 

A  bribe  to  the  mail-train  guard  secured  him  a  com- 
Motment  to  himself;  —  how  essential  to  his  agitated 
itate  of  mind!  It  was  nearly  a  year  since  he  had  seen 
Sophia  Corbet;  and  how  many  painful  explanations  must 
be  exchanged  between  them.  What  might  he  not  have 
to  leani  respecfing  his  mother's  last  moments!  —  She 
Bight  have  cursed  him  as  a  parricide ,  and  prohibited^  on 
penalty  of  her  eternal  malediction,  the  marriage  he  had 
nmounced!  — 

On  the  other  hand,  his  cousin,  whose  letters  had  re- 
ferred exclusively  to  his  own  a£Bairs,  might  interrogate 
lum  concerning  that  lost  brother,  the  yery  sound  of  whose 
ttune  was  as  a  dagger  thrust  into  his  heart  She  might 
Want  to  talk  of  Fredville,  —  of  the  grave  where  he  was 
laid,  —  of  the  reverence  paid  to  his  memory,  —  of  the 
justice  dealt  to  his  murderers.  All  that  he  had  con- 
templated with  anguish,  as  likely  to  await  him  at  his 
list  meeting  with  his  mother  —  his  unfortunate  mother 
^  was  perhaps  that  very  night  in  store  for  him!  — 

But,  by  degrees,  the  charm  habitually  exercised  over 
liis  mind  by  the  influence  of  Pladdia,  and  the  antidpa- 
ion  of  her  gentle  voice  and  serene  countenanoe,  obtained 
ti  umial  ascendancy.    He  felt  as  if  a\K>x)Lt  \o  &c&  Vt^ 
ilaer  seas,  —  into  a  haven  from  tiie  lAotm.    \^  '^'^'^ 


iilmust  a  matter  of  regret  io  him  that  he  ma  not  fiti 
to  ap|iroac)i  licr  as  her  pcnuoncr,  the  object  ot  her  ■!■ 
gU-ing,  UH  uf  late  ho  hnd  sometimes  bitterlf  utMipttB 
Jlui  Ilia  fcdings  towaida  hor  vere  now  eltmed  sad  r1 
<lucd.  Norr,  she  vas  tlic  miniaturing  angel  irin  bi 
smoothed  tlie  dving  pillow  of  his  "child-chai^ied"  nolki 
■  -  Xow,  ehc  was  onco  more  the  kindly,  hunume  eosBi 
with  whom  he  hod  boen  wont  to  stroll  under  ths  d 
nlms  of  Isorthover. 

To  hia  amazement,  he  found  the  funily  mtting  np  i 
oxjiciitalion  uf  hia  arri^'oL  No  grand  preparatioiu.  B 
f'urucd  fruit  or  ilowcra,  as  at  Higham  Grange.  Bnt  aft 
iinns  imd  open  hearts,  as  well  as  hospitablo  &re;  and  I 
the  luiemliamiawd  warmth  with  which  Tiny,  at  tb( 
meeting  as  at  their  parting,  clung  to  his  embraas,  1 
Raw  at  once  that  it  was  a  eistcr  only  who  awaited  his 

During  liis  hurried  joumoy,  his  thoughts,  waadaii 
occasionally  to  the  oi&anced  wife  he  had  been  tami 
ijuit  so  abruptly,  could  not  bnt  inspire  a  fear  that  I 
rtrccnt  occGi-sion  of  fortune  had  produced  tlie  abjeot  t 
fercnce  exhibited  towards  him  by  Uis.  Hon&rd  and  t 
aiibmisaivc  hutibond.  But  he  also  fiuiided,  and  hop 
that  tlio  dopresBcd  spirits  of  Plorcnce  oroae  equally  fit 
his  recent  bereavement  It  was  donbtleas  her  grian 
consciousness  of  the  evil  influence  exerused  by  t]w  a 
nouncement  of  their  marriage  to  his  heart-lnakeD  mntfci 
which  produced  hor  SLVusro^  \KKiu  «&&  iseo^in^ 
emotion. 
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Bat  bow  different  the  case  with  Tiny!  No  self-ac- 
iiMtion  to  blanch  her  cheeky  or  agitate  her  nerves!  And 
hoagb  ahe  wore  a  suit  of  sables  as  gloomy  as  at  their 
lit  interview  in  Hertford  Street ,  nothing  in  her  self- 
pvemed  deportment  evinced  perturbation  of  mind.  She 
rai  now  mourning  only  for  one  of  the  sad  events  na- 
mally  interwoven  with  every  homan  lot;  and  all  she 
vanted  to  say  to  that  dear  cousin  who  was  not  only  her 
nother's  nephew,  but  who  so  singularly  resembled  her 
wt  lost  Willy y  was,  that  his  mother  had  forgiven  and 
alessed  him  before  she  died! 

How  she  had  been  forced  to  plead  and  implore  on 
iModed  knees,  ere  she  obtained  that  concession,  it  was 
needless  he  should  ever  know.  Enough  that  Mrs.  Enmore 
ind  been  worked  upon  to  say,  before  her  rigid  lips  closed 
br  ever,  —  ''Then  let  him  make  her  his  wife.  Forgive 
H,  oh,  God!  our  trespasses  as  we  forgive  them  that 
trospaas  against  us.  —  May  they  be  happy  tc^ther, 
ISay,  may  they  be  happy!  —  See  that  Harding  and 
hddna  have  their  annuity  punctually  paid.  See  that  — 
(what  is  this  grasping  my  throat?)  —  See  that  —  God 
UeiB  you,  Tiny!  —  God  bless  my  poor  son!"  — 

The  frenzy  of  passion  which  had  preceded  the  con- 
iSMon,  —  the  paroxysm  produced  by  perusing  the  letter 
ham  Fredville  in  which  Arthur  announced,  with  little 
momony  or  precaution,  that  he  was  on  the  point  of  re- 
ining to  England  for  the  purpose  oi  T0is3QX^^  ^lAsstsiiKJ^ 
'conoid  bis  wife,  $be  bad  from  the  fijsfc  waoV5r^Vft>««»^ 


for  ever  firom  his  knowledge.    Ko  good  aadM  bih  Ah 

the  comnmnication.  And  if  pafect  eaudflU  be  •  vi4H 
M  well  aa  a  delight,  a  diaomt  mippiwrion  i£  ftsk  M 
impart  only  pain,  and  of  which  the 
of  a  duty,  may  be  acooimted  a  merit 

With  that  velvet  softneee  of  tonoh  iridah  •q^M 
with  the  kindly-natoied,  the  taot  ezhibitad  if  9t 
worldly,  she  handled  the  moat  p«inM  ralijaeta  wUirt 
in^cting  pain.  Pacts  or  opiiuOna,  which,  in  flw  kifc 
of  a  Ht8.  Honford,  would  have  onfttsd  •mxaiimttilt 
position,  were  accepted  without  ohalleiigfl  wlin  nUl 
by  Tiny;  —  not  crudely,  or  oortly,  or  ooldly;  —  W 
with  a  charitable  int«rpi«bation  of  the  motivH  {a  irttf 
fhey  originated. 

"Uy  poor  atmt  had  not  mncb  to  beqoMth,'  M 
added,  after  making  it  dear  to  her  oonnn  tint  IteV 
more'fl  last  mention  of  him  was  made  in  ft*  ttt 
Chrigtian  spirit  "And  aa  she  knew  yon  imU-ta0f 
forward  command  the  taB  enjoyment  of  yma  |nfM|K; 
and  that  my  own  income  would  be  donblsd  bj  Ihk  d^ 
■he  wisely  rcBolved  to  leave  the  little  in  her  puM^^- 
thc  relative  who  needed  it  most  —  You  vmU  ihHW 
liked  to  reside  in  Hertford  Street,  Artlini.  Tat  ^hM 
not  have  endured  ita  dingy  ftunitim  and  nmfft'lt^ 
forte;  which,  for  poor  Luoretia  Bawdon,  to  iflMfcM* 
Enmore  has  assigned  the  fen  yean*  remnant  «l  hirMK] 
coDstitatG  the  ntmost  Voxox^."  fA""''] 

"But  Lucretia  QBmnA  sKwi  Vi^WTc^w»>«a»i*«»* 
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'*My  aont  has  settled  on  her  a  few  hundreds  a-year, 
vhichy  in  addition  to  Willy's  annuity,  will  convert  her 
into  an  opulent  woman.  And  surely  no  member  of  the 
Bawdon  family  will  resent  that  one  of  its  suryivors  is 
thus  rescued  from  poverty;  more  especially,  since  such 
was  the  influence  of  Harding  and  Parkins  over  the  mind 
of  my  poor  aunt  during  the  last  few  months  of  her  life, 
that,  had  she  not  made  her  cousin  Lucretia  her  residuary 
legatee,  we  should  have  seen  one  or  other  of  them  succeed 
to  property. which  ought  not  to  go  out  of  the  family.'' 

"She  is  heartily  welcome  to  all  she  has  got,  poor  old 
creature!"  said  Arthur,  —  far  less  interested  than  he 
ODf^t  to  have  been  in  the  proprietorship  of  his  father's 
plate  and  library.  '^Heckington  and  its  accumulations 
Bore  than  sufice  me.  You  have  relieved  my  mind  from 
aa  unspeakable  weight,  Tiny,  by  satisfying  me  that  my 
mother  died  in  peace  and  charity  with  a  son  who  had 
afforded  her  only  vexation  and  disappointment  , —  Had 
1  been  aware  of  her  illness,  however,  —  had  you  written, 
terest,  as  you  ought  to  have  done,  —  to  teU  me  she 
was  declining,  —  I  should  not  have  loitered  on,  atFred- 
▼iUe,  when  once  that  wretched  trial  was  brought  to  a 
eondusion.  Had  I  then  returned,  a  reconciliation  might 
kcve  been  effected;  and  I  should  have  spared  myself  one 
«f  the  poignant   regrets  that   will  embitter  my  future 

I£is9  Corbet  listened  in  prudent  eolexiCQ,  —  ^^^(^\£) 
ioald  a  still  deeper  regret  overdoud  ^  \afe^  —  ^>k^ 
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Hhould  a  dcirk  Bhadow  haunt  tho  home  awaiting 
from  learning  tlmt  Mrs.  Enmoie's  iUne§B  and  death 
solely  from  tho  excitement  of  finding  that,  instead  o 
marriage  with  herself,  to  which  she  had  obtftiii 
looked  for^-ard  to  rcconsolidato  the  Enmoie  and  Bai 
estates,  —  a  marriage  between  Heokington  and  Ered 
nither  than  between  her  son  and  niece,  —  ho  was  8 
to  couuect  himself  with  the  mined  family  which,  < 
in  its  palmy  days,  she  despised!  — 

He  slept,  therefore,  that  night,  for  the  fint  Hat 
many,  strengthened  and  comforted.  He  was  nndei 
roof  of  lonng  friends.  He  was  subjected  to  a  bend 
inlluenco.  Henry  Corbet  liad  wrung  his  hand,  in 
ding  him  good  night,  almost  as  patemallj  as  if  it 
been  that  of  his  own  Alfred;  and  the  wcoiy,  han 
master  of  Heokington  Hall  closed  his  eyes  with  a  1 
diction  on  all  around,  and  thanksgivings  that  his  i 
apprehensions  were  at  an  end. 

His  motlior  liad  forgiven  him  before  she  died!  - 
Next  morning,  he  rose  to  May  sunshine,  and 
calmness  of  a  pleasant  country  home.  At  his  req 
poor  Tiny  accompanied  him  to  the  village  church,  w 
beside  the  husband  and  parents  by  whom  she  had 
so  harshly  dealt  witih,  Mrs.  Enraore  had  desired  t 
laid;  and  Miss  Corbet,  who  with  her  father  and  Loo 
Jlawdon  attended  tho  ceremony,  even  to  the  verge  oi 
family  vault,  appreciated  Mh^i  ifi>N  i^^^xsro^^^sBft^f^ 
iiindc  by  which  h&c  coxiaaxx  xeoo^Eaafc^  ^JJafc  wjwNSfc 
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Alter  the  performance  of  a  duty  so  sacred,  both  par- 
es,  had  their  inclinatioiis  been  consulted,  would  have 
fftumed  home  to  silence  and  seclusion,  for  the  remainder 
f  the  morning.  Even  ^fter  getting  rid  of  Susan  Moore, 
torn  the  custodian  of  Heckington  Church,  neither  of 
bem  spoka  But  there  was  perfect  sympathy  between 
hem.  They  felt  as  one.  They  felt  as  thoroughly  united 
n  heart  and  soul,  as  man  and  woman  should  noyer  feel 
mless  the  altar  has  solemnised  or  is  about  to  solemnise, 
iieir  union.  But  it  would  have  been  difficult  for  those 
twain,  as  they  threaded  the  venerable  oaks  planted  by 
Mr  forefathers,  united  by  kindred  blood,  united  by 
oommon  afflictions,  by  common  reminiscences,  and  above 
ftU  by  the  geniality  of  the  season  and  fiEoniliarity  of  the 
Kane,  to  feel  otherwise. 

Henry  Corbet  was  not,  however,  the  man'  within 
rhose  jurisdiction  sentimentality,  even  when  grounded 
m  rational  foundations,  ever  found  encouragement.  He 
;Qew  what  Mrs.  Enmore  had  been,  through  life,  —  what 
thorn  in  the  side  of  every  human  being  connected 
riih  her;  and  saw  no  necessity  that  his  daughter,  to 
rhom  she  had  been  so  surly  an  aunt,  or  Arthur,  with 
rhom,  from  his  boyhood,  she  had  been  on  hanh  and 
nidging  terms,  should  persuade  themselves  into  any 
operfluous  cherishing  of  sorrow.  Tiny  had  done  her 
uty  to  the  dying;  Arthur  had  shown  becoming  respect 
or  the  dead;  and  now,  the  beat  tlnn^  \h6^  «iQKi\.^\Ri^ 
f  was  to  exert  tbemflelvos,  and  rOHoaoft  ^^  c^o^^xst&ssrj 


dudea  of  Uf«.  —  \MieTe  was  the  use  of  lep 
the  past?  — 

liy  forcing  them  to  be  reasonable,  be 
would,  under  Bunilar  cirGumetanccg,  hare  bee 
—  But  injudiciouB  people,  in  following  that  g 
though  they  may  nmder  ihemBelTes  occeptab 
Cruator,  often  become  extremely  unacceptab) 
feUow-creaturea. 

"1  want  you,  my  dear  Arthur,"  said  hei 
accosting  them  as  they  approached  the  bead  o: 
of  wator  ornamenting  the  park,  "to  admire  h< 
havo  been  able  to  do  for  tlie  lake.  Vou  rem* 
miserably  reedy  it  had  become?  Tho  brook 
insufficient  to  feed  it,  and  it  was  degenerate 
swamp.  Itut  by  good  luck,  in  cleaning  i 
hoUowidg  the  bank  near  the  upper  dam,  lai 
we  cut  into  a  capital  spring,  that  supplies  I 
you  how  many  tons  of  water  a  day.  —  And 
see,  there  is  not  bo  much  as  a  rush  on  the  i 
always  full,  —  and  always  clear!"  — 

iVrthur  looked,  and  saw,  —  and  caied 
bright  mirror  exhibited  by  the  Eeckingtim  lakt 
just  then,  only  tho  blue  sky  over  its  still  expt 

"If  1  were  you,  Arthur,"  resumed  hia  uw 

ing  with  the  survey  of  his  handiworic,  — 

plant  yonder  Northern  bank.     It  wants  dothj 

Baked  iiill  was  always  an.  «y&-«>n\  «s&.  «■  \wl 

jooutit  pines  intermubed.  '«)!^'\m«<^ikk«^'^ 
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n  make  a  show,  and  be  cheeiful  all  the  year  round, 
ben  once  yon  are  married  and  settled,  Arthur,  yon 
II  probably  spend  your  winters  at  Heckington.  You're 
id  of  hontingy  I  think?  —  I  remember  meeting  you, 

pink,  two  years  ago,  when  you  were  stopping  at 
svekods.'' 

''In  those  days,  I  was  fond  of  many  things  I  haye 
■ed  to  oare  for,"  replied  his  nephew,  in  a  fretful  tone, 
nd  I  hope  to  spend  my  wintem  in  some  warmer  spot 
m  Hertfordshire,  —  the  coldest  county  in  England!** 

By  this  assertion,  he  brought  the  ihrmer  heayily  on 
I  shoulden.  Even  Tiny  thought  it  necessary  to  rouse 
aelf  in  defence  of  her  nataye  county. 

''At  all  erents,''  replied  young  Bawdon,  replying 
iher  to  his  own  aiguments  than  to  theirs,  "a  winter 
two  must  elapse  before  Heckington  is  placed  in  habit* 
lo  order." 

"Tn,  tu,  tu,  tu!  —  It  is  in  excellent  order  at  this 
ment,"  cried  Mr.  CJorbet  "The  repairs  of  ihe  roof 
it  a  matter  of  two  hundred  pounds!  And  since  we 
t  in  the  patent  hot-air  stove,  in  the  basementistory, 

(an  expensiye  job,  Arthur,  but  the  only  means  of 
ing  80  laige  a  house,)  —  there  has  not  been  a  yestige 
damp,  fimn  hall  to  attic.  —  Has  there,  Tiny?"  — 

"I  spoke  rather  of  ornamental  than  usefhl  repairs," 
nned  Arthur,  desponding^y.     "I  must  not  disgust  my 
b  whh  her  new  home  by  introducnnig  Yisa  \k>  \2ki^  ^ui^^ 
dmbioned  famitare,    decaying  ih«t«  i^  ^  f^nsfiooni 

imgtvn.  ih  ^ 
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When  we  -nmiei  the  place  togetber,  two  ywr 
told  me  how  odioiu  she  thought  it.  Sow,  in  i 
state  of  her  fomily-fortimes,  she  may  not  li 
&ult;  and  I  am  therefore  donbly  bound  to  «xi 
then  promised." 

His  couain,  who  was  leaning  on  his  ann, 
approvingly.  And  as  her  father  had  just  ite 
to  scatter  with  his  walking-stick  a  coaple  of 
molehills,  he  added,  in  a  lower  voice  —  "Bi 
kindest  thing  I  can  do,  is  to  remove  her  f 
beyond  her  mother's  reach.  Tlie  little  I  ha^ 
them,  since  my  return,  convinces  me  that  if ! 
to  bccomo  my  wife,  instead  of  Mrs.  Uonford'f 
I  must  cut  the  wires  of  ttio  electric  telegraph, 
ot  two  on  the  continent  would  break  that  per 
fluence." 

"An  influence  which  might  have  proved 
had  the  family  still  rended  at  Cicyelanda;  bo 
the  Horsfords  will  never  bo  in  your  house,  A 
cept  by  invitation.  And  yon  would  be  so  m 
in  a  home  of  your  own,  than  ntmbUng  abon 
tinent!  —  I  am  beginning  to  think,  witlt  lb 
Turberville,  that  half  the  young  people  who  : 
como  unsettled  for  life  by  sqoandeiing  their 
happiness  in  foreign  countries." 

"little  Tiny  turned  moralist  and  preaoheri' 
pored  her  counn,  w^  ^ua  ^lA  tm^n  ibsa^ 
hia  face  since  hia  nrnva^. 
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"Secause,  dear  Arthur,  I  have  it  so  much  at  heart 
tbat  you  should  reside  at  Heckington!  —  Throughout 
our  recent  fiamily  affliction,  my  consolation  has  been  that 
now  you  would  assume  your  proper  place  as  head  of  the 
&mily,  and  make  it  all  it  ought  to  be.'' 
Again  he  pressed  her  arm. 

"How  little  you  know  my  inadequacy  to  such  a  task! 
~-—  Heckington  has  passed  within  the  last  century  into 
Qtany  incompetent  hands;  but  into  none  so  incompetent 
mm  mine!  —  No,  no.  Tiny!  —  Your  father  (and  here  he 
Cornea  to  say  yes  or  no!)  must  still  abide  at  Northover, 
^  be  the  real  guardian  of  the  property;  and  you,  darling, 
"^rill  be  at  no  such  great  distance  from  him  as  to  prevent 
3our  saperintending  our  improvements,  and  affording  him 
3«ir  taste." 

"Still,  Arthur,  however  much  interested  in  Hecking- 
Ion,  I  can  exercise  no  authority.  I  can  never  be  what 
70a  and  Florence  would  be.  —  Think  better  of  it,  cou- 
■IL  —  Settle,  at  once,  under  the  roof  of  our  fathers, 
•ai  afford  me  the  benefit  of  such  kindly,  such  valued 
let^boun!''  — 

Henry  Corbet,  with  his  good-humoured,  full-blown 

^,  was  just  then  approaching;  —  talking  about  mole- 

fc^y  and  the  parish  rat-catcher.  —  The  answer  of  his 

Nephew  must  be  brief  and  speedy. 

jf         ''No,  dear  Tiny,"  said  he,  "I  have  not  at  ^toaoat^ 

^h»  gb^tesi  intention  of  residing  at  Heekini^iir 
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Ik  accordotico  rather  vith  hia  own  plsns  tt 
t)ic  wish  of  tho  Uonfords,  Hr.  Rawdtm  detennii 
his  marriage  should  be  Bolemniaed  at  once, 
rc-gard  to  his  femilf-moumiiig.  Lord  WigT.«« 
only  member  of  the  fanJly  who  eeconded  hii 
rcrceiying  that  the  broken  cdd  squire  waa  draw; 
hiii  cad,  and  that  if  the  match  vere,  in  oonaeqi 
bis  (Iciitb,  indefinitely  postponed,  the  irajwaid  i 
the  bridegroom  might  oreate  inauperable  oMa 
titrcnuousLy  supported  his  future  brother-in-law'a 
tliat  the  wedding  should  be  Bolemnised  at  Uigl 
special  license;  the  father  and  motber  of  til 
officiating  as  sole  witnesses  of  the  ceremony. 

Every  tidng  concurred  to  render  priTW^  d 
and  the  recent  demise  of  Mrs.  Enmore  affcvded  a 
able  pretext  for  the  curtailment  of  the  festi'vitu 
bad  attended  the  Turberrille  celebration. 

All  the  public  bad  to  leam,  was  contunei 
formal  onnoimcoment  of  the  newipapen,  tbat  "i 
ceremony,  the  happy  ooujde  left  the  cJinndi- 
JJrusden ,  fn  route  for  S^ritxeiland  and  Itafy." 

it  was  only  Uiaa  &f£ta(&  "^iWi,  '"m.  Sk»  « 
tompJalive  scclimon.  ot  ^c(rtbjy)CT,^«&.\aw» 
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a  this  direction  of  their  kayels,  that  Arthur,  still 
filing  on  the  past,  was  bent  upon  oonyerting  his 
aL  etxcnnnon  into  a  pilgrims^;  —  that  he  wanted  to 
b  6y^Ty  spot  sacred  to  the  memory  of  his  brotheir; 
the  Dresden  where  he  had  been  so  much  beloved;  — 
Inteiiachen  whither  he  had  hurried,  in  the  long- 
itraizied  outbfurst  of  his  fraternal  affection;  —  the 
Mxeae,  where  lie  had  been  so  brutally  repulsed  by 
intervention  of  Eobert  Hor£€<»d!  — 
Bat  tihe  felt  also,  —  was  it  with  pain  or  pleasure?  — 
mme  of  these  sacred  reminiscences  would  be  confided 
lis  wife. 

**^  course,  my  dear  Itiss  Ooibet,  we  shall  have 
n  back  among  us  in  spring,^  observed  little  Mrs. 
Iktm  SarUand,  in  a  consolatory  tone,  the  first  time 
cfbtaised  admittance  at  Korthover,  after  the  marriage. 
had  a  letter  yestorday  from  Mrs.  Horsfoid,  who  is 
irally  anxious,  poor  dear,  to  hear  what  is  doing  and 
lug  in  her  old  neighbourhood;  and  she,  I  need  not 
,  has  been  a  little  pot  out  by  such  a  huggermugger 
UKng,  and  tliis  fo^ign  tour.  But  then,  as  she  says, 
obg  as  people  are  in  family-mourning,  it  d(Ai*t  muoh 
dfy  where  they  are.  And  she  adds,  entre  nous,  that 
r  ¥\o.  has  made  up  her  mind  that,  winter  where  they 
f,  they  will  be  in  London  for  tiie  season.'' 
'^I  doubt  it  Mr.  Eawdon  dislikes  London;  and  it  is 
»  tiian  probable  that  Florence  herself,  like  Lady 
^uoBi,  will  he  less  fond  of  it,  now  she  \%  aiA&e^r 
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"Why  yes,  —  as  you  say,  —  Mrs.  Bawdon  iriH 
probably  be  less  fond  of  London  life,  now  she  is  BettM 
—  But  that  need  not  prevent  them  &om  spending  next 
summer  at  Heckington.  —  There  is  so  much  for  then 
to  do!'' 

"The  very  reason  my  cousin  adduced  for  staying 
away.  He  seemed  to  think  the  place  would  be  pleasanfar 
to  his  wife,  if  she  found  it  complete,  instead  of  beset  bj 
bricklayers  and  carpenters." 

"Why  certainly,  —  it  would  be  very  disagreeable  to 
be  beset  with  bricklayers  and  carpenters.  But  are  iiief 
going  to  build,  then?" 

"I  know  very  little  of  their  plans.  Mr.  Bawdon  hai 
deputed  my  father  to  be  his  clerk  of  the  works." 

"And  an  excellent  clerk  of  the  works  Mr.  CdM 
will  make!  —  But  it  is  not  true,  then,  as  Mrs.  HooM 

I 

inquired  of  me  in  her  letter,  that  he  is  about  to  ksre ! 
Northover?" 

"On  the  contrary,  my  father,  at  his  nephew's  eaooit 
request,  has  taken  a  seven  years'  lease  of  the  faxmH* 

"And  a  better  tenant,  I  am  sure,  it  would  be  im^ 
possible  to  £nd!  —  But  I  fancied,  —  that  is  Mrs.  HDEf 
ford  fancied,  —  that  it  would  be  necessary  for  you  to 
proceed  to  the  West  Indies,  to  look  after  your  propeiij; 
and  that,  as  a  matter  of  course,  —  as  a  matter  of  fro* 
prietyy  —  Mr.  Corbet  would  accompany  you." 

"The  agent  attached  to  the  estate  for  the  last  thiitr 
jeaiTB,  still  resides  \]iaftt^J'  T^^Ja^Tmc^^^  littlo  aniu^ 
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at  haTing  to  submit  to  a  cross-examination  for  the  bene- 
fit of  Mrs.  Horsford.  —  ^The  West  Indies  have  not  been 
pKopitiouB  to  the  health  of  such  members  of  our  family 
as  have  heretofore  visited  Fredyille." 

"No,  —  the  place  has  certainly  not  been  very  pro- 
pitioDS  to  those  members  of  the  family  who  have  visited 
FredyiUe.  Still,  as  Mrs.  Horsford  remarks,  the  eye  of 
the  master  is  everything!  —  No  colonial  property  is  safe 
unless  occasionally  superintended  by  the  eye  of  the 
master!** 

"fint  as  my  late  cousin,  the  proprietor  of  Frcdville, 
had  been  able  to  make  an  accurate  survey  of  the  pro- 
perty previous  to  his  cruel  death"  — 

''Cruel,  indeed!^  interrupted  her  visitor.  ''A  strange 
>HiiriTif*ffff,  was  it  not?  —  And  who  could  have  imagined,  as 
Iba.  Horsford  has  often  remarked,  that  while  we  were  en- 
joying that  picnic  with  you  last  summer,  and  the  startling 
news  broke  up  the  party,  poor  Mr.Eawdonwos  already  supcr- 
leded  in  his  Jamaica  estates,  as  well  as  at  Northovcr!** 

It  was  something  of  a  trial,  even  to  Placidia,  to  be 
thus  harassed  by  the  silly  Echo  of  a  very  mischievous 
womaii.  But  too  wise  to  indulge  in  superfluous  self- 
vindication,  she  allowed  Mrs.  Hartland  to  go  chatter- 
ing on. 

''Certainly,  considering  how  charming  a  young  man 
Mr.  Bawdon  may  be  considered,  he  has  been  most  hardly 
used  by  his  own  relations.  —  The  Hor&forda  oLcnu^  baa?;^ 
ataek  to  him  in  all  his  reverses  I   ILn^tl  \iv&  i&!Q^^^  ^  — 


what  an  exlraordiitu;  will  fail  inDtli«  aeems  to  bait  I 
made;  —  leaving  her  hanM  in  Msy  Pair  and  everytbuf  I 
■ho  poBBessed  to  a  half<cruy  wmma,  vhom  Ha.  Ha»  J 
ford  well  recollects  Uiat  tlie  bmily  was  oaoe  m  ttil 
pdut  of  loddiig  up  in  a  tnnatic  aqrlnm." 

As  this  pEirt  of  the  accuiation  poiv  Tircf  tmii  ^  I 
controvert,    sho   contented  henelf  with 
the  hoiiae  and  funutnre  of  the  late  Mn.  I 
not  of  a  nature  to  hare  snUed  the  I 
Arthur  and  his  wife. 

"Tery  likely  not,  my  dear  Miw  Corbet 
waa  no  reason  for  defraniUng  her  eUeet  loa  wi  1 
And  as  Urs.  Horsford  veij  ^rty  hinti,  tfaeA 
have  heen  the  very  thing  £»  her;  and  if  UMBf  I 
choose  to  inhabit  it  tfacauelveB,  they  mi^t-k 
to  her.  —  So  close  to  lady  Hi^ihaiD,  too;  — 
thing  she  could  desire!" 

No  need  to  explain  that  it  tbb  perfaaiM  i 
such  a  purpose,  Luoreda  Bawdon  had  h 
Urs.  Enmore  to  be  its  proprietress. 

"However,  you  will  benefit  as  much  in  this  on  l| 
in  that  of  Fredville,"  added  the  ofBcious  coiuttiy'«i|^'V 
bonr.     "  Tou  will  of  conne  spend  yoor  London,  a 
with  Uigs  Itawdoa?" 

"I  have  as  little  taste  for  London  ts  ny  oma 
thur,"  replied  Tiny;  "nor  have  I  the  sli^tast  vidt  tf  I 
quit  Jforthover." 

"Ytiry  natnial  tluJL  y».  i«»ii. ^afw "^aNto*" 
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quit  Norihoyer,  —  such  a  oharming  spot;  —  and  so 
mnch  as  Mr.  Bawdon  has  done  for  it,  —  it  would  have 
been  a  great  thing  for  the  Hoisfords,  driven  as  th^ 
were  from  Gleyelands,  to  seoiire  erach  a  retreat  as  North- 
oyer!  Mr.  Horsford  is  fast  declining;  and  to  be  near 
Br.  Aahe,  who  knows  his  constitation,  would  perhaps 
have  set  him  on  his  legs  again;  and  it  was  reasonably 
to  be  expected  that  Mr.  Bawdon  of  Heckington  would 
oonie  forward  as  liberally  in  behalf  of  his  father-in-law, 
as  Lord  Higham  of  Bigham  Grange." 

^He  could  soaroely  dispose  of  a  farm  of  which  my 
&(fiier  holds  a  lease." 

^h!  that  might  have  been  arranged.  Some  other 
farm  could  have  been  substituted.  Besides,  as  Mrs.  Hors- 
ted  justly  gays,  Mr.  Corbet  has  Grenfield  House  to  fall 
back  upon;  to  say  nothing  of  the  tine  fortune  his  daughter 
has  withdrawn  from  the  family.  I  only  repeat  Mrs. 
fiorsfind's  words,  my  dear  Miss  Corbet/'  added  the  ill- 
boed  Httle  gossip,  when  an  involuntary  start  betrayed 
poor  Tiny's  susceptilnlity  to  the  charge.  ''And  really 
wme  indulgence  is  due,  poor  woman,  to  her  undeserved 
misfortunes!"  — 

''Neither  kindness  nor  indulgence  has  been  wanting; 
and  as  a  counterbalance  to  the  misfortunes  you  speak  o^ 
i^r  children  are  happily  settled  in  life.  I  find  that  Mr. 
TBrberville  has  procured  an  excellent  £smily  living  for 
Biohaard;  and  Lord  Higham  is  about  to  purchase  a  com- 
misfliflsi  for  Clauda." 
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"Which,  m  Mn. HotpfOrd'B  opimoBt  Mntei  MbBw- 
don's  backwardness  only  the  mora  ramiki 
Diuat  admit  that,  CleTelanda  being  let,  it 
been  highly  satUfactoiy  to  resde  within  diitaiiM  tt  Ai 
place,  and  soe  what  thur  tenants 

"Not  to  the  temmte,  I  una^ne  "  raplied  T^  irilk 
a  smile. 

"I  forgot  that  Sir  Barton  Frera  was  a  frumdef 
However,  even  gou  must  feel  fha^  had  Ifr.  B«w4ob  lat 
Heckington  to  the  Horafords  during  hi> 
England,  he  might  have  derived  much  bneAt  ii  kJi 
improvemeats  from  the  taste  and  »aooir  fmr*  tt  Vt 
mother-in-law;  presiding,  as  she  ^,  tor  so 
over  such  an  establiahment  aa  Clevelanda." 

"While  ^011  have  seen  nothing  beyond  &»  pikf 
penuriouBness  of  Grenfiold  Houses"  —  tlwa^  nol-lHt. 
waa  BO  pltunly  implied,  that  Tiny  could  not  fttbte  A- 
serving  —  "Mrs.  Horsford  could  aoarcely  feel 
terested  than  myself  in  the  improvementa  of  Hednf- 
ton,  —  a  place  founded  by  my  fiire&then;  vlMn  ay 
poor  mother  was  bom  and  died,  and  when  I  iiijwilfwy 
the  light" 

"To  bo  sure,  your  mother  was  bean  and  died  ftm 
and  you  yourself  saw  the  light  under  ita  roo£  OoH 
apt  to  forget  tfuu.  One  ia  so  much  more 
connect  you  with  Northover,  and  Mr.  Corbet 
field  House!  —  Everything  ui.  tlu&  Ufo  is  ao  tnmsM 
Family  seats  paaa  ou<b  oC  iKsu^^^wA-    Tauw^wkv^ 


HSOEDreTOK.  91 

Btaaoe,  are  down  in  the  'Landed  Gentry'  as  'Hartlands 
of  Shrablands/  Shmblands  belonged,  only  a  few  years 
ago,  to  some  people  of  the  name  of  Jones!  —  No  doubt 
we  shall  be  haying  the  Freres  inserted,  shortly,  as  the 
'Ereres  of  Gleyelands.'  But  no!  as  they  are  but  tenants 
on  lease,  that  can  never  be.  Mr.  Horsford  was  only  able 
to  sell  some  sixty  or  seventy  acres  of  land,  which  he 
had  added  to  the  property;  —  just  enough  to  satisfy  a 
few  clamorous  creditors;  the  original  Clevelands  estate 
being  so  stringently  settled  on  his  children,  that  it  could 
not  be  sold  during  the  minority  of  Dick  and  Claude — " 

"Which  will  expire  so  soon,  that  Sir  Barton  may 
still  make  the  purchase.  —  But  you  speak  of  the  Ereres, 
as  if  he  were  married?'' 

"I  speak  of  the  Freres  a  little  prematurely;  for  the 
event,  though  settled,  will  not  take  place  tOl  the  close 
of  the  session.  0£&cial  men  seem  to  render  even  their  deaths 
and  marriages  subject  to  the  decree  of  the  Eed  Book." 

''And  may  I  ask  the  name  of  our  new  Clevelands 
neighbour?" 

"Now,  my  dear,  dear  Miss  Corbet  —  as  if  you  did 
not  know!  —  You,  who  are  in  all  Lady  Higham's 
secrets!" 

"Amy  has  become  a  very  bad  correspondent  I 
seldom  hear  from  her  now." 

''But  this  affair  seems  to  have  been  settled  atHigham 
Orange,  last  winter.  Poor  Sir  Barton  appears  to  have 
been  vastly  disappointed  at  not  obtodnimg  ^\i<^  \^sai^  ^1 


Florence,  or  Caroline.  As  if ,  aa  Mn.  finriM  JM^ 
obserres,  either  of  tfaoee  vttntotiTie  ^ris  «MiU  liN 
married  on  old  man  like  Ami/" 

"A  laah  remark  for  Lord  Hi^iam's  iiiil(fcM  h1».' 
olwerved  Tiny,  no  little  uniued  by  Un.  HonfixiV  'H 
observations." 

"Lord  Uigham'B  is  an  exceptiiBud  oiM.  —  lot 
Higham  is  bo  Buperior  a  man,  and  m  highly  MamMI 
—  Whereas,  this  Sir  Barton  Frere  («».  Konted  iA 
me)  ia  the  offapring  of  an  otfioial  inkbotUe  and  atMt 
of  red-tape.  Ifo  one  knovB  more  of  his  orig^  An  M 
he  waa  once  a  clerk,  and  is  now  a  'Bnyy-CmmJBM? 

"A  rise  for  which  he  must  be  indebted  to  trial # 

"Or  lack!"  interrupted  Mta.  TTurHnn^  "H*  '«■ 
found  useful  to  goremment  at  some  Congrav,  nr  Sl^ 
tuie  of  a  Treaty;  and  has,  from  that  ixf  fo  fliii,  feM 
careAil  to  rfnam  useful  to  those  who  an  nadni.* 

"He  will,  at  all  erenta,  be  an  B(]qiiritid&  %!' fli 
neighbourhood,"  said  Tiny,  feeling  bound  to  ajAddAl 
friend  and  colleague  of  Lord  Higham. 

"I  am  oiry  glad  to  hear  you  say  so.  Fm  aan  life 
very  amiable  of  you  to  take  bis  port,"  rejoiaed  lfii.Mto 
ford's  coho,  evidently  menoing  to  ttUfij  that  Uh  (MM 
had  been  thrown  over  by  the  baldheadad  P.  OL  Ik 
Horsford  seemed  afraid  that  —  Btit  I  imit^  ICm 
£nidden  Branshaw  \nU  Tutkb  ^oio.  an  exwdlMrt  wilk  A* 
he  oouid  not  Bocoie  ons  oi  lia&3  'Su^iag^ 
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aeems  to  have  been  bent  on  obtaining  one  of  her  fiEi- 
Tonrite  country  neighbours." 

Recollecting  the  pains  taken  by  Mrs.  B.  B.  and  her 

daughters  to  attract  the  attention  of  one  or  both  of  Lord 

Higham's  London  guests  when   the  Turbcrville  Abbey 

ball  waa  impending.  Miss  Corbet  could  readily  under- 

ifeuid  how  the  match  had  been  accomplished.     But  she 

via  forced  to  hsten  to  Mrs.  William  Hartland's  assertions 

tkat,   ''dear  Mrs.  Bawdon  was  oveijoyed  at  the  idea  of 

having  her  charming  young  Mend  settled  so  near  her; 

tfiai  it  would  perhaps  be  an  inducement  to  hasten  her 

mtum  to  Hertfordshire.     That  her  daughter  had  secured 

So  desirable  a  companion  of  her  own  age,  in  so  dull  a 

{dace   as   Heckington,    was   a  ffreai  comfort   to   Mrs. 

HorBford." 

Poor  Tiny  bore  even  Ihis  unkindest  cut  of  aU  with 
ft  patient  smile,  fully  justifying  her  name  of  Placidia; 
liraying  only  that  her  cousin,  if,  on  his  instalment  under 
the  soof  of  his  fathers,  similarly  goaded  by  the  impei^ 
tiaence  of  his  wife's  £unily,  might  prove  equally  for- 
bearing. 

But  who  was  to  foresee  or  foretell  the  results  of  an 
union  between  fEunilies  and  natures  so  antagonistic,  as 
thoae  of  Arthur  Bawdon  and  the  Horsfords!  — 
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Be  the  path  of  life  rough  or  smoodi,  Tin 
not  in  his  pn^ross.  The  en^ea  of  Bteunen 
press-trains  may  be  rayersed;  but  even  in  the 
of  country-neighbourhoods,  the  pace  of  Tim 
flagging. 

Two  years  pawed  away,  almost  unnoticed 
Corbet,  and  leckoned  by  her  iathcr  only  by  th< 
Italian  rye-graaa  cut,  in  the  interim,  in  the 
of  Northover,  ere  Kawdon  of  Heddngton  Bgaii 
on  the  soiL 

But  now,  for  a  fortnight  past,  he  had 
pected.  He  hod  written  home  from  PoriB,  sti 
"he  should  be  at  home  in  the  coune  of  the 
May;  in  order  that  Mrs.  Rawdon's  confinerae 
take  place  at  the  Hall."  Their  first  child,  a 
heir,  was  bom  at  Naples.  He  wished  the  sec 
an  Englishman.  It  was  to  be  called  "Willi 
wife  having'  prevailed  upon  him  to  christen  t 
"Evenird"  after  her  father,  whose  days  ynm  t 
and  to  whom  she  seemed  desiroua  of  paying  a 
plunont 

Bat  May  came  an&  *««n.\,,  «i&  Tin  ^^^  lA 
dom;    and   though  Mi.  Cot\»\.  ^«^  *."4>>& 
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ilieiT  want  of  punctualily,  it  was  no  surprise  to  his 
daughter  to  read  in  the  paper,  towards  the  end  of  the 
3nonthy  an  announcement  among  the  births  of  ^'In 
Corzon  Street,  May  Fair,  the  lady  of  Arthur  EAwdon, 
Esq.,  of  Heckington  Hall,  of  a  daughter.*' 

A  girl!  —  After  all.  Miss  Corbet  could  not  regret 
that  she  was  not  to  hear  the  name  of  ''Willy''  bandied 
about  with  careless  familiarity  in  the  Heckington  estab- 
lishment On  the  whole,  she  was  glad  that  their 
coming  had  been  postponed  till  they  could  arrire  safe 
and  well,  with  their  two  little  ones;  Florence  being 
probably  subdued  and  softened  by  the  recent  peril  of 
childbed. 

She  was  beginning  to  look  forward  with  delight  to 
the  aspect  of  Heckington  brightened  by  habitation  and 
cheerfiilness.  The  place  was  looking  lovely,  —  more 
BO,  indeed,  than  she  had  ever  seen  it.  Though  far  from 
Teconoiled  to  the  facing  of  Portland  stone  on  which 
Mrs.  Bawdon  had  insisted,  which  to  Tiny's  prejudiced 
eye  appeared  less  in  keeping  with  the  old  Jacobean 
straotore  than  its  former  fa9ade  of  discoloured  brick  and 
hy,  still,  standing  out  against  the  bright  verdure  and 
riohly-foliaged  trees  of  the  park,  the  new  white  mansion 
looked  airy  and  inviting. 

Within,  aU  was  at  present  in  a  state  of  confusion. 
Except  a  single  morning-room  and  the  old  tapestry- 
ohambers  kept  sacred  to  be  in  readiness  for  the  fiBimiLY> 
&e  Bpartments  exhibited   only  iheir   nakedi   ^^12!^  ^^ 


96  HBCXDrOTOH. 

white  and  gold,  and  naked  oak  iSooriiigy  till  t 
coses  y  and  cmtes  of  new  fomitare  rtuidiiig 
voflt  hall,  were  submitted  to  the  fiat  of  the 
Ileckington. 

It  was  a  great  satisfEustion  to  Miu  Ckncbet 
had  not  been  required  to  prende  over  the  distri 
these  treasures.  Her  interference  would  proba 
been  productive  of  a  thousand  blunders.  Sa< 
wore  out  of  her  line,  and  foreign  to  her  ea 
Some  came  from  Paris,  —  some  from  Italy  ai 
Kvcn  the  less  recondite  objects  ftinushed  by  Lo 
holstcrcrs,  were  much  too  modem  to  enter 
notions  of  household  furniture;  whereas,  when 
with  the  wand  of  fashion  by  the  Florence  of  Gl 
they  would  subside  into  their  destined  places. 

Sometimes,  she  felt  a  little  uneasy  at  the 
of  Arthur's  innovations.  The  expenses  he  had 
appeared  to  her  narrow  experience  of  almost  i 
tent  But  report  asserted  that  Mr.  Bawdon'f 
rentroll  exceeded  seven  thousand  a-year;  and 
much  belied  hands  of  the  Court  of  Ghanoeiy  I 
mulatcd  for  him,  during  their  seven  yean*  ate^ 
a  sum  more  than  sufficient  to  cover  the  ezpenaa 
incurred.  littie  Everard  was  not  likely  to  be  r 
the  extravagance  of  his  parents. 

And  had  not  even  Tiny  herself  been  guilty 

^leir  absence »  ot  acta  ol  ^xo^AJee^^t   ^VAgl^ 

sanction  she  bad  oMLed  \o  l^wl^w^  ^  xs« 
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oipeoial  use;  wbich,  though  it  bore  the  name  of  Stadio, 
UMB  xailier  a  spaoiouft  musenm.  At  first,  Mr.  Corbet  r»- 
monBinted  against  the  expenditure  of  several  hundred 
poonda  on  liie  property  of  another.  But  she  was  of  age, 
md  in  possession  of  her  fortune;  nor  could  he  deny  that 
ibe  wxmej  thus  squandered  was  not  only  deriyed  fix)m 
llie  sayings  of  a  jointure  furnished  by  Heckington,  but 
about  to  be  invested  in  a  property  in  which  she  pos^ 
flOMod  an  ulteiior  interest 

And  now  that  all  was  complete,  it  would  have  been 
Ineaaoin  to  object;  so  great  was  the  happiness  added  to 
har  life,  and  so  charmii^  the  addition  to  Northorer. 
Sot  that  Tin/s  Studio  was  open  to  visitors.  But  it  en- 
aliled  her  to  free  the  drawing-room  from  her  easels  and 
books;  and  afforded  her  an  unassailable  refuge  from  in- 
tnuion. 

Lacretia  Eawdon,  doating  upon  her  young  cousin 
wilii  almost  more  than  a  mother's  tenderness,  had  in- 
flMed  on  endowing  her  with  some  portion  of  Mrs.  En- 
mole's  bequeathments;  among  others,  with  the  fine 
libsaary  oollected  by  her  Creole  husband. 

''You  are  aware,  my  dear  Tiny,"  wrote  the  eoeentrio 
ipjutery  ''that  I  never  open  a  book;  and  that  if  I  did, 
I  shouldn't  understand  it  And  as  you  ohoose  to  bury 
yourself  alive  at  liorthover,  you  must  be  sadly  in  want 
tf  company  when  your  father^s  away  looking  affcer  his 
btturtB  and  their  oil-cake;  —  more  especially  now  that 
Fridolin,  poor  beast,  baa  barked  his  leyfit.  —  ^  ^^^ 
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placed  Reginald  Enmore's  quaitoe  and  fbliofi  in] 
uf  ricktbrd's  van.  And  to  make  the  present  moR 
able,  have  packed  up  along  with  them  that  likea 
Kichmond  of  Arthur  liawdon;  and  a  pen-and-ink 
which  poor  dear  Willy  sent  from  Dreflden,  and  i 
was  startled  to  find  locked  up  in  poor  Jane's  bun 
if  all  that  dreary  time  she'd  been  loving  her  } 
son  in  secret  So  please  to  accept  them,  my  dea 
a  kinswomcm  who  loves  you.  I  would  haye  foi 
by  the  same  conveyance  the  glass  jars  of  snake 
tipedes,  and  scorpions,  of  which  poor  Jane  was  sc 
But  I  recoUect  how  much  you  always  disliked 
The  motlis  have  got  to  the  stuifed  birds,  and  th 
to  the  butterflies  and  insects  (we  none  of  us 
ever,  Tiny!)    So  them,  I  don't  propose." 

(iratefully  were  the  gifts  accepted;  and  it  was 
to  afford  them  a  fitting  asylum  the  Studio  was  f 
In  process  of  time,  a  marble  bust,  founded  w 
utmost  success,  by  Mac  Dowall,  on  the  Dresdeo 
and  an  able  photograph,  occupied  a  pedestal  in 
the  niches;  and  Miss  Gorbefs  copy  of  the  Hec 
Gainsborough,  originally  destined  for  Fredvilley  fii 
portrait  of  her  cousin.  The  cheery,  weU-propc 
room  contained,  in  short,  all  her  family  rdios  i 
cords. 

Happy  and  contented  were  the  hours  which  iti 

mistress  passed  wilYmi  \\&  ^«i2i^aV  Tdsku^  she  I 

just  completed  hex  tw«at^-«ft^i«^l^«^^^^»c|^ 
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DOQ^  of  the  eaies  of  life  to  know  that  a  quiet  home, 
UROunjded  by  loving  hearts,  constitates  one  of  its  dearest 
tawnngg,  The  boys  were  growing  np  all  she  could 
benra.  Alfred,  now  fifteen,  exhibited  unasaal  promise; 
nd  the  consciousness  that  she  had  fulfilled  and  was  still 
hWUing  her  sacred  promise  to  their  mother,  satisfied 
ler  oonscienoe  and  her  heart. 

Among  the  orders  executed  for  Mr.  Bawdon  of 
QLeddngton  during  his  prolonged  absence,  was  the  erec- 
tion of  a  monument,  in  the  parish  church,  to  the  memory 
of  hii  parents;  and  though  his  cousin  could  not  but 
onnise  that,  had  he  been  aware  of  the  untoward  cir- 
nmmtances  connected  with  their  married  life,  he  would 
bye  been  less  disposed  to  perpetuate  the  memory  of 
heir  union,  she  could  not  but  admire  the  filial  reverence 
vhioh  bad  prompted  the  act 

She  was  sitting  one  afternoon  in  a  shady  nook  of  the 
lorthover  flower^iaiden,  adjacent  to  the  spot  where, 
mder  the  drooping  branches  of  a  fine  deodara,  Eridolin 
vii  interred,  —  a  nook  commanding  the  road  leading 
Snim  Heckington,  —  when  she  was  startled  by  the 
NNmd  of  wheels  and  the  sight  of  a  carriage;  a  rare 
ipectade,  just  then,  —  for  her  more  foshionable  neigfa- 
boan  were  lost  to  eyes  profiane  amidst  the  smother  and 
fast  of  a  London  season. 

Unversed  in  the  comings  and  goings  of  that  lillipu- 
iiui  world  which,  viewed  through  its  own  «^XDJSK\^<3tft> 
^feoBum  Brobdignag,  Miss  Corbet  bad  toifs^AI^^  ^St^^  ^^^^ 

1* 


eame  auspicioua  weatiiei  vlndi  Iniags  HtoWi 

and  horea-cheanutB  into  bloom,   aad 

song,  brings  abo  the  Vbitsuntade  nocH;  vfate  IfaiMtt' 

talked  Hoqbob  of  Parliament  tnm  oot  Id  gfM>  ftidr.rt» 

loquacious  Ucmbers. 

The  livery  of  her  viritoni  wu  not  tt«t  if'  ■• 
Bawdons.  But  she  was  not  ■afficieiitlj'  voIhA:  b>  !■ 
onnorial  booringe  of  the  ncnr  borooiet  whoM 
surmiBed  by  Mra.  Horaford  to  be  an  udc-bottia 
of  red-tape,  to  recc^aiH  the  carriage  of  ladf  I 

Eagerly,  however,  wliQn  aanonnoed,  did.  At 
her.  From  her,  she  was  eore  of  hearing  of  tlw 
and  probably  of  the  Bawdooa. 

From  tiie  moment  of  their  inetalmoit  Rt 
she  had  found  in  the  metsmoiphosed  Binalia.«,| 
and  kindly  neighbour;  and  not  being  ^u  id  ttl 
dioua  beings  wlio  expeot  io  fiitd  augda  in  Amb 
mortftls,  she  thought  heraelf  furtauatB  in  po«a«ia| 
reach  a  companion  of  her  own  age,  fa^M^*^  irid 
and  peiwne  of  whom  it  Tonld  have  been  mi 
usek^HS  to  talk  to  her  fiather. 

Sir  Barton,  who  in  private  aa  in  puUio  1I&, 
like  a  shadow,  the  footatepB  of  Lrad  HJgham,  bad. 
his  young  wife  after  the  system  of  hia 
Children   were   wanting   to  perfect  the 
pauionahip  into  which  tjto  noble  Seorotaiy  had 
bia   Amy.      But,  m'b  \eBa  ^mtoii  -miixwJa  fa. 
upoD,  Sir  Bftitoa  ba&  <«c«ba&'-a 
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of  'iaoomiL  The  demnre  Emilia  was  iobeied 
inAo  the  model-wife  of  an  official  man:  —  eBotlj,  pm<^- 
tnal,  iBethodicaly  cautioaB;  vened  in  the  staitistics  of 
''Wlio^  who/'  —  and  posaessing  an  tintirable  memory 
for  the  Ayes  and  Noes  of  divisioDB,  and  datee  of  notioes 
ot  motiona. 

Better  thui  all>  however,  and  tsi  meet  diffloolt  to 

aeoompliiBh,  he  had  tatored  her  into  the  diffloolt  art  of 

holding  her  tongue;    and  though,   like  an  elabofately 

praned  pkat  the  had  forfeited  something  of  the  charm 

cf  epogtaneoqa  derelopment,  yet,  where  nafture  has  been 

iparing  of  her  gifts,  the  interposition  of  art  is  often  a 

Ueasilig.    Lady  Frere  was  now  a  quiet  ladylike  woman, 

who  did  credit  in  London  society  to  the  name  she  bote, 

and  Ihocight  herself  amply  repaid  for  her  painstaking 

wtf-discipKne,  by  her  acceptance  in  circles  fri  above  the 

level  of  ftanshaw  Combe. 

Sneh  was  the  guest  whom  Sophia  Corbet  welcomed, 
Bot  into  her  Studio,  but  into  her  cheerflol  drawing-room; 
ngoiciiig  to  be  told  how  well  Amy  was  looking,  and 
that  the  youngest  of  her  four  children  had  just  been 
vaoQDiBiled. 

^l^dj  EifjbstBi  is  very  angry  with  you,  my  dear 
^Bm  Corfoety"  said  Lady  "Frere,  "for  not  coming  1o  UfwiL 
She  wants  so  much  to  show  you  her  little  boy!" 

^Am  the  Bawdons  were  expected  at  Heckington,''  re- 
plied Tmj,  "I  did  nci  widi  to  be  oat  oi  ^^  ^r%s^  Vc^ 

of  tbar  aznyaL    After  bo  long  aaa.  i!iMBiQ&i^  tfAK^ 


England,  Florence  would  peduq;»  feel  » I 
alone  in  the  cODntry." 

"Had  Bhe  not  been  confined  in  town,  I  baliew  k 
vas  settled  that  Ur.  and  lire.  Uonfind  shoiild 
her  into  Hcitfordahire.  But  even  when  job  d»  imk 
London,  Lord  and  Lady  Higbam  and  thur  ftiaodi,  (of 
husband  included,)  complain  that  you  ihnt  jOMlrif  19 
in  Hertford  Street  with  old  Miw  Bawdon,  mi  m  td 
to  be  reached  without  a  regular  iieg«." 

"My  poor  cougin  is  reserved  and  ecceatrio.  li  MlH 
not  please  her  if  I  receiyed  many  vinton,  oc  Mt  !■ 
much  alone.  By  affording  ne  a  pud-&-tem,  (IwIn 
enabled  me  to  take  lessonB  in  oil-painting,  of  viaA  I 
was  very  desirous;  and  I  do  not  like  to  thwnt  iMfc' 

"You  are  not  very  fond  of  thwnting  tt^  aM>I 
suspect,"  said  Lady  Prere,  kindly.  "The  tnon  MM 
that  you  should  not  disappoint  poor  Amy]  For  ft*  W 
two  years,  she  has  seen  very  little  of  hei  adbmi^ 
Mra.  Bawdon  being  abroad,  and  Hn.  Tuibernlle  «  l» 
ture  at  the  Abbey;  and  she  really  longa  tor  7001  Up* 
pany.  Even  Mrs.  Hoiaford  is  detained  t 
husband's  lingering  decline.  The  poor  old  man  liM 
been  able  to  leave  the  small  house  at  Tt^^oay, 
Lord  Uigbam  took  for  them  when  we  engaged 
lands." 

Good  news  for  Sophia  Corbet;  who  had  dreaded 
a  little  that  fatal  m«Aus-\nAB.'«'«  "^vikisti^iut  at 
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^The  Rawdons  will,  I  conolude,  be  here  in  a  foit- 
ig^t?"  said  Bhe.  —  ''They  have  selected  a  oharmiiig 
nomeiit  for  retumiiig  to  the  country." 

"Neither  of  them  cares  much  about  the  country,  I 
incy,"  replied  her  yisitor. 

"But  they  care  about  home!" 

Teople  80  well  off  as  they  are,  make  a  home 
fhereyer  they  go." 

Poor  Titty's  smile  was  not  altogether  assentient 
Loeording  to  her  estimate  of  the  world,  homes  were 
ot  so  easily  made.  Especially  such  homes  as  Heck- 
igton. 

''Had  they  been  as  fond  of  the  country,  as  you  or 
,**  persisted  Lady  Frere,  (though  probably  if  her  own 
riflhes  had  been  consulted,  she  never  would  have  seen 
greener  tree  than  is  produced  by  the  Birdcage  Walk, 
r  London  Squares),  "they  would  not  have  loitered  so 
yng  in  Italy." 

"Every  one  seems  to  loiter  in  Italy,  who  has  a  taste 
ir  fine  scenery  and  sunshine,"  observed  Miss  Corbet^ 
pologeiically. 

"They  spent  more  than  half  a  year  in  Bome,** 
idded  her  visitor;  "and  Mr.  Rawdon  really  looks  and 
tlks  like  an  artist  His  wife  wants  him  to  cut  off  his 
Mard,  now  that  he  has  returned  to  live  among  civilised 
ShristiaTis.  It  certainly  gives  him  something  of  a  scampish 
iSr.  —  Ab  I  Baid  before,  quite  like  an  «i&Bt?^ 
Again,  tiie  smile  ot  Tinj  was  diewn^ienJt.    ^V^  ^"c^ 
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hoped  the  offending  beftrd  might  not  ^wppew  beEM 
they  met;  oompletiiig  as  it  probably    most,  the  sti 
resemblance  borne  by  Arthur  to  his  brother. 

"Hr.  Bawdon  talked  about  coming  damn  faeie  i 
us,  for  a  few  daj-s,  at  Whiteuntide.     But  Ma  vnh 
been  so  serioualy  ill  since  her  confinement,  that  it  V< 
not   have  been  right  for  him  to  leave  her.     Axd  M 
sacrihce  was  not  needed,  as  they  will  be  horo  bo  iMI! 

"Certainly  not  till  the  end  at  the 
meat  will  ecarcoly  be  up  till  Augoet,  and  they  han  tfa^ 
houflo  in  Cnrzon  Street  till  then." 

"But  my  cousin  b  not  in  parliament?" 

"There  ia  always  a  great  deal  going  on  in  town 
long  as  the  Houbcb  are  eitting;  and  Florence,  poor  titti 
has  Been  nothing  of  London  gaieties  since  riai  M 
ried." 

"And  doee  she  still  oare  for  them?  —  And  ktfi 
thur  learned  to  care  iw  them?  —  Qo  uaed  to  liaQ 
going  out  I" 

"He  is  not  fond  of  fitll-dross  balls  and  pMrtteaj  fa 
he  likes  clubs,  and  la  vie  d'artisle." 

Again  was  Tiny  reminded  of  poor  Willy. 

"There  is,  in  short,  strong  evidence,  in  simiknlfi 
tastes,  of  the  cuusinship  between  you,"  Bald  I«>ly  Fn 
with  an  affable  smile. 

"BecaQBO  I  am  ton^.  <it  (SVx&m,  vd&  >k«»i  a  bcordl' 
r^'oined  Tiny  a  U^tia 
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''Beesofle  joa  aare  so  devoted  to  tiie  Fine  Arts.  On 
Mr.  Manham's  return  from  Bome,  at  the  meeting  of 
psrHamenty  when  I  naturally  inqudred  after  the  Bawdons, 
hfb  told  me  he  had  setn  Htde  or  nothing  of  your  consin; 
who  had  hired  a  itadio  ike  other  ride  of  the  Tiber,  a 
mile  from  his  own  raidence,  where  he  lived  entirely 
flaong  pamterii  and  scnlpton,  and  those  kind  of  people." 

''A  new  taste  on  fhe  part  of  Arthur.  His  letters  to 
«,  during  his  absence,  have  been  chiefly  on  businesB 
tofios;  commissions  conoermng  Heokington,  rather  <han 
«i  aeoout  of  his  own  oocupations.  But  he  Bp<^e  in 
nptures  of  the  beauty  of  his  little  boy.'' 

^'Aad  with  justice;  —  there  never  was  a  lovelier 
littfe  ibUow!  Just  his  mothei\i  delicate  features  and 
tmspaient  complexion.  Mrs.  Bawdon  has  returned  to 
fag^^Ti^  prettier  than  ever." 

''I  sometimes  hear  at  Shniblands  second-hand  news 
of  the  Hcnford  family;  and  Mrs.  Hartland  told  toe, 
acme  time  ago,  that  the  enthusiasm  excited  in  Italy  by 
lbs.  Bawdon's  beauty,  was  even  exceeded  by  her  sueoes 
in  Paris.  By  her  mother's  account,  she  must  have  been 
m  leading  penMmage  in  Bome;  —  her  bosom  Mends  all 
PnoocBses,  and  her  parties  crowded  with  Cardinals  and 
iMign  Boyalty." 

''They  saw  a  great  deal  of  world,  of  all  nations, 
bluish  pec^e  who  give  dinner-parties  are  sure  to  get 
n.  Iven  Mn.  Ommany  of  Vm  Oak,  (no  grail  ^K^craaeiXib 
^jvmw,  I  tememhat)/*  added  Lady  fx«K|  'svViki  ^  ib«bf 
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fioant  gUnoe,  "gave  n  ball  at  tho  mi'Car/nt,  last  yew  it 
Ifaplea,  the  Hat  of  companf  at  wbicli,  read  Uko  the  iV 
manacb  de  Sase  Qotha." 

"Why  not   a   &Tourita   of  mine?*    toquirad  Xiiqt 
"And  who  could  do  othenriao  than   like  a 
honeetly  fond  and  proud  of  her  children?" 

"We  know,  at  least,  that  you  did  not  choose  to  bl 
come  her  daught<.T-in-!aw;  for  which  I  ought  to  Surf 
you,  since  my  eiatcr  Augusta  is  to  he  Mn.  Victor 
many.  A  great  happiness  to  my  mother,  my  dear 
Corbet,  to  have  h^r  settled  so  near  Branshav  Combe.  V 
Fair  Oak!" 

"Then  I  sincerely  wish  you  joy,"  waa  Tiny** 
reply;  "for  I  hear  from  erery  one  that  Victor  Oi 
haa  softened  down  into  a  very  gentletnanlike 
man." 

"The  tone  of  slang  which  Sir  Barton  Frers  and  m]^ 
self  found  so  oU'entuTe,   soon  wore  ojf  on  the  oootisML 
People  should  never  judge  hastily  of  young  people 
Host  of  ua  improve  by  liYing  in  the  world." 

"In  manners,  certainly." 

"Why  even  Mrs,  Eawdon  —  you  will  be  gIP 
struck  by  her  altered  lur  and  deportment.  Sh«  it  t 
BO  (juiet,  —  so  conciliating,  —  so  grsoefol;  — -i 
above  all,  so  exquisitely  dressed.  Her  ntnatioft  i 
hitherto  prevented  her  entering  into  general  sedf 
But  she  used  to  dine  Nnfli  ftia  ^■ugMwia.-,  imd  I  j 
Boaded  her  to  nccomjaii^  ma  ta  ot«  elt\i'"  ""^ 
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field's  Satmday  xughis,  wheie  she  made  quite  a  seiiBa- 
tion." 

'^I  never  thought  her  so  pretty  as  Amy/'  was  Tilly's 
candid  confession. 

''Hbt  countenance  used  to  be  less  pleasing,  —  pro- 
bably because  she  was  always  uneasy  at  holding  such  a 
fiiLse  position.  But  poor  dear  Lady  Higham  has  so  little 
manner,  —  so  little  conversation  — " 

^  She  is  less  worldly  than  her  sister;  —  less  eager  to 
flfaine''  — 

"And  then,  she  so  thoroughly  neglects  herself.  She 
has  become  a  perfect  dowdy.  I  sometimes  doubt  whe- 
ther, before  she  comes  out,  she  even  looks  in  the  glass!" 

'^I  daresay  Lord  Higham  finds  no  fauli" 

"His  sister  does.  She  was  complidning  to  me,  the 
other  day,  that  poor  Amy  Hterally  did  nothing  by  way 
of  representing  her  husband's  family,  or  upholding  his 
party.  —  One  dull  assembly  in  the  course  of  the  season! 
And  now  that  Lady  Brookdale's  daughter  is  coming  out, 
she  would  not  be  sorry  to  find  her  sister-in-law  assume 
her  proper  place  in  society." 

"Lady  Brookdale  thinks  so  much  about  people's  'place 
in  Bocietyl' " 

"And  does  not  every  one?"  —  inquired  Lady  Frere, 
with  nndissembled  surprise. 

"Every  one,  I  suppose,  who  has  nothing  better  to 
oaie  about" 
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"But  what  do  you  coiuiider  brtUrf" 
new  ladyship,  m  if  oskioK  fur  iiiforEoatioiL. 

"If  I  woro  Lady  Ui^am,  I  ehould  pnbttbly 
'my  huaband  and  children.'  lieing  only  pooe  Sopkj 
Corbet,  a  farmor'a  daughter,  I  reply,  'my  pigeMw,  n^ 
guinca-fuwl*,  nty  double  jeasamifie  and  new  ponifion-" 

"  Yes,  —  I  remember  that  Ltidy  Itrookdale  tncldil 
you  in  her  strictures,"  replied  Lady  Frcre,  jwod-Xt- 
mourodly.  —  "She  has  withdrawn  the  light  of  bM 
oouatcnanee  from  her  old  friend,  Mrs.  Turberrille,  ftc 
keeping  her  pretty  daugbt«r-iii-law  in  tlie  oountiy;  wii 
entertains  a  poor  opicion  of  the  unaspiring  Sliu  Cortat 
who  will  not  be  prceented.  And  I  assure  yoit  it  it  nit 
every  young  lady  who  wonld  have  disdiuued  tiie  tinfir 
rootage  she  offered." 

"Lady  Brookdale  was  very  kind.  Bat  she  ninltl 
sadly  in  want  of  occupation,  to  trouble  hereslf  *o  wiA 
with  the  afFuiiB  of  her  ocqaaintance." 

"Ingeniously  gueeeed;  too  ingeniously  fnicatrd!  —1 
ihall  begin  to  be  afraid  of  you,"  said  LtMly  Fna«,  Ira;^ 
iug  —  "The  truth  is,  that  Victoria  Harwell  ic  Iw  «• 
pletoly  in  the  hands  of  Miss  Strickncy  in  afford  b* 
mother  the  usual  maternal  interest]  and  I«rd 
being  only  an  Irieli  peer,  without  material  i 
public  life,  the  moment  his  Waitiiig  is  over,  he  nti^dB 
into  a  non-«ntity.  It  would  therefore  bo  k  pwi  Huif 
ftr  his  wife  to  haNC  aa  Veaisfe  \n  ■AusjjKi'Sfc 
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f  with  an  opera-box.  But  all  this  time,  I  am  for- 
g  the  grand  pniport  of  my  yiflit;  an  omiBsion  Sir 
a  would  never  forgive,"  she  exclaimed,  starting  up 
leparture.  ''Which  day,  of  our  Whitsnn- week's 
iys,  will  you  and  Mr.  Corbet  give  us  the  pleasure 
ir  company  at  dinner  at  Clevelands?''  — 


CHAPTER  IX.  I 

Even  thus  prepared  for  farther  delay  in  the 
of  theBawdona,  Tiay  could  not  repress  her 
Then  every  morning  on  opening  her  eyea  she  saw 
bright  'was  the  weather,  that,  before  night,  AiUiur  1 
manage  to  run  down  by  the  train,  and  enjoy  at  It 
glimpse  of  hia  beautiful  Ueckington. 

But  again  and  again,  she  waa  disappointed 
Arthur  made  his  appearanccj  and  the  weather, 
reBeutful  of  his  neglects,  at  length  changed  to  d 
nujty,  cloudy,  —  overything  that  was  unsettled  and 
agreeable;  till  at  lost,  under  auspices  so  unpTopI 
ihe  ceased  to  wish  for  his  arrival. 

But  when  eventoally,  in  a  harsh  nortli  wind, 
long  looked-for  condescended  to  visit  Hertfordshiie, 
found  him  nearly  as  ungenial  as  the  atmosphere.  — 
possible  to  be  more  changed.  The  aceusatioa  ag 
him  contained  in  his  brother's  death-bed  letter,  of  1 
"arrogant,  cold-hearted,  and  graceless,"  seemed  bI 
justified.     She  saw  at  once  that  she  had  loet  bor  ft 

Whether  the  alteration  were  attributable  to 
to   extended  experience  of  the  world,   or  to  ttie 
doncj  of  the  HotBiotia,  ^na  'Wiel  Vvs*.  KiA,  vA 
her  to  determine.    "Sa^  ^  ■"•  ''^i  ^'     "^ 
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eired,  was  grieyouslj  apparent-,  but  whether  from 
uperficial  change  or  perreiBion  of  character,  time  must 
>iOTe. 

Already  wounded  in  her  feelings,  she  even  imagined 
iiere  was  something  peremptory  and  ungracious  in  his 
mode  of  alluding  to  all  they  had  done  for  Heckington. 
He  teemed  to  consider  it  their  duty^  —  their  business; 
M  if  Henry  Corbet  had  been  ''placed  there''  to  look  after 
Ms  interests.  —  He  evidently  thought,  or  had  been 
taai^t  to  think,  that  the  chief  object  in  life  of  his  cou- 
nn  Sophia  was  to  repay  the  obligations  she  owed  the 
bmily.  Placidia  appeared  to  have  glided  out  of  his 
Qkemofy. 

The  new  position  in  which  it  was  his  pleasure  to 
daoe  her,  was  all  the  more  unacceptable,  because  his 
ikmesB  to  his  brother  had  never  been  half  so  apparent. 
^  stain  of  a  foreign  sun  upon  his  cheek,  and  the  pic- 
meaqoeness  of  his  flowing  beard,  perfected  the  re- 
embUmoe.  A  trifling  gesture  with  which,  in  speaking, 
10  occasionally  put  back  his  moustache,  so  painfully 
*"^^^^  her  of  poor  Willy,  that  tears  would  £Edn  come 
aio  her  eyes.  But  she  would  have  been  sorry  to  shed 
kern  before  that  careless  travelled  gentleman!  —  Open 
tm  heart  to  himt  —  She  did  not  even  open  her  Studio!  — 
Be  was  not  worthy  to  share  the  worship  of  her  fiEunily- 


It  was  sot  till  she  alluded  to  his  clnidxeiii,  \2bai\^ 
isvi  exjmnded.     In   talking    of  the  "beautj   ot  \)N^ 


Breranl,  his  £ace  brighteaad,  and  U>  tirm  wmn 
tone  of  interest. 

"Yes  —  the  most  beantUiil  little  bBow  ; 
worUl"  he  said,  in  answer  to  bee  pnoM.  "Bid  h 
you  beai  enything  about  him?  —  Sms,  tan*  - 
have  lately  seen  UiBt  model  femol  officU  iM 
Barton  Frere  has  out  ont  of  eaxi-^tfm  im  tlw  pattHB  rf 
Lady  Higham;  vho  thinks  it  her  duly  t»  i^  Mo  li 
every  syllable  uttered  by  Amy* 

"Her  admiradon  of  your  little  boy  i 
HpontaueouB." 

"In  that  cliqae,  nothing  is  spcmtaneane. 
there  anything  more  nauseously  routmier  thui  tlwil 
set  —  I  found  them  revolving  like  squirr^  in  I 
cages,  just  where  I  left  them;  the  some  catchw(»da>* 
their  lips,  of  'motiooB  and  amendments,'  — -  ' 
and  minorities^'  —  thnnring  stones  in  each  other's  ft 
in  public  life,  and  btmbona  in  privktej  —  hea^ng  fl 
tables  with  Blue  Books  in  evidenoe 
just  as  my  poor  mother  nsed  to  cover  hem,  it  f 
Piety,  with  volumes  stanxped  by  tibe  8 
pegation  of  the  Oospell" 

Tiny  felt  vexed  at  this  di^iamging  alluman  fa  i 
mother.  He  scorned  tlioroQghly  to  have  abstiaotad  h 
self  from  the  fiunily. 

"You  will  find  both  Lord  Highgm  and  Sij  I 
iiigfaly  thought  of  m  ^\^l^  "^SBr   —  lud  abai  t  S 
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^ISibUc  life!**  -^  he  retorted,  shragging  his  shoul- 
den.  But  whether  in  scorn  of  that  select  department  of 
human  nature,  or  of  her  own  limited  insight  into  its 
opimoiui,  it  was  not  easy  to  determine. 

"All  sham,  —  all  moonshine!"  he  peevishly  added. 
''A  choros  of  ignohle  voices,  which,  united,  get  up  a 
tolerable  roar;  but  every  one  of  which,  singly,  is  as 
weak  and  thready  as  a  reed." 

To  what  motive  to  ascribe  this  vehement  ontburst 

igainst  the  impalpable  shadow  of  the  mysterious  sub- 

itance  we  have  agreed  to  call  Government,  Miss  Corbet 

ims  puzzled.  It  seemed  as  vagiie  and  vapoury  a  diatribe 

•8  the  defiance  of  Ajax  to  the  Elements.     Perhaps  as 

Robert  Horsford   now    figured   as   private   secretary  to 

some  public  man  who  was  much  too  prudent   not  to 

^rrite  his  own  letters,  he  might  be  the  rat  behind  the 

amui  at  which  Mr.  Rawdon  was  fencing. 

Her  fiather  now  made  his  appearance,  after  a  trudge 

immd  his  cornfields,  with  news  of  the  coming  harvest, 

and  weather-wisdom  which  might  have  put  the  Green- 

'mh  Observatory  to  the  blush;  and  Downing  Street  and 

Iluliament  were  thrown  into  the  shade.  The  practicality 

«f  Henry  Corbet  seldom  glanced  an  inch  beyond  his  own 

iwrow  horizon;  and  all  he  saw  was  consequently  seen 

detriy.     His  discourse  with  his  artist-nephew  was  of 

waposte,    drains,    levels,    and   rye-grass  —  the  only 

Bdiaa  pndudjon  he  cared  to  ask  about;  «[A  V^<cs\3k3^ 

Mbar  nt  £rst  regarded  him  as  aa  A.  1  "bot^,  'Vs^  ^^ 


time  be  had  refreshed  bis  inoer  mim  vith  a  wholesomi 
oounfTf  luncheon,  he  became  more  intsreoted  is  Ifodk 
over,  and  wac  as  much  iha  better  fix  hk  vifit  W  «• 
of  Heniy  Corbet's  Aldemey  calvw  for  iti 
grass. 

"Hot  deplorably  that  youi^  fellow  ia  Booa  effl" 
said  Ui.  Corbet  to  his  daughter,  as  socm  as  he  had  ^n 
his  leave,  "Scarcely  the  vestige  of  a  gentlaman  ia  U| 
appeaiance,  —  and  n  f""l'"g  and  ^uperciliou 
demeanoail  —  Nerer  wKw  any  one  more  changed  for  Hi 


"Hifl    foreign    mamun    and  appearance    will 
down  whra  he  has  beoa  a  UtUe  longer 
pleaded  Tiny. 

"The  sooner  the  better  Uy  poor  wife  and  I,  Tng, 
used  to  be  sadly  a&aid  jon'd  take  a  fancy  to  oua  <( 
those  Enmores,  and  be  a  miserable  womaa.  Hearst 
mercy  be  tJianked,  you  never  did.  Mamagea  betwecs 
consins,  thoogh  not  prohibited  bf  Scripture-warrant,  to, 
to  nw  notion,  unnaloial  thisga." 

Needless  for  his  daughter  to  dte  to  him  the  opiaiti 
of  Uoctaigne  that  suoh  naniagea  are  interdicted  «if 
because,  aocoiding  to  BL  Ihomas,  conjugal  love,  npcr 
added  to  kindred  lor^  would  prodace  inon 
which  ahe  aometimei  &naied  might  have  been  th« 
had  she  become  the  wifo  of  Willy  Enmore. 
cmiy  that  she  liad.  iMn«E  «iq«^&  \n  &ad  Arthnr 


«AbMi 
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^He  dont  ieem  to  oare  a  ttraw  abcmtHeckixigtonl— ** 
lid  the  oreftfallen  &nner,  who  had  expected  the  im.« 
fovemeiili  effected  hy  hie  zeal  to  call  down  thundera  of 
;pgtnmt*  —  "All  the  more  extraordinary^  now  that  he 
lai  a  BOH  to  inherit  the  eetate.'' 

^Men  of  his  age  are  bo  apt  to  take  up  the  crotchet 
I  the  day!  Scotland  is  just  now  the  Cushion;  and 
Mhnr  appeaiB  to  be  wild  after  moon  and  deer- 
bceelB.'' 

^He  has  engaged  one,  he  tells  me,  with  Charles 
Porberville,  who  is  already  off  to  the  North  for  salmon* 
isUiig.  The  old  folks  at  the  Abbey  are  satisfied,  so 
bey  can  bat  keep  him  from  London  and  Paris.  I  can 
nderstand  Charles  TurberviUe  wanting  to  get  away 
com  his  mother^s  apron-string.  But  why  Arthur,  in- 
ependent  as  he  is,  cannot  settle  at  once  under  his  own 
oof'-trae,  Is  amazing!** 

^And  scaroely  less  so,  that  we  cannot  allow  him  to 
dlow  the  bent  of  his  inclinations,''  rejoiiied  his  daughter, 
lieerfolly.  "So  long  as  his  new-angled  habits  do  not 
ead  him  to  interfere  with  us^  dear  papa,  let  us  leave 
iie  poor  fellow  to  himselfl" 

The  philosophy  of  Flacidia  sustained  her  even  under 
he  serete  gnat-biting  of  a  visit  from  little  Mrs.  Hartland, 
irtK>  had  of  course  "heard  from  poor  dear  Mrs.  Hbmford 
iHt  much  as  eotM  members  of  the  fJEunily  thou^t  oi 
KBokisgtatt^  Mr.  Bawdon  had  no  idea  oE  fNMC&Bi%  S^msca 
K^  pBBtMat    Me  bad  taken  the  pieyaS&Dg  ercAdJsmA  — 


^^^^^H 
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a  craze  for  Highland  sports;  and  Floroioe,  before  Aft 
faod  half  TocoTered  her  etrength,  ^aa  to  be  dragged  H 
tho  North,  poor  darling,  —  perhaps  to  be  crippled  ft| 
life   by  riding  Highland  pooin  and   Arttag  fi|^M 

riTera.  —  There  was  only  oae  eomfcrt; .—  <aid  ki  pM 
Mr.  Horaford's  preoonons  rtate,  aanfbrt  wW-SHtt^ 
Daring  their  absence,  the  ohiUrai  md  mnn  VM  h 
be  left  at  Hcokingtaii,  to  be  viUun  iMih  itf  .tti4M 
cellont  Dr.  Ashe;  and  she  did  pnj  and  implm  HirdH 
His.  Hortland  U>  make  them  her  eapecitl  tli^Bii' '  3w 
the  tzeasaro  of  a  head-nTtne  and  the  Itanok  tiHA'4 
whom  poor  Mo.  was  so  fond,  ooold  Mareelj'  1m  MM 
at  tho  distance  of  four  or  fire  handled  irnlei  b^  %ik 
employers."  -  ■  n  ■,; 

This  was  somelhing  of  »  toMi,  It  ttie  gamUMmlt 
lo'c^ranune  should  be  connteraigiied  by  ttw  BmUnCjA 
find  the  dear  tittle  Everaid  she  had  ban  n  h^MI 
fold  in  her  arms,  made  orer  to  iba  gaagHmoMt-ltt 
comporatave  stranger,  ironld  be  a  emal  fnfarfiaB^   tuM 

That  evening, 
piano  considerably  out  of 

Before  Hidsummer  had  bnni^  the 
and  wreathed  the   qaaist  frontage  si 
tassels   of  the   favonritB  yellow  hon^yiMU 
tzanspUnt«d    from    Gienfleld    Houe,  '  iai> 
blossoms  of  the  Uaoartney  roae,  iridoh  tta  ■ 
of  Heckington  baA.  en^xA.  teno.  '-te  4A.  4 
meooA  of  jud^ng  Soft  Wndl  A  ^bft'l 
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little  Edgar  y  though  his  Grenfield  edaoation  ought 
t>  hare  rendered  him  a  more  accompliBhed  bird's-nester, 
(ad  inaugurated  hia  holidays  by  a  fall  from  one  of  the 
•Id  ehn-trees;  and  as  the  injury  to  his  knee,  which 
)r.  Ashe  at  first  pronounced  to  be  slight,  began  to 
hreaten  permanent  stifihess,  his  sister  obtained  Mr. 
^rbet's  permission  to  take  him  to  Hertford  Street  for  a 
'ew  days,  for  the  benefit  of  further  advice. 

So  overjoyed  was  poor  Lucretia  to  have  her  idolised 
Kny  under  her  roof  again,  that  she  expressed  an  almost 
lavage  thankfulness  for  any  event,  even  an  accident, 
rhich  brought  her  to  town. 

The  old  house  was  utterly  and  painfully  unchanged, 
^ucretia  made  it  a  religion  not  to  remove  so  much  as  a 
ar  from  its  place,  or  a  weather-stain  from  the  paper, 
^oept  that  every  thing  looked  more  dusty  and  faded 
han  of  old,  and  that  the  absence  of  its  two  sulky 
anitoiB,  Harding  and  Parkins,  imparted  a  sense  of 
leedom  to  its  inmates,  all  was,  to  a  hair's-breadth  and  a 
thade,  as  in  those  happier  days  when,  dull  as  it  ap- 
peared to  other  people,  to  her  it  was  Elysium. 

The  only  thing  Tiny  found  unaltered  in  which  she 
Donld  have  desired  a  change,  was  the  rough  questioning 
of  the  eccentric  spinster.  Joan  Blunt  was  as  much  as 
e?er  Joan  Blunt;  and  went  straight  to  Ihe  point  of  even 
Qie  most  delicate  question.  Tray,  what  have  Heck- 
ligtoii  «nd  the  ItawdoDB  done  to  Bawdou  ot  YL^Ocms^ii^ 
if  dear  Ttnyf'  said  abe,  after  Miss  Ootb^%  woaa^^i^ 
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on   the    boy's    account    hod    been  ftppeued  bj  tiit  &• 
Tonrable  decree  of  Brodie  and  Hawldns.     "I  find  he  »   , 
to  spend  the  autumn  in  the  Highlands:  snd  not  ohm 
since  hie  rctam  to  England,  has  he  eoodcsoendod  to  Ml 
foot  in  my  house!"  J 

"For  him,    it   miut  be  replete  irttb  iiHli  jtSM 
usocifttionB  — " 

"ITonsenae,  my  dearl"  mtamipted  XoontiL 
foU  of  painful  associatioiu  for  all  of  lu.  Tba  wettf  B 
full  of  them.  Arthni  Bawdon'g  not  the  flnt  i 
has  BurriTed  hiB  relations;  thoogh  I  admit  thit  Ibir  flW 
behaved  worse  to  them,  while  alive.  "Why,  if  p 
couldn't  bear  to  enter  the  houM  irtiere  fbar  tiaSj 
lived  before  them,  half  the  g;nmd  ■"■"T'IHM  -b  fli 
kingdom  would  be  deserted.  —  Nol  —  VH  fdl'jii 
what  it  is.  It  is  fintryl  It  is  Honfixdiim  qpnH 
npon  Heckingtonism.  I  always  thought  ttuM  tq^ 
would  overlay  him  with  their  vulgar  tttaetaliam.  InT 
have  taught  him  to  consider  me  a  qoiinoel  fid  wA,  — 
and  I  don't  resent  thdr  verdict  —  But  to  dtliktii^ 
tionship,  my  dear  Tiny,  don't  anfOce  to  c^tttgoU  HL" 

"Aithai  appears  to  we  very  littl«  at  ttfj.ffilf^jft 
now,"  said  Miss  Corbet,  deprecatlii^.    "^,.1 
Lady  Frete,  that  Un.  BaTdon  baa  beesL,n j^ 


"Only  the  dsnc«  ^ihak  « 
Sat  the  Honrfwda  www  tika  ^Uhv^Osk^ 
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They  mtbit  always  be  pigs  with  six  legs,  instead  of 
four." 

^I  am  most  anxious  to  see  little  Eyeiaid  — ^  Tmj 
was  beginning. 

"Ererard?  —  Who's  Everard?  —  WTiafs  Everard? 

—  Old  Horsford's  name,  I  fancy  — " 

"After  whom,  Mrs.  Bawdon  has  named  her  son." 

#  

"Why  not  after  its  own  father?  —  Look  at  the 
fitmily-tree,  my  dear,  in  the  Heckington  library.  Yonll 
find  there  every  decent  English  name.     But  no  Eyerard! 

—  Eyerard's  Horsford  aU  over." 

"The  child  who  bears  the  name  is  said  to  be  a  little 
cberub/'  pleaded  Miss  Corbet 

"Horsford  again!  —  We  never  were  cherubs.  The 
Bawdons  are  not  a  good-looking  race,  and  I  don't  know 
that  the  admixture  of  Creole  blood  mended  the  Enmores. 
But  it  don't  much  signify.  Lucifer  was  the  most 
beautiful  of  the  angels." 

Without  stimulating  further  wrath  on  the  part  of 
her  cousin  by  tiie  announcement  of  her  project.  Miss 
Corbet  proceeded,  that  very  afternoon,  to  put  her  doubts 
to  the  proof  by  a  visit  to  Florence.  The  manner  in 
which  she  was  received  would  satisfy  her  as  to  the 
footxi^  on  which  they  were  hereafter  to  stand. 

It  Was  easy  to  reach  Curzon  Street;  less  easy  to 
obtain  admittance.  The  brougham  hired  by  Miss  Corbet 
for  her  sojourn  in  town,  was  so  many  degrees  below  the 
itamoam  aod  brigbtnesa  of  the  equipagiM  \o  ''fjV^Oc^^^&s^ 
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Uawdon's  Perviints  were  accustomed,  that  a  careless  "not 
ui  hoino"  was  tlu;  answer  given  to  her  Bimple-fated 
count  ry-servaiit.  I  Jut  she  was  not  to  be  so  readily 
(h'lVjited.     She  wii*--  :ihvady  on  the  doorstep. 

"Should  "Sh.  Ilawdon  he  at  liorae,"  said  she,  "praj" 
tell  liim  tliat  Miss  (-orhet  is  here;  very  desirous  of 
setiiiij^  llio  childriii  l)eforc  she  leaves  town." 

Tlie  swell  ladylike  self-])ossession  of  Placidia  im- 
j)0sed  ui)on  the  ^uj)ercilious  butler.  For  he  instaDtlr 
re(|U<'sted  her  lo  lullow  him;  and  liaving  sliown  her  into 
the  drawin^-roDin,  ]>roceeded  a  story  liigher,  —  leaving 
the  door  oju'U,  a]>j»arently  while  he  hastened  lo  convey 
luT  im'ssaji;e. 

A  minute  or  two,  ai'tei*wards,  the  steps  of  two  per- 
sons were  heard  huiTjing  down;  and  Tiny,  believing 
them  to  ])e  those  of  Arthur  and  his  servant,  advanced 
to  meet  him. 

W'liat  was  her  surprise,  to  confront  upon  the  landing, 
—  evidently  about  to  ])ass  the  door,  —  Jlobert  llorsford 
and  Mr.  MarsliamI  —  IJnahlo  to  avoid  tlie  meeting,  they 
iiefosled  her  with  easy  courtes}'. 

"  it  was  so  long  since  they  had  met!  —  They  were 
(hiiiilitnl  to  see  lier  again,  and  looking  so  charmingly!" 

''Will  you  not  go  upstairs?"  added  Bob,  —  after 
cordially  sliaking  lier  hand.  ''Florence  is  in  her  dressing- 
room,  expecting  you.'' 

Still   stailled,  aniV  a  \\U\vi  vAiwCwRVid^  she  complied; 
and   on   reaching  Uvo  s<ii>o\iOL  \oa\^\tv^,  \s.  \^5Kn^:^^K^ua&H, 
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!!rench  maid  was  awaiting  her;  holding  open  the  door  of 
rbat  would  have  passed  in  Tiny's  inexperienced  eyes 
or  a  charming  little  drawing-room,  had  not  a  friUed 
hd  forbelowed  toilet-table,  and  a  gilt  toilet-^lass  whose 
ice-cnrtains  were  fastened  back  with  bows  of  pink 
bbon,  annoonoed  it  to  be  a  dressing-room.  There,  ex- 
iiided  on  a  sofa  onder  an  embroidered  musHn  couvre- 
\ed  lined  with  rose  oolour,  lay  Mrs.  Eawdon;  attired  in 
delicate  French  peignoir  and  cap  as  white  as  snow.  — 

For  a  moment,  Tiny  paused  on  the  threshold.  She 
ad  neyer  seen  any  living  being  look  half  so  pretty.  — 
o  apple-blossom  could  exhibit  greater  delicacy  of  tint 
lan  her  complexion;  and  amidst  the  fragrance  diffused 
J  a  stand  of  choice  plants  concealing  the  fireplace, 
lorence  might  have  passed  for  a  human  flower,  the 
hief  ornament  of  the  room. 

But  what  certainly  did  not  detract  from  her  charm 
Q  the  eyes  of  Miss  Corbet,  was  the  gradousness  of  her 
wcueil.  One  of  her  own  sisters  could  scarcely  have  been 
Qore  afifectionately  welcomed. 

''My  dearest  Tiny,"  said  she,  in  a  soft  low  voice, 
irobably  the  result  of  her  recent  indisposition,  —  "how 
■ery  kind  of  you  to  come  and  see  me  after  all  my 
eeming  neglecf 

And  when  Miss  Corbet  approached  to  take  •  her 
igerly-eztended  hand,  she  was  drawn  do^nx  ^  ^^ 
ia,  and  a  gentle  kias  imprinted  on  bet  <JiiiM^  ttoic^  H^ 
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midfit  of  those  flowing  draperies  of  perfumed  lace  um 
muslin. 

''It  would  have  been  useless  to  come  here  before 
since  you  would  not  have  been  allowed  to  see  me,"  re 
plied  Tiny,  a  little  embarrassed  by  such  warm  demon 
stnitions.  "As  it  is,  I  had  some  difficulty  in  forcing  m} 
way  in." 

"Now  that  my  servants  know  you  by  sights  you  wil 
never  be  refused.  But  this  is  my  first  day  of  bdnj 
visible  to  eyes  profane.  Just  before  you  came,  m} 
brother  Hubert  profited  by  the  grand  event  to  make  hii 
appearance ;  and,  very  unceremoniously,  accompanied  bj 
a  friend!  — "  she  continued,  with  an  artless  smile,— 
as  if  quite  unaware  tliat  Tiny  met  them  on  the  fltaiii 
"To  say  the  truth,  their  unexpected  visit  has  a  little 
fatigued  me." 

"Shall  I  defer  mine,  then,  till  another  day?"  con- 
sideraf(;ly  inquired  Miss  Corbet 

"Not  on  any  account.  Not  for  worlds.  —  Take  that 
little  footstool,  Tiny,  and  sit  here  beside  me;  —  close 
to  the  sofa,  that  I  may  not  have  to  speak  loud.  —  I  hive 
long  been  w^anting  to  talk  to  you." 

In  an  instant.  Miss  Corbet  had  obeyed  orders;  be- 
ginning to  be  as  much  pleased  by  the  fhmk  kindneK 
of  Mrs.  llawdon,  as  she  had  been  previously  captivated 
by  her  lovelinesM. 

"If  I  could  have  iovMX^  «tecdi^g(JcL  \r  VisAji  «.  ^jen  *  le 
sumed  riorencc,    "1  ftVioxiI^ji  \^n^  -vci^kb.  ^^ta&.X^ 
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gdng  to  aaky  —  that  you  will  do  us  the  great  fkyonr  to 
■haie  with  dear  Amy  the  BponBorship  of  our  little  daugh- 
ter. Mamma  was  Everaid's  godmother;  and  jou  and 
lady  ffigham  oome  next  in  our  regard.** 

-But  wiU  not  Oaioline  be  a  little  jealoos?"  inquired 
MiflB  Corbet 

'^  Chariot  Tnrbenrille  is  to  be  godfather;  and  it  is 
uncustomary  for  husband  and  wife  to  officiate  together. 
BendeSy  I  haTO  set  my  heart  on  there  being  another 
Sophia  Rawdon  of  Heckington." 

To  refuse,  under  such  circumstances ,  would  haye 
been  impossible;  though ,  for  a  thousand  reasons,  com- 
pliance was  unsatisfactory. 

''I  begged  Arthur  to  apply  to  you,  soon  after  the 
young  lady  saw  the  light/'  added  Mrs.  Rawdon.  "But 
he  has  grown  so  dreadfully  indolent,  —  (the  usual  re- 
sult, I  fancy,  of  a  sojourn  in  Italy,  —  and  even  /,  bom 
idle,  am  grown  ten  times  idler  than  erer!)  —  that  there 
is  no  getting  him  to  write  a  note  or  leaye  a  card  for 
me.  Howeyer,  since  you  kindly  comply  with  our  re- 
quest, 'all's  well  tibat  ends  welL' " 

^And  when  is  the  ceremony  to  take  place?" 

"As  soon  as  I  can  leaye  this  quiet  sofa  and  snug 
dressing-room,  and  say  twenty  words  without  feeling 
fidnt,"  replied  Mrs.  Rawdon,  who  had  now  uttered 
twenty  times  twenty  without  exhibiting  any  tendency 
of  the  kind.  "For  it  will  be  a  &tig;aiQ^  Akj^  ^^^dx'^^* 
Amjif  hof  k  to  he  christened  at  tbe  easnib  ^san&\  %a^ 
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Lord  Jliglmm,  tjui  mainiient  Ifs  hons  vieiLr  prhtciprs,  in- 
sists, us  Sir  (-hurles  Umudison  would  do,  on  a  grand 
christening  dinner  to  all  who  have  token  port  in  tli^ 
solemn  it  y.  So  gd  up  vour  steiiin  and  your  white  satin, 
my  dear,  and  lielp  us  to  maintain  the  dignity  of  the 
fiimily." 

» 

Tliis  was  a  somewliat  different  view  of  her  claims 
to  thai  hinted,  under  Mrs.  Horsford's  instnictionB,  by  the 
little  lady  of  Shruhlands;    and  Miss  Corbet  was  deeply 

gratilied. 

*'But  may  I  nol  have  a  sight  of  my  god-daughter?" 
said  she.  "And  Kverard.  —  1  am  so  longing  to  see 
vour  hov!  — " 

**Do  you  tliink  me  bo  much  my  own  mistress  as  to 
romnijind  my  own  nursery?"  replied  Mrs.  llawdon 
laughing.  "My  dear  child,  you  have  many  delusions  of 
sj)iiLstcr-life  to  unlearn  I  —  However,  I  got  rid,  yester- 
day, of  oiff  of  my  janitresses;  and  if  you  toucli  yonder 
hand-bell  rtn/  gently,  and  beg  verf/  luird  to  the  conse- 
quential lady  who  will  respond,  perhai)3  she  will  allow 
us  a  glimpse  of  half  a  child.  —  Which  will  you  have?" 

"I  am  in( lined  to  answer,  like  the  Bishop  in  the 
Biory,  'IJaith.'  J'.ut  since  there  must  be  a  choice,  Icl  it 
be  the  ])ov." 

"Ah!  Tiny,  Tiny!  -  Little  lluwdon  of  Heckington 
carries  tlie  day  w'lUv  i/ou,  wa  V\\Vv\\\a  Cither  I  — " 

As  the  hcud-uuTSO  ul  WvvxX.  wtfim^\i\.  ^»^^  ^Ksfi^"^ 
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looking  like  Semiramis  in  dimity,  Miss  Corbet  was 
spared  the  embarrassment  of  a  reply. 

"This  lady  —  one  of  baby's  godmothers,  Mrs.  Mil- 
sam,  wishes  to  see  the  children,"  said  Mrs.  Bawdon,  in- 
itead  of  listening  to  suggestions  that  it  was  *'high  time 
she  should  take  a  cup  of  arrow-root  or  glass  of  jelly,  un- 
lesB  she  wished  to  be  worn  to  pieces.''  And  the  word 
god-mother,  suggesting  Tisions  of  chnstening-presents 
and  many  future  tips  of  soyereigns,  produced  immediate 
oompliance. 

The  poor  little  babe  was  brought  in,  soft,  helpless, 
unconBoious,  —  its  flowing  laces  and  muslins  rendering 
it  quite  as  much  a  supplement  to  Mamma,  as  any  affi- 
nity of  flesh  and  blood.  A  quiet  kiss  was  imprinted  on 
its  forehead  by  Miss  Corbet,  with  a  degree  of  interest 
arising  from  the  relative  position  they  were  hereafter  to 
hold. 

While  she  was  still  stooping  over  the  little  callow 
nestling,  a  wrangle  was  heard  at  the  door;  accompanied 
by  a  roaring  cry  and  a  variety  of  admonitory  interjec- 
tions. 

** Metis  voyons  donc^  Monsieur  EvrardI  Voyons  done! 
^  Scyans  sage!**  —  evidently  proceeding  from  a  differ- 
ence of  opinion  between  the  Heir  of  Heckington  and  his 
himne,  —  Not  yet  two  years  old,  and  a  will  of  his  own! 
-^  The  Creole  blood  was  already  unquestionably  mani- 
Ibsting  itself  in  ''Monsiear  Evraid!"  — 

The  straggling  child  was  at  lengQx  \ffo\^gDL\.  m^  ^^«^^ 
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ing  on  the  shoulders  of  Adrienne  Buch  punishment  as  his 
round  soft  fist.s  clenched  into  swansdown  balls ,  could 
maniigo  to  inflict;  wliilo  his  mother,  putting  her  own 
dclicato  hands  to  her  ears  to  shut  out  his  noise,  laughed 
heartily  as  she  pointed  out  to  Tiny  the  pugnacious  spirit 
of  her  new  cousin. 

Miss  Corbet,  however,  was  more  shocked  than 
amused.  Much  as  she  liad  heard  of  the  boy's  beautVi  it 
far  surpassed  her  expectation;  and  she  wanted  to  take 
him  in  Iier  arms,  and  kiss  those  round  fair  cheeks  on 
whicli  the  tears  were  glittering ,  like,  if  so  hackneyed  a 
simile  can  be  bonie  with,  dew-drops  on  a  peach.  But 
cYon  for  this,  she  did  not  choose  to  risk  being  kicked  or 
scratched. 

^''C^c.'ii  fju^il  (J  eiitrndu  la  voix  de  Monsieur^  et  veul 
absolumcnt  voir  son  Pupa^^*  explained  the  bonne. 

On  whicli,  Mrs.  Milsum,  the  nurse,  proceeded  to 
add  the  young  rebel  had  seen  through  the  bars  of  the 
nursery-window  Mr.  Bawdon  ride  up  to  the  door,  and 
insisted  on  being  taken  down  to  him. 

It  further  appeared  that  "Master,"  on  finding  a 
brougham  at  the  door,  and  hearing  there  was  "company' 
with  the  invalid,  had  ridden  away  again;  affording  eveiy 
chance  that  Master  Evorard's  exasperation  might  be  in- 
definitely prolonged. 

"Won't  you  kiss  me,   Sir,  and  be  a  good  boy?"  inr 
quired  Tiny,  on  £vTidm%  VJaa  ^i»afc  \Xia&  deapeiate.     But 
his  reply  was  a  deddaiS^^  -aa^^^  ^So^^  sjL  ^^m^Xh^ 
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and  an  onalaagbt  on  her  bonnet.  As  the  child  fixed 
,  her,  however,  with  the  glare  of  a  tiger's  whelp,  Bome- 
thing  in  what  his  uncle  Willy  used  to  call  ''the  honest 
Une  eyes  of  poor  Tiny**  acted  like  a  charm  on  his  na* 
tore.  His  roar  was  suspended.  —  His  little  claws  re- 
laxed; and  a  half-smile  downed  upon  his  beautiful  face 
as  he  stretched  out  his  arms  to  be  taken  into  those  of 
Miss  Corbet 

''I  knew  we  should  be  friends,"  said  she,  as  a  to- 
lantaiy  kiss  ratified  the  treaty  of  peace. 

Both  baby  and  bonne  were  now  dismissed;  and  in  a 
few  minutes,  the  little  fellow  was  prattling  in  his  broken 
words,  —  half  French,  half  English,  —  which  Florence 
declared  to  be  a  Ungua  Franca  interpretaUe  only  by  bis 
father. 

"It  would  ^use  you,  dear  Tiny,"  said  she,  "to  see 

.Aithur^s  manly  length  stretched  on  the  ground,  and  his 

solemn  face  made  a  plaything  of  by  that  urchin,  crawling 

oyer  him.     Impossible  to  say  which  of  the  two  is  the 

greater  child!'' 

"It  would  do  more  than  amuse  —  it  would  gratify 
me  beyond  measure,"  replied  Miss  Corbet,  on  whom  the 
tamed  tigerling  was  now  lavishing  his  endearments. 

"I  think  I  shall  call  you  the  Whisperer,"  added 
Florence,  after  watching  their  good  understanding.  "You 
cannot  have  a  better  object  on  which  to  exercise  your 
art,  than  Ewy,  —  as  perfect  an  Enmore  as  a  parent's 
heart  could  /notj  wish!*' 


138 

Poor  Tiny's  first  attemptB  at  his  edtDstion  were  no 
however,  eo  sucoeaafol  as  they  might  have  been:  Le 
esdeavours  to  add  the  word  "cousin"  to  the  Im^aa  frimi 
of  yoiiog  Rswdon  of  Heckington ,  roeuldng  only  i 
"Tuddy;"  a  pot  name  immediately  token  np  and  adopte 
by  hia  mother. 
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CHAPTEE  X 

>ir    quitting    Corzon    Street    to    proceed-  to    Lady 
un's,  the  mind  of  poor  Tiny  seemed  confused  by  a 

of  wonder, 
he  seemed  to  have  ''eaten  of  the  insane  root  that 

the  reason  prisoner."  —  To  fancy  her  rough,  plain*- 
tn  cousin  Arthur  the  citizen  of  such  a  Capua^  the 
be  of  such  a  house,  the  husband  of  such  a  Florence, 
aext  to  impossible. 

[itherto  she  had  seen  little  of  the  wasteM  wan- 

iss  of  wealth.    Higham  Grange  was  remeurkable  only 

8  solid  simplicity;  and  the  tawdry  elegance  of  Cleve- 

was   considerably  tarnished   before   she   attained 

of  observation* 

Irs.  Bawdon's  coquettish  dressing-room  consequently 
Led  her  first  introduction  to  the  fopperies  of  Parisian 
7;  and  the  velvet-pile  carpet,  white,  studded  with 
,  —  the  silken  draperies  covered  with  embroidered 
in,  —  the  medallions  of  Kose-du-Barry  porcelain 
Lsting  the 'furniture,  —  and  a  thousand^  costly  trifles 
ired  about,  astonished  rather  than  pleased  her. 
Don't  fancy  that  I  found  these  treasures  in  a  ready- 
shed  house,  Tiny,"  said  Florence,  noticing  her  sur- 
"^ii  you.  Bee  here  is  my  own>  and.  coma  itoox  xss^ 

^g^/ou.  JJ,  ^ 


Highlands?  naturally  auggeatc 
who,  after  spending  an  hour 
pressed  by  the  luscious  pcrfum 
tropes,  no  bnger  wondered  a 
-which  ArthoT  had  anireyed  h 
and  flower-garden. 

In  Park  Lane,  her  better  r< 
In  that  home,  all  waa  as  of  old 
maiter  and  mistress.  Her  wel 
and  Isdj  Higham,  niTTounde< 
ditioned  children,  appeared  to  1 

"How  glad  I  am  to  see  you 
said  she,  after  a  hearty  embraa 
will  inooeed  in  reconoiliitg  the 
■id^  fear  we  shall  he  havinK  tl 
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Arthnr  is  so  altered,  —  so  strange,  —  so  morose.  —  It 
makes  me  miserable  to  think  of  him." 

At  that  moment,  there  passed  before  the  eyes  of  So- 
phia Corbet  the  vision  of  an  afflicting  deathbed;  and  the 
prediction  of  her  poor  stepmother,  that  the  wife  of  either 
f  B^inald  Enmore's  sons  would  have  a  terrible  destiny, 
eemed  again  whispered  in  her  ears. 

^Arthur  possesses  all  this  world  can  afford  to  make 
ife  enjoyable,"  added  Amy,  after  vainly  waiting  for  a 
«joinder.  ''But  he  seems  to  take  no  pleasure  in  any- 
hing.  —  Did  you  ever  see  a  lovelier  child  than  little 
Brerard?" 

"I  hope  to  see  many  more  docile,"  replied  Miss  Cor- 
t>et,  —  ''among  others,  a  certain  Honourable  James  Arm- 
itead— " 

"Who  does  not  number  as  many  weeks,  as  Bawdon 
of  Heckington,  months,"  rejoined  Lady  Higham.  —  And, 
88  if  to  avoid  further  discussion  of  the  nursery  legislation 
of  her  sister,  she  began  to  talk  of  the  approaching 
oeremony  in  which  "Tuddy"  was  to  take  so  prominent 
8part 

"Lord  and  Lady  Brookdale  are  to  be  sponsors  for 
little  James,"  said  she;  "and  Yictoria  Barnwell  is  to  be 
iitrodaced  on  this  occasion.  Her  mother  has  therefore 
Kiade  it  a  great  point  with  us  to  get  up  a  brilliant  party 
or  her.  Yon,  my  dear  little  bridesmaid,  ought  to  be 
one  oi  UB  at  tbia  family  gatheiing.** 

CSxeered  bjr  the  inilaence  of  bo  mucloL  'teai^ii«B»>  «3Q^ 
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becDming  gradually  loudouised,  Miss  Corbet  beg&n  u 
look  forward  vith  pleasure  to  the  engageioeDt;  duu? 
particulaxly  aa  Lady  Uigham  who,  einoe  Iter  tiappy  mar- 
tiage,  had  become  far  more  catholic  in  b«r  vi«wfl  Uioo 
was  compatible  with  the  contractol  ciicLo  of  C'WrelatuK 
empowered  her  to  ext«Dd  the  iuvitatiou  to  ber  c«d^d 
Lucretia.  Not  that  'flay  was  deeitoua  to  have  tie  iJJ 
lady  appear  where  she  would  be  bo  thoroughly  oat  nl 
place.  But  she  knew  that  witat  a  late  Americui  no- 
nifiter'a  wife  used  to  call  "the  power  of  dei.lciui«i.' 
would  be  highly  gratifying  to  her  feelings. 

Still  more  gratifying,  however,  was  it  to  I 
Bawdon  that,  the  cluisteniBg  being  fixed  for  the  foil 
ing  week,  she  was  thiia  aasured  of  the  prolougntion  d 
Tiny'a  visit;  as  the  rapid  amendment  of  little  1 
under  improved  management,  would  otherwise  ban  <t 
ried  her  back  to  her  fiower-beds  and  guiueo-ohicka.  . 
was  a  delight  to  the  fussy  spinster  to  have  so  beaotiliil 
a  Bpectmen  of  tlie  RandoD  mcc,  and  bo  kindly  a 
of  human  nature,  under  her  roof,  bringing  sunshine  iota 
the  old  house  and  warmth  into  hor  old  heart;  and  wiils 
Tiny  enjoyed  hersoll'  with  her  friends  in  Park  Lans,  fi' 
desired  no  better  than  to  escort  Uio  infirm  Etonian  U 
panoramas  and  dioramas,  or  listen  with  childish  glee  <* 
genuine  as  his  own,  to  the  clever  monologaes  of  Poi- 
cilia  Horton  and  Albert  i^miUi. 

No   sooner  ii4  live  'cie'sa  'cta»s^ft  ^i?  Uus  Cari 
jjjgtaliatioii  ia  to'wiv,\ii.'Chj^^-'i. 
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Ifanhsm  -was  the  Buckiiigliam  and  Bob  Honford  fhe 
Rochester,  than  the  Freres  insisted  on  being  dined  with. 
Kor  -was  Tiny  so  roperior  to  the  frailties  of  her  sex  as 
fe  he  without  cariosity  oonceming  the  home  «nd  mode 
ef  life  which,  at  a  period  when  every  offer  was  d]»- 
(uterestedy  had  been  tendered  to  her  acceptance. 

The  party  inyited  to  meet  her  would  have  been 
ooore  acceptable,  perhaps,  had  the  said  Eochester  and 
Buckingham  been  omitted.  —  But  Lady  Frere  indulged 
in  the  amiable  delusion  that  Miss  Corbet  would  prefer 
familmr  faces  to  thoso  of  strangers;  a  supposition  not  al- 
ways valid,  as  regards  old  friends,  —  seldom  as  regards 
old  acquaintance;  —  to  break  new  ground  in  the  human 
desert,  presenting  an  altematiye  far  more  exciting. 

But  the  five  other  guests  inyited  to  complete  the  ten 
mettiodioally  assigned  by  Sir  Barton  to  his  well-studied 
iDiiiid  table,  were  more  elaborately  selected:  —  the 
^^ProgreBs"  Lord  Ackerdoyle,  aspiring  to  the  renown  of 
|failo0ophical  staitesmanship,  with  the  beautiful  wife  who 
nreetened  his  bitter  green  tea;  —  the  clever  dowager, 
isdy  Wrexham,  who  had  seen,  heard,  and  read  every 
tdng  worth  seeing,  hearing,  and  reading,  for  the  last 
krtj  yean,  yet  contrived  to  enliven  the  ears  of  other 
people  with  original  matter;  —  Yictor  Ommany,  over 
Irhoee  social  education  his  future  brother-in-law  was  pru- 
lend^  premdhig;  and  a  tall  thin  indmSLXiBi  ^\tf^>  ^V^^ 
w  imek  mm  tamed,  every  body  osUed  "Su  \iA»s?  \«^ 
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who  was  fonually  prcaented  to  Uisa  Corbet  by  the  ndj 
of  "Sir  Joatiii  Rocbo."  i 

Tbe  bouse  of  tbe  new  under- Becretary  vaa  of  ■ 
derate  size,  but  bo  judiciouBl^  arranged  as  to  doablti 
actual  dimensions.  Every  ehair  was  placed  where  it  m 
pleasontt^at  to  sit  in,  every  book  where  it  came  cad| 
to  band,  cveiy  portiere  hung  where  it  excluded  a  diaa^ 
and  ever;  curtain  where  it  acconmiodated  itself  bedl 
the  Ught  "  I 

The  dinner  was  served  a  la  Russe;  the  atten^M 
being  bo  well  diaciplined,  and  the  whole  service  ao  cH 
fully  rehearsed,  thai  hud  a  epoon  or  glass  been  heoiil 
jingle,  or  a  guest  been  seen  wmting  for  a  sancC,  an  a 
mediate  change  of  administration  would  have  been  ■ 
result.  l 

For  the  Red-tapist  carried  out  in  domestic  life  H 
Bptem  of  routine  which  had,  by  slow  progreBaon,  c4l 
verted  his  own  non-entityism ,  into  substantiality.  En^ 
thing  in  his  establishment  moved  in  a  groove.  YPH 
Lady  Frere  down  to  the  under-footman  and  the  cn^j 
etaud,  all  was  regulated  by  clock-work.  I| 

As  an  old  acquaintance  of  Miss  Corbet,  Vae  Pn 
phleteer  attached  himself  to  her  side,  while  the  pa 
was  assembling  before  dumer;  and,  as  if  expnaslyJl 
remind  her  of  former  times,  was  careful  to  sprinkle tl 
TitrioUc  dew  over  every  new-comer.  f 

"Toll  don't  know  ?ii  \Tuie^,  \  Saaa^X"  wid  hB,<ft 
*  low  aaidc.     "  Sir  Inies.  "la  &»"«  " 
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and  a  very  successM  novelty!  —  Some  people  get  on  in 
life  by  making  one  speech,  like  that  impostor  Single- 
Speech  Hamilton.  —  Others,  by  writing  one  book,  like 
that  impostor,  —  no  matter  whom.  Others,  a  pamphlet, 
like  that  othqr  impostor,  George  Marsham,  Esquire.  But 
Sir  Index  Roche  gets  on  by  having  interleaved  Dod's 
Peerage,  Baronetage,  and  Knightage  with  original  notes; 
recording  every-body-worth-knowing's  cousinships  and 
liaisons;  so  that  when  a  colonial  bishop  is  promoted,  or 
a  Sir  Barton  Frere  pitchforked  into  the  Privy  Council, 
he  has  only  to  turn  to  his  pet  volume,  in  order  to  class 
him  as  accurately  as  linnseus.^ 

"But  how  can  that  tend  to  his  advancement  in 
life?" 

''How  does  it  tend  to  the  advancement  of  a  rifleman 
to  be  a  good  shot?  Sir  Index  knows  better  than  any 
of  ns 

•  *To  whom  to  bow,  —  whom  take  into  his  coach.* 

He  is  asked  every  where,  as  a  sort  of  Companion  to  the 
Almanack.  When  any  one  of  note  dies,  he  instructs  the 
Obituarist  of  the  Illustrated  News  where  "and  when  he 
was  bom,  and  who  was  his  great-grandmother;  small 
£QMsts,  which  the  gaping  and  much-be-bored  public  swallows 
with  the  utmost  appetite,  but  which  you,  my  dear  Miss 
Corbet,  who,  I  perceive,  are  deflcient  in  the  boss  of 
Eventoality,  care  no  more  about  than  for  the  pedigree  of 
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I  ReooUtng  to  mind  the  false  witness  the  liad  foriM^ 

heard  borne  hj  Ur.   Uarsbam  against  Ihe  TmbenSl 

fsniily,  Tiny  accorded  little  faith  to  his  tertiinonf.        ' 

A  moment  afterwards,  he  was  down  upon  "Lori  tii 

Lady  Ackerdojle. 

"Ack.  is  a  mite  eeen  througli  a  microsrapel"  Bud  h| 

with  an  indulgent  smile;  "tlie  prize-bantam  of  the  poU^ 

cal  poultry-show,  who  fancies  himself  under  the  nec««W 

of  crowing  pimii^nio,  lest  liia  clarion  should  rattle  doM 

■        St.  Paul's.     It  is  quite  refrcshii^  to  hear  him  apolon 

'        for  his  marriage,  —  as  a  boyish  weakncBS  —  hia  om 

I        one,  —  of  which   he  is  a  little  ashamed     Whereai,  I 

he   did  but    know   it,    people   tolerate   his    heavy  bod 

I        &r  the  sake  of  its  pretty   frontispiece;   and  regard  S$ 

I        charming  wife  of  his,  as  poor  Ackerdoyle'a  Orsce  belU 

'       meat"  J 

y  As  the  ammgement  of  the  guests  at  dinner  left,)! 

I        Girbet,  03  the  unmarried  lady  of  the  party,   to  the  ■ 

of  Bob  HorHford,  George  Uaisham,  or  Victor  Ommi 

it  was  a  relief  when  Lady  Frerc,  who  lost  no  o 

of  putting  forward  her  future  brother-in-law, 

I  her  to  the  care  of  the  latter;  more  especially  i 
neighbour  on  the  other  side  was  Sir  Justin  Roche,  o^ 
ceming  whom  her  curiosity  was  slightly  awakened.  | 
"I  am  delighted  to  hear  that  yon  will  be  }itwt4 
the  Park  Lano  cbriateimn^"  ftsii  ftit  '^wm^^^iai 
with  ou  ail  of  gcnfiemaaiiJiH  ie^etea- 
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nm  liis  pert  familiarity  of  former  yeara,  "It  is  to  be  a 
ery  brilliant  afiEair/' 

''To  me,  it  inll  of  course  appear  so/'  she  le^ilied. 
The  eyes  of  a  coimixy  consm  are  eagily  dazzled." 

''The  Highams  are  bo  popular,  —  Lady  Higham  so 
raoh  liked,  her  husband  so  much  respected,  —  that  any 
arty  of  theirs  must  be  a  success.  But  you  must  feel  a 
cffMe  inteiefit  in  the  event,  —  you,  who,  as  of  Bawdon 
eecent,  are  almost  one  of  the  family.'' 

''Of  Rawdon  descent?"  reiterated  Sir  Justin  Roche, 
faiming  in,  and  addressing  himself  to  Miss  Corbet;  — 
'Qa  the  paternal  or  maternal  side?** 

''My  mother  was  a  Eawdon,"  she  replied,  amused  to 
bd  him  parade  his  foible  on  such  slight  prorocaEtion. 

"An  ancient  and  substantial  fEunily,  the  Bawdons; 
lolding  lands  in  Hertfordshire  from  the  time  of  Henry 
lie  Sixth.  Obtained  the  Manor  of  Heckington  in  the 
eresith  of  Elizabeth,  —  repeatedly  Emghts  of  the  Shire. 
•uppoaed  to  have  refused  a  peerage  from  Sir  fiobert 
(^alpole.  Much  to  be  lamented  that  the  late  and  present 
dpceaentattves  of  the  race  have  exhibited  no  interest  in 
ablic  life." 

"My  cousin  is  stiU  so  young,"  —  Tiny  was  beginning. 
tat  &a  Justin  was  there  to  talk,  not  to  listen. 

"Oil  enough  to  show  pretfy  plainly  the  bent  of  Ins 
ndinations.    Absorbed  in  tobacco  and  SMttietioB,  —  the 
wKMb  (rf  the  liaii^  intelleot  of  Britain:  a  inxA»m  ^sorasks 
ke  tbe  potaioe  blii^i,  or  dipthedte.  IMtet^  a^\iii\<^As^^ 
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£toD,  oaa  may  guess,   with  tolerable  auouracy ,   wheihe 
he  be  likely  to  embark  In  pulitics." 

"Are  wo  to  infer,  Sir  Justin,  that  yuu  fureaav  ii 
my  friend  Marsham  hero  the  Junius  of  the  century,  « 
that  never-to-lje -forgotten  fourth  of  June,  when  ym 
picked  me  up  under  the  table  at  Serly  Uall,  and 
me  off  to  a  t^nt;  cadeavooriug  to  sing  Tloreat  Etcfll!- 
to  the  tune  of  'Rule  Btitannia,"  after  a  fifth  bnmpait' 
champagne?" 

"My  acquaintancs  with  Uaraham 
decently,"  retorted  Sir  Justin,  who  hated  to  he  cateLhiwt; 
"Some  years  before  you  and  young  llawdon  of  HeddugU 
attempted  to  commit  suicide  with  Windsor  champagne^ 
had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  him  recite  his  prize  poem  4 
Camhridgo.  Tou  remember,"  he  continued,  trying 
oatch  the  ear  of  the  pamphleteer,  who  wae  eonvenn 
with  Lady  Ackerdoyle,  in  whispers  which  he  endeaVonji 
to  render  comprombing,  though  they  regarded  only  Ii 
ago  of  a  thorough-bred  marc  of  which  she  was  B4 
dating  the  purchase.  "I  can't  precisely  dat«  the  yd 
but  it  WOH  the  term  that  young  Huntsnorc,  the  Dui< 
Lancoshire'a  son,  took  his  double  first,  and  broke  U| 
collar- bone  with  tlie  harriere.' 

By  this  time,  Sophia  Corbet  was  engaged  irifc 
Captain  Ommony  in  the  discussion  of  old  dmei  ■! 
Higham  Orange. 

"J    remem\>er  witti  gtaJaJaia 'W«  -^jiSiMit  jou  *Bfl| 
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Higbams,  their  kindness  both  there  and  in  town,  has 
been  everything  to  me.  Our  whole  neighbourhood  re- 
joices at  their  new  honours ,  and  the  birth  of  the  heir 
who  is  to  represent  them." 

"Their  whole  neighbourhood,  perhaps;  but  I  suspect 
not  their  whole  family,"  again  interposed  Sir  Index.  "It 
was  always  set  down  as  one  of  Brookdale's  judicious 
specs,  that  he  married  the  only  sister  of  a  confirmed  old 
bachelor  in  the  enjoyment  of  a  splendid  property,  and 
what  Sir  James  Armstead  meant  by  marrying,  a  dozen 
years  afterwards,  without  asking  the  consent  or  blessing 
of  his  brother-in-law,  I  presume  Lady  Higham's  pretty 
fece  can  explain.  However,  it  don't  much  matter,  — 
that  is,  it  oughtn't  to  matter.  That  only  daughter  of  the 
Brookdales  wiU  eventually  come  into  a  handsome  fortune. 
Though  something  under  five  thousand  a-year  is  a  poor 
pittance  for  even  an  Irish  peer,  it  wiU  be  no  bad  in- 
hentance  for  Miss  Barhewall." 

^* *Hear  it  ye  senates  (and  senators) ,  hear  this  truth  sublime/ 

exclaimed  Bob  Horsford,  who  had  been  a  careful  auditor 
of  the  holding-forth  of  Sir  Justin.   "Hear  it,  0  Marsham, 
M.P.!  who  keep  a  bye-kalendar  of  heiresses.     Poor  little 
frost-bitten  Victoria  Bamewall  is  a  parti  after  all!"  — 
But  Mr.  Marsham  heard  not  a  syllable. 

Close  at  the  car  of  Eve ,  —  familiar  toad , 

he  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  the  invocation. 

MisB  Corbet'B  attention  meanwluie  "77^  ^^\x^\r^^ 
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from  the  fencing  bout  between  Bob  and  Kr  Indcs, 
the  peouliarlj'  agreeable  maimer  in  irhioh  Sic 
the  honours  c^  his  houw.  Umbaerbed  bf  ■&■  'tMM 
duty  of  presiding  over  the  toifoit,  saddle  <f  aoHM  If 
haunch  of  veniaon,  and  tone^  peafowl,  fe«  mstiEbli 
give  his  undivided  attention  to  the  wciMmd  4Mit/t 
and  faacicating  Lady  At^erdoyle;  ts  flcod  mtmd  tti 
conrerBstion,  being  now  ee  mnch  Ifae  IxiriiMM  tf  M 
master  of  the  house,  as,  in  Urn  men 
English  life,  to  send  rotmd  tlie  wine. 

To  her,  bow  little  seemed  to 
first  Sunday  dinner  in  Park  Lane,  when  Axj,  «  ft 
hod  voted  her  huaband'a  bald-head  ooUeagoe 
able,  and  the  present  momoit,  yibaa  Sir  ] 
standing  in  that  husband's  official  ahoee, 
one  of  the  moat  attracfivB  tnemben  elf  Lantf  #1^1' 
Her  own  ssoent  by  an  equally  n^iid  vw/USaHHIt 
wheel  of  fortune,  from  the  hnmbu  trii— iM  <C4M^ 
lands  into  the  rich  and  beaatiful  Mia  Oerbel^  Menri  li 
escape  her  memory. 

He  was  listening  with  every  aemblanoe 
to  some  mOFveUouB  feats  related  by  the 
American  horse-tamer. 

"I  fully  agree  with  your  ladysliip,"  «aid  he, 
applauding  any  discovery  which  enables  us  to  emi 
milder  means  in  subduing  ferocious  instincts.  But 
voste  it  npoD  quadro.'pe^,  wHiea 
oimeaB  of  human  bnAai&tj  i«(i]SUkV»>iA' 
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^The  hoEBe-tamer  will  perhaps  try  his  hand  on  hia 
fallow-oreatiiresy  when  he  has  thought  the  stable  to 
xeaeon,''  said  Bob  Hoisford.  ''Who  knows  but,  in  time, 
lie  may  be  allowed  to  experimentalise  on  the  Cabinet  or 
the  Bench  of  Bishops?  —  Lord-taming  would  be  rare 
iport  for  a  Yankee!'' 

^Bnt  why  misdoubt  an  inyention  because  it  reaches 
m  fiom  West  to  East?''  observed  Lord  Ackerdoyle. 
''The  tides  of  civilisation  are  evidently  beginning  to  flow 
in  that  direction.** 

''We  have  so  long  been  accustomed  to  regard  our 
Tranaatlantic  friends  as  able  getters-up  of  Popular  Delu- 
^anB  — "  '  Sir  Barton  was  beginning. 

But  Bob  Horsford  unceremoniously  broke  in  with  — 

"All  Bamum  —  all  BamumI  —  I  wouldn't  embark 
k  their  clipper-yacht,  for  the  chance  of  bringing  home 
flie  Gk>lden  Fleece.  1  doubt  if  I  should  even  fiEUicy 
Hysdf  dead,  if  shot  through  the  head  with  one  of  Ck)11f8 
fievolyers!" 

"Yet  they  are  warranted  to  penetrate  the  thickest 
4eal  board,"  added  Marsham,.  coolly. 

"I  am  afiraid  we  are  a  little  too  apt  to  bite  cue 
thumb  at  Brother  Jonathan,"  observed  Lady  Wrexham, 
hoping  that  no  one  but  herself  had  overheard  this  ill- 
hred  penonalify.  "We  should  not  betray  jealousy  of 
the  triumphs  of  our  IshmaeL  When  it  was  reported, 
many  yean  ago,  that  Charles  DioVLfina  ^^  ^v&%  Vf^ 
AmmcB  to  atady  character  —  '"WYiy  ^n^  Yccmsii^  ^^^ 


trouble?'  Baid  my  fHend  JaAj  Hdlntd.  -  *Kk  VHtk 
Bee  vulvar  people,  let  him  try  the  BecuuJMli  Mrfl^rf 
our  manufacturmg  towiw.'  —  Longf^vir,  Pimtl^ 
EmersoD,  Hawthorne,  and  Qie  grandest  Beamy  h  Ai 
world,  were  not  accepted  as  extrimuting  axmaabmml' 
"I  entertain  no  doabt,"  broke  in  Laid  Ackaiql^ 
seizing  the  first  opportonily  that  preaantod  itatf  ftr* 
prosiiicatton,  "that,  tnyea  oentuiies  ago,  tlie  OrnoUi 
denounced  the  invading  Cmssden  who  poured  in  19a' 
tliein  from  the  West,  as  equally  'vtilgar.'  —  And  <n^ 
they  certainly  were,  if  ^pioiaace  of  the  nts  of  tinK' 
eation  constitute  vnlgarity.  A  Norman  Baron  w»%' 
coarse  freebooter,  —  a  Saxon  Thane,  a  aarage:  gruMiV 
their  habits,  —  ruffianly. in  their  morolify.  BnatJV 
pearl  of  chiralry,  Coaur  de  Lion,  tlie  darling  rf-^^^MV 
and  BcnlptoTs,  when  he  stole  the  blcon  from  the  |M 
Sicilian  peasant,  and  knocked  him  down  tar  ttUtt 
strating,  was  little  better  than  the  dmnken  gnB^lB 
'vulgar'  Yankee.  '  fr 

"Til  il[>iine«  lendi  (achuttawit  to  (be  >!«*.' ~ 

"Vulgar  is  not  only  so  arbitrary  bat  so  tbI^B 
epithet,"  observed  Sir  Barton,  "that  eren  to  ^p^itii 
vnlgarifling." 

"Yet  how  potent  are  its  effects,"  rqoined  flw  |^ 
dantio  young  lord,   "in  the  hands  of  bobm 
intent   upon    burking   the    aspiring  genina 
actor;  or  of  some  crock,  s^ei^et,  t«wj);?n&. 
new  member;  or'  eT«a  wmA  ^siino*  ^""V*""!* 
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iTOflh  a  promising  debutante!  —  How  many  reputations 
laye  been  prematurely  blighted  by  that  miserable  word! 
—  Byron  stigmatised  Keats  as  vulgar,  —  little  suspect- 
ing that,  before  a  quarter  of  a  century  elapsed,  his  lyrics 
would  be  recognised  as  among  the  most  refined  of  his 
day.  Nay,  a  popular  publisher  once  inveighed  to  me 
against  the  vulgarity  of  Sir  Edward  Lytton's  quaint  title 
for  his  romantic  comedy  of  'The  Sea  Captain,'  which  he 
thooght  might  be  advantageously  changed  to  'The  Naval 
Officer!' " 

''Superciliousness  and  affectation  are  among  the  worst 
lliases  of  vulgarity,''  rejoined  Sir  Barton.  But  in  order 
to  put  a  fuU  stop  to  such  very  heavy  criticism,  some  fine 
old  Hock  was  judiciously  brought  round,  which  rendered 
the  conversation  general. 

People  usually  tried  to  render  it  general  when  Lord 
Ackerdoyle  was  at  table:  —  his  prize  essays,  without 
the  power  of  '^skipping,"  being  rather  a  formidable 
specimen  of  table-talk. 
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LircBETiA  Rawdor  fiilly  justififid  IGw  CadntCt  ■!■ 
imoe  on  her  good  kiim,  l^  deoliniiig  to 
ohristening  party.  But  she  tns  not  &e  1«» 
in  her  youag  cousin's  prepanttuMu;  and  ''■■^■***  iHii«^ 
on  the  most  appropri&te  drees  that  OladnuU  «^ 
Rupply;  but  that  the  late  Mrs.  Cori»tf»  jirmli 
be  Bent  for  from  Nortiiover,  and  placed^  in  OodflK  £■  fti 
oocasion. 

Wh«i  therefore  poor  Tiny,  vbo  had  bam:  ft  lirib' 
OTercome  by  the  church  ■ervioe  of  the  montiiig,  (ta 
aerious  reaponsibilitias  of  which  aha  alinis,  paidu^ 
the  large  party  congr^ated  on  the  oocanon,  lint  4 
anxious  ear,)  eurveyed  tba  prepantiaiu  te  ha:«nri|| 
toilet,  she  felt  almoat  as  much  orerpoweied  b;  ttft<|n||i 
and  YEmitioe  she  was  about  to  aasame,  aa  l^  thoia  JV 
had  that  momiog  renounced. 

She  bad  bc^en  not  a  little  omuaed,  aome  d^  Mte 

.  by  the  indignation  with  which  Lady  Brookdale  lutatjl 

her  brother's  supineness  in  not  having  secured  ft 

to  officiate  at  the  christening  of  the  future  Loid ^ 

Even  Ur.  Bawdon  seemed  indifilarent  to  the  textan  it 
the  sleeve  ^rhicb  teoa  "fa  vm'^'^qA.  *Cd&  \cSu3t  haad  t(l^ 
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EteTeiend  Timothy  Snooks ,  domestio  chaplain  to  the 
Kight  Honourable  Lord  Higham!''  Instead  of  which, 
both  fathers  considered  the  curate  of  the  parish  a  fitting 
officiator;  and  the  service  was  consequently  well  read, 
and  firee  from  those  blimders  which  occasionally  occur 
when  very  venerable  members  of  the  hierarchy,  long 
disused  to  professional  duty,  turn  to  the  wrong  page,  and 
attempt  to  bury,  church,  or  marry,  some  hapless  babe  as 
yet  unchristianised;  like  the  honey-combed  gun  of  a 
government-battery,  which,  when  put  in  requisition  for  a 
royal  salute,  explodes  at  the  wrong  extremity. 

But  all  her  gravity  gave  way  under  the  pertinacity 
with  which  poor  old  Lucretia  insisted  that  Sophia  Corbet, 
the  daughter  of  Sophia  Bawdon,  must  do  credit  to  the 
new  Sophia  engrafted  on  the  family. 

"There!  —  Now  you  look  something  like!  I  only 
wish  your  poor  old  grand-mother  could  see  you,  my 
dear!"  said  she,  when  Tiny,  adorned  with  her  beautiful 
pearls,  and  magnificent  bouquet  and  bracelet  clasps  of 
IftilliantB,  was  submitted  to  her  inspection.  ''One  seldom 
Bees  BQch  pearls  now-a-days;  —  been  in  the  family  since 
the  days  of  Oeorge  the  First,  when  Lady  Araminta 
Bawdon  brought  them  with  her  as  part  of  her  dowry  — 
(ber  father,  you  know,  was  Governor-General!)  The 
atomacher  was  set  in  Paris,  by  that  fEunous  jeweller 
whom  Madame  de  Pompadour  brought  into  to^<^>  —  l^x 
jaar  gnad-Bunt  Sophia,  your  niofhefft  ^godniQ^^v^  vci\^ 


neceesitate  the  display,"  ai^ed 
ig  the  tirel  occasion,  and  may  v( 
which  I  shall  require  them  ere  1 
god-daughtei." 

Had  poor  old  Luoretia  witne 
in  Fftric  lAie  by  tb«  iplendoun 
would  have  been  more  than  satis 

Tlie  Bawdons  of  Heckington 
bdlliantiy  rcpnaented  than  fay  PI 
Tiny  earned  the  day.  Mrs.  Bm 
been  seen  before,  —  often  befon 
BDoh  beauty,  the  avidity  of  the 
and  of  Um  pnblio  tongue  for  some 
about,  awiigned  evaiy  advantage 
Corbet,  ttie  great  Wert  Indian  h« 
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rowded  the  ministerial  aoiree^  could  not  quite  reconcile 
biemselves  to  such  costly  jewels  worn  by  an  unnLairried 
lirL  But  the  eyidence  of  great  wealth  usually  dEurries 
te  own  apQl(^;  and  even  the  objeetKm  raised  against 
^laeidia's  gentle  face  by  certain  full-Hown  London 
»^e6y  of  being  ''too  pale  and  statue-like/'  was  in- 
"alidated  before  the  eyening  was  oveir,  by  the  bk>om 
aised  upoa  her  cheek  partly  by  the  heat  and  over- 
dghtness  of  the  room,  but  still  tiore  by  finding  herself 
a  object  of  universal  attention. 

Yet  in  her  own  cool  quiet  room,  long  after  Lucfetia 
lawdon,  with  her  curiosity  satisfied  by  ample  details  of 
h&  fete,  had  left  her  to  the  repose  she  much  needed^  the 
Lush  upon  her  check  remained  unabated. 

It  was  not,  however,  altogether  indicative  of  pleasant 
motions.  Her  eye  had  been  dazzled,  her  ear  gratified; 
»ut  her  heart  waxed  sore  within  her.  !Not  even  on  that 
aemorable  day  when  she  returned  to  Grenfield  Houi^ 
rom  the  brilliant  wedding  of  Amy  Horsford,  had  she 
elt  more  deplorably  forlorn  than  on  the  present  occa- 
ion.  At  the  Clevelands  ball,  she  had  been  a  stranger 
mong  strangers.  JS'ow,  she  felt  a  stranger  among  those 
^itii  whom  she  ought  to  have  been  heart  in  hearts 

!N'ot  a  syllable  had  Arthur  deigned  to  address  her, 
ither  during  the  morning's  celebration  and  breaMast,  or 
he  ostentatious  dinner  and  evening  parade.  -r~  He  had 
ean  her  present  his  infant  at  the  font;  tears  of  heartfelt 
imotion  falling  on  its  goTgeoxm  robe  a&  die  «y(^^€^\j&^  ^^ 


—  let  not  once  bad  he  come  i 
kindaess  or  eacouragetncDt,  to  i 
freshment,    or   the    ordinary    co 

She  had  obBerred  him  clowl; 
porbmate  attention  of  vhich  Bh< 
from  othen,  she  had  not  overloc 
little  Sophia.  Bat  tboi^h  appi 
olMemtion  of  tita  power  of  bei 
heart,  she  w«  not  prepared  for  t 
miod  with  which  Arthur  auhmitl 
floenoe  of  hit  wife.  He  seldom  i 
Ikoe.  HoTO  where  ihe  mi^,  ha 
idolatry  of  a  derotee.  Not  with  a 
the  idigion  which  diitila  balm  on 
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There  he  stood,  ihioaghont  the  eyening;  his  ejes 
fixed  upon  Florence: — neglecting  his  firiends  —  neglect- 
ing his  acquaintance  —  neglecting  the  common  urbani- 
ties  of  society. 

Tiny  was  not  one  of  those  who  decry  the  influence 
of  personal  beauty.  She  understood  that,  at  first  sight, 
a  man  might  be  enthralled  by  the  expression  of  a  sweet 
countenance  or  the  tints  of  an  exquisite  complexion. 
But  that  after  more  than  two  years  of  married  life,  a 
woman  of  shallow  heart  and  narrow  understanding  should 
retain  her  power  over  another  by  mere  force  of  external 
charms,  —  even  to  the  point  of  rendering  him  insensible 
to  the  claims  of  kindred  blood,  of  human  friendship,  of 
worldly  demands  on  his  attention,  —  afforded  her  an 
unexpected  insight  into  human  weakness. 

Poor  Tiny!  —  who  fancied  she  saw  so  far  —  yet 
was  blind  to  what  was  passing  within  reach  of  her 
hand!  — 

Of  human  passion  and  its  pleadings,  she  had  some 
experience;  but  its  nature  was  of  the  mildest  The 
prudent  secretary  who  now  officiated  so  admirably  at  his 
own  dinner-table,  had  been  fur  from  an  impetuous  Eomeo; 
and  neither  the  insidious  whispers  of  George  Marsham, 
nor  the  insect-like  buzz  of  little  Ommany,  had  inspired 
her  with  much  respect  for  courtship.  Her  reputed  wealth 
had  of  late  brought  to  her  feet  suitors  of  any  thing  but 
eJnvahvuB  bearing;  and  her  nearest  co^msKn!(^  ^i  ^^  ^^ 
TionstntionB   of  genuine    attachment   consii^A^  ''^^  ^^^^ 


truiquerira  of  poor  Willy.     For  thiB  she  m 
to  bloae  and  mistruBt  her  own  Bttractiani. 

As  she  laid  ofiide  the  glittering  baulilcs  irliidi  haj 
attracted  bo  much  jealousy,  and  gtunced  st  the  rcfled^on 
in  the  glass  of  the  ead  tace  which,  slw  fancied,  bad 
derived  its  sole  churm  from  their  brilliancy,  the  ttura^ 
that  sfir  should  never  be  loved  aa  Florence  was  lored,— 
absorbingly,  —  blindly,  —  passionately,  —  ' 
tears  into  her  ejoe. 

In  those  fosc-inationB  which  confer  the  power  of  fl 
tracting,  she  must  unquestionably  be  defiuent 
serve,  —  some  people  called  it  pride  —  chilled  j 
the  sympathies  of  lier  fellow-creatures.  But  for  t 
poor  Willy  would  have  overlooked  imaginary  obstacles  of 
his  own  creation;  and  instead  of  flying  to  Jamaica,  lo 
sacrifice  his  life  and  render  her  rich  and  wretched,  WtHiL  ■ 
have  made  her  liia  wife;  living  to  worship  her,  I 
sisfer-in-law  was  now  worshipped. 

One  circumstance  alone,  in  the  course  of  tho  e 
had  afforded  her   a  moment's  pleasure.      Ijuly  HJj^itn 
had    found  an   interval   in  her  attendanoo   upon  B^ 
Highnesses,   and  curtsies  to  guests   of  high  degrett  I 
whisper  her  regret  at  finding  her  dear  Tiny  ] 
leaving  town  the  following  day. 

"I  shall  soon  be  alone  here,"  said  she.    "Nejrt  ti 
if^fEace  and  her  buaba&&  lAaiV.  lot  ^^;tv><^UsiisH&." 


FMtM 
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''The  salmon-fbshers  call  it  late.  But  I  have  pro- 
mkedy  when  iiie  children  are  at  Hec^dngton,  to  run 
down  fay  the  train  some  Wednesday;  when,  if  there  is 
no  Cabinjety  Higham  can  accompany  me,  and  see  what 
you  are  all  about.  —  It  affords  the  greatest  comfort  to 
Arthur  and  Florence  that  you  are  likely  to  spend  the  re- 
mainder of  the  summer  at  home;  and  that  the  little  ones 
will  be  safe  under  your  protection." 

Too  pleased  was  Tiny  at  the  prospect,  to  resent  the 
haughty  recklessness  which  prevented  the  Eawdons  from 
expressing  this  feeling  to  herself.  It  was  enough  that 
the  handsome  young  rebel  and  his  sister  were  to  be  her 
charge.  Eyyy  would  afford  her  constant  exdtement; 
her  soft  little  goddaughter,  a  daily  solace. 

It  was  perhaps  the  smile  which  stole  over  her  fea- 
tores  as  she  listened  to  the  announcement,  which  encou- 
raged Eobert  Horsford,  on  whose  arm  she  was  leaning 
on  her  way  from  the  tea-room,  to  believe  that  his 
exaggerated  compliments  were  making  a  favourable  im- 
pression; for  that  she  had  not  heard  a  word  he  was 
whispering,  would  have  i^peared  incredible  to  so  con- 
summate an  egotist. 

Before  she  retired  to  rest,  poor  Tiny,  no  longer 
Placidia,  had  made  up  her  mind  to  visit  Gurzon  Street 
before  she  quitted  town  ^e  following  day;  and  obtain 
from  the  lips  of  Morence,  instructions  concerning  the 
manag^nent  of  those  dear  children.  But  when  the  mor- 
jvw  came,    the  cold  dew  of  morning  "wsSiLaCk^wv.  \5MSi% 


eyes  of  Mra.  lUwdon  fixed  wii 
upon  her,  the  night  before, 
nieaace.  Florence  perhaps  ima 
and  pearls  she  was  'wearing,  foi 
inheritanoe,  alienated  &oin  th 
thon^  Tiny  in  realify  cared  < 
poor  Un.  Enmore'a  jan  of  pickli 
but  percdTO  that  othen  coveted 


She  fi>imd  no  oonzage  theref 
Onncn  Street  "Tbttow"  i«maini 
left  TiOwdoti  witti  her  mind  clou 
Hnflaod  of  Shmblanda  might,  i 
tweeo  her  and  the  darlingg  on 
intent,  —  the  last  Bawdons  f 
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Hdgor  will  do  the  honours  of  his  rabbits  and  cairier- 
^^eons  to  youy  in  return  for  all  the  London  pleasures 
ou  have  procured  him.** 

It  was  lucky  that  the  proposal  did  not  square  with 
he  old  spinster's  plans.  For  she  would  have  been  sure 
lot  only  to  discover  that  there  was  a  worm  in  the  bud 
f  Tiny's  happiness;  but,  with  the  coolness  and  precision 
f  a  surgeon,  cut  straight  to  the  source  of  the  evil.  And 
^hat  would  not  poor  Tiny  have  suffered,  if,  when  Ar- 
hur  brought  down  the  children  and  nurses  to  establish 
bem  at  Heckington,  Lucretia  had  accosted  him  with  re- 
roaches  for  his  capricious  coldness  to  his  cousin!  — 

As  it  was,  JS'ature,  left  to  her  own  impulses,  nego- 
iated  between  them  with  more  delicacy.  —  On  the  eve 
f  parting  with  that  little  Evvy  who  clung  to  him  with 
LI  the  fondness  of  a  nature  impetuous  as  his  own,  Ar^ 
lur's  heart  was  softened.  The  carriage  that  brought 
aem  down,  stopped  at  Northover  before  they  proceeded 
)  the  Hall;  and  both  children  and  nurses  were  placed, 
dth  ahnost  solemn  formaUty,  under  the  authority  of 
[iss  Corbet. 

''You  will  be  a  mother  to  them  during  our  absence, 
ear  Tiny?"  said  he,  in  a  voice  tremulous  with  tears. 
I  do  not.  make  it  a  request;  —  for  I  know  —  I  feel  — 
liat  you  love  them!" 

More  by  looks  and  gestures  than  by  words,  was  the 
barge  accepted;  and  Mrs.  Milsum,  though  «^Qme;^\iidi 
isposed  to  resent  the  insult  of  1>eing  i^\aA^  \)jA<^t  N}ci<^ 
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control  of  ^'a  yotmg  lady  wbioh  couldn't  know  noiinog 
in  tbe  wide  world  about  the  maaagement  of  childm,'' 
too  well  understood  the  ''prumptoiy  natare"  of  her  Onoie 
master,  to  gainsay  the  smallest  of  his  decrees. 

Stilly  as  no  movement  had  been  made  by  Fbrenee 
to  signify  her  acquiescence,  Miss  Corbet  judged  it  better 
to  write  and  inquire  her  wishes  conceming  the  aEiange- 
ments  of  her  nurses  and  children.  She  even,  adnd 
whether  it  would  be  more  satisfactory  to  liieir  moftei 
to  haye  them  established  at  Northoyer,  tiian  at  ihe  Hall? 

"Do  what  you  like  with  l^em,  my  dearest  Tiny,  — 
for  all  you  do  is  judicious/'  wrote  Mrs.  Bawdon  in  re^y. 
"Arthur  will  be  far  better  satisfied  with  whateTsr  a^ 
rangements  you  suggest,  than  if  I  interfered." 

Then  followed  a  string  of  fhlsome  compliments  con- 
cerning the  sensation  produced  in  Londoai  by  her  mo- 
mentary appearance;  and  the  number  of  victims  she  had 
left  behind,  —  "including  her  poor  brother  Bob  and  & 
Justin  Eoche,  —  the  latter  of  whom,  indeed,  had  become 
so  disordered  in  his  memory,  that  at  tiie  TTighiMaft'  Lot 
dinner,  he  had  confounded  the  date  of  the  Lord  CSiaii- 
cellor's  birtli  with  that  of  Her  Majesty's  marriage!  —  In 
short,  my  dear,"  she  added,  "that  toucfa-and-go  visit  of  '  \ 
yours  has  slain  tens  of  thousands.  I  only  wish  you 
would  accompany  us  to  the  Highlands,  end  supply  an 
antidote  to  the  miserable  lethargy  into  which,  alas!  I 
am  about  to  falL** 

There  waa  bo  muck  oi  ^\e^^^axs^^s8T^  «siSs.^$&s»r 
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ford  flattery  Id  the  remaining  page  of  the  letter,  as  al- 
most to  neutralise  the  pleasure  arising  from  its  contents. 
Bat  what  did  it  matter?  Those  darlings  were  safe  at 
the  Hall,  under  her  exolusive  guardianship;  and  for 
three  months  to  come,  there  would  be  no  obstacle  to  her 
oDJoyaieiit 

Thi^  Alfred  and  Edgar  had  returned  tx>  £ton,  the 
latter  perfectly  recovered,  left  her  to  the  unmolested 
fli^yment  of  little  Eyerard's  ecstasies  at  first  sight  of 
the  cx>untry;  and  able  to  act  as  mediator  in  his  ever-re- 
cmxiiig  skirmishes  with  Mademoiselle  Adrienne. 

Poor  Mr.  Corbet,  who  had  been  blessed  with  good- 
tempered  offspring,  and  to  whom  the  sight  of  a  thoroughly 
spoiled  child  was  a  novelty,  could  not  forbear  prescribing 
a  littk  birch  as  an  alterative  for  the  turbulence  of  young 
''Bawdon  ef  Heckington;"  in  whose  idiosyncracy  he  pro* 
fumed  to  disoem  a  preponderating  share  of  Beginald 
Enmore's. 

Before  a  week  was  over,  however,  when  he  saw 
\htme  dimpJfid  arms  clinging  round  the  neck  of  "Tuddy," 
ind  witnessed  the  pleasure  taken  by  his  daughter  in  the 
^aisioDate  fondness  of  the  child,  he  began  to  feel  almost 
M  lenient,  and  quite  as  proud  of  the  little  rebel  as  if  it 
hnd  been  her  own. 


HxaossroK. 
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Hid  Flocidia  been  the  woman  to  be  men 
sUglitB  or  deferences  of  her  eonntiy  neighl 
miglit  have  been  amused  by  the  altered  tw 
WiUiam  HEiitland  of  Shrubkuds,  after  her  vis 

Mrs.  Horaford,  on  learning  from  her  daui 
Bob  could  talk  of  nothing  but  the  heiress,  vai 
to  make  court  to  her  at  second-hand.  Avar 
her  remarks  were  conreyed  to  Northover  by  h 
Echo,  she  was  careful  to  acquaint  Urs.  "Bai 
their  dear  Sophia  Corbet  had  turned  every  he 
don,  —  including  those  of  Ur.  Ifanham  tat 
Bobert:  and  warmly  express  her  gratiflcatiot 
dear  grand-children  were  remitted  to  her  Tain 

The  lady  whose  chief  avocation  is  life  n 
up  Mrs.  Horaford's  "unconsidered  trifles,"  n 
into  such  a  perplexity  of  admiration  cono 
christening  dress  worn  by  Miss  Corbet,  whic 
witched  May  Fair,  and  the  children  dear  to 
who  hnd  bewitched  Miss  Corbet,  that  Tiny,  m 
gratify  the  vulgar  curiosity  of  her  visitor  by  a 
her  diamonds,  and  still  more  unwilling  to  indi 
pedantry  of  BXc\MmiTi%  (lor(ii;\ia.-Tr«fe,  "■if'^* 
'do  offspring  of  onottiet  —  "th«8t  «i»Mi^''Ss 
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scrapled  to  bring  forward  the  noble  boy  who,  if  still  shy, 
^was  no  longer  uproarious;  or  the  lovely  babe  whose  vio- 
let eyes  already  promised  to  rival  those  of  Florence. 

"Very  strange  —  that  she  should  not  have  been 
called  Florence,  after  her  mamma,"  said  Mrs.  Hartland, 
though  the  portly  nurse,  Mrs.  Milsum,  was  still  in  the 
room. 

"People  become  attached  to  family  names,"  replied 
Mifis  Corbet.  "There  have  been  several  generations  of 
Sophia  Bawdons.  Our  grand-mother,  and  my  mother, 
were  both  'Sophias.'  My  cousin's  next  littie  girl  will 
probably  be  a  Jane,  after  poor  Mrs.  Enmore." 

"I  heard  my  missus  say,  ma'am,  that  if  ever  she 
should  have  another,  she  should  be  called  Amy,"  said 
Ktb.  Milsum,  delighted  to  show  herself  better  informed 
than  the  young  lady  of  Northover. 

''A  charming  name  —  and  not  the  less  so  from 
bringing  to  mind  a  very  charming  person,"  observed 
Mn.  Hartland,  who  had  been  examining  the  baby  as 
curiously  through  an  eye-glass,  as  she  would  have  done 
an  ichneamon  fly.  "I  am  so  glad  to  find  that  Lady 
Highftin  is  coming  down  next  week,  for  a  flying  visit  of 
inspection!" 

Bat  this  time,  the  better  information  lay  with  Tiny, 
Lady  Higham  was  confined  to  her   house,    under  the 
utmost  uneasiness:  the  scarletina  having  broken  out  in 
her  nursery.     She  was  in  fact  in  a  state  oi  c^^T«s^sai^\ 
fhtozia  Bamwall  never  having  had  \]ixo  SofioidAT* 
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Tuor  Lady  Higham  wob  wiet«hed.  The  lt«vdi» 
were  at  Craigdonnon;  nor  could  even  Tiny  bo  ask«il  h 
staiti  her  iwilumul  caici,  &>m  respect  to  tha  new  in£m 
she  had  undertaken. 

"lady  Higham  ig  truly  to  be  pitiad,*  utlWIUil  Mto 
Corbet  "A  more  ooximui  mottwr  amr  Bmi,  ni4t 
has  persuaded  herself  Ihat  she  ihill  low  at  lavt  cairtf 
her  little  anifeteiB." 

"But  there  is  no  ohanca,  I  trait,  of  Rnli  ■  tlittSlfi 

"On  the  contiary,  L«d  ffighan  wnto  aw  WMliik 
morning  that  they  vi 
through  the  diflordn.     The  real 
tiacted  wife." 

Welcome,   howerer  diautnnu,   wae  the  misfiirtad^ 
which  aotborised  lira.  HozUand  to  sit  down  and  addna ' 
to  iier  dear  friend  a  Isttor  of  ocmdolence;  lai  heflWMK 
her  "enchantment"  at  being  able  to  certify  the  prosped 
of  the  nursery  at  H^ington,  —  and  her  "despair' 
having  learned  the  afflicting  itate  of  (be  nursery  in  Vri 
Lane,  her  oiually  vapid  oonunnnication  was  sJngnlaJ 
accidente'e. 

When,  shortly  aftmraidfl,  the  close  of  the 
brought  down  the  Preres  to  Clerclonds,  thej  si^i^iad 
pleasant  supptement  to  the  aodety  of  the  ndghbonito 
From  Northover,  Clerdaads  lay  at  a  pleasant 
within  easy  reei^,  yet  not  ao  near  as  to  render  'A 
Teeaane  Eor  rwnj  Asja-,  aaiStt'fta.**™.,  Uvau^  fond 
autToiindii^  lunueU  in.'ikB  coasted  ^«^ia.'4i«t~*= — •• 
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QoUeafiiM  and  intelleoinal  associates  who  replaced  in  his 
caae  Hbe  collaterals  which  the  despatch-box  and  hank 
«f  red-tape  failed  to  supply ,  had  recourse  to  Henry 
Corbet  for  those  practical  instroctions  in  which  he  was 
as  deficient  as  in  uncles  and  cousins,  and  by  which  he 
hoped  to  convert  into  Diggings  the  small  estate  o£  Cleve- 
luub. 

It  was  a  eomfoit  to  Tiny  to  see  her  father  associating 
with  one  by  whom  his  useful  knowledge  was  yahied  as 
it  deserved  y  and  over  whom  it  gave  him  am  advantage. 
lol  Ibr  Henry  Gorbefs  inter^Mretationy  the  fBurm-books  of 
poor  Sir  Barton  would  have  puzzled  the  solemn  sec. 
quite  as  much  as  his  own  Blue  Books  might  have 
poaled  the  yeoman's  son. 

Stilly  in  spite  of  his  pains-taking,  Downing  Street 

itack  to  the  official  man.     Hie  shooting  jacket  always 

isemed  too  tight  in  the  arm-holes,  —  his  wide-awake, 

It  if  it  had  figured  the  preceding  day  in  Melton's  win- 

dflfw;  and  he  was  as  little  at  his  ease  in  Knickerbockers 

Or  hobnailed  shoes,  as  Corbet  in  straps  and  varnished 

boots:  — ^  he  walked  about  his  fium  with  a  &stidiou0, 

"fkkrmj-my  ak,    which   would  have  afforded  a  good 

atady  to  Leech.     The  P.  C.  was  not  to  the  manor  bom; 

Wt  «nacied  ibe  part  of  Farmer  Arable,  as  he  woold 

lukve  assumed  that  of  a  man  in  buckram,  or  lord  in 

'velvet,  at  some  royal  fancy  balL 

the  devout  fidth  in  his  infEdlibility  whiftk  \m- 
all  good  wivee,  Isdy  Erer«  reg^cdibdLY^n^  \tfrw«^^^> 


as  R  Coke  of  IToTfolk;  ud  eontampldai  &■  f«Ui  b 
noted  in  hie  sheet-oows  «  ■dmirini^  m  H  ttif  M 
beoQ  bite  of  Drewien  obinai  ud  ttie  sMbMM  if  b 
oxen,  B3  damtiljr  aa  if  tliej  wtm  &d  iri&  tdK  tm 
Gimter's  instead  of  tiie  oil-^nilL  Whs  th«  ftns  rf 
NorthoTer  broke  in  with  A)«  matisKifikBt  iMtkM  iW 
guano  and  top-dreamngB,  she  littened  W  IGwad*  Hf 
h&Te  listened  to  the  rough  jargon  at  CaUlm. 

But  whUe  her  UAber  ms  speaking  ooola  te  ti 
dilettante  agricultorist,  Tiny  was  hearing  from  Bob  Hoi»< 
ford  glad  tidings  of  the  oonTalcsccnt  nursery  ti&nafow 
from  Park  Lane  to  &t  LeoDfirds;  and  &om  Ur.  Ilanhitf 
pleasant  news  of  the  aportsmen  in  tlie  North.  Cb»At 
Turberrille,  it  appeared,  was  a  better  correspondent  tt^ 
is  nsually  the  case  with  k  crack  shot)  —  the  pauf 
aeired  daily  on  the  CleTelands  table  being  by  &o  iiMfl| 
the  only  good  things  that  reached  it  from  Cntigdonn^ 
The  joyous  Charley  deacxibed  the  whole  ondertakiogl 
eminently  auccessfuL  .Half  tlio  party,  which  wu  tviM 
as  lai^e  as  they  had  expected,  was  billeted  off  in  batitJS 
Provisions  had  fallen  short,  —  gillies  were  knocked  iq{ 
and  ponies  as  baid  to  oome  by  as  high-mottled  nool 
—  newspapers  were  becoming  mythical,  ^  the  poi 
was  an  accidental  institution.  To  the  question,  "StaoH 
Scotland  where  it  did?"  the  Cmgdonnanians  wen  sU^ 
to  return  an  answer;  bat  conoeming  the  positian  <H 
XondoD  or  Paris,  Vaaj  nvtb  i^qvlUCuL  All  the  ontowm^ 
neeaes,  in  short,  ntdsk  wem  \a  \ii»&.  na^Mk^ftMifMdM 
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of  Highland-scenery  and  the  adventures  of  Highland- 
sporty  were  in  fall  bloom  and  bearing. 

"And  Florence,  —  has  she  quite  recovered  her 
strength,  in  this  rough  mode  of  living?^  inquired  Miss 
Corbet,  unconscious  that  the  picturesque  3ketch  of  Craig- 
doinnon  afforded  by  the  Pamphleteer  omitted  only  its 
French  cook,  iced  champagne,  pony  phaetons,  and  heaps 
of  new  novels  and  periodicals. 

"My  cousin  supplies  an  accurate  game-list  of  killed 
and  wounded,"  replied  Marsham.  ''But  he  is  not  the 
man  to  trouble  himself  with  the  small  health  of  his 
sister-in-law  —  or  even  wife.  The  true  Great  British 
sportsman,  my  dear  Miss  Corbet,  is  ruthless  as  a  Scan- 
dinavian! —  Charley  sends  me  the  weight  of  his  sahnon, 
and  sum  total  of  his  ptarmighan.  If  Mrs.  Eawdon  had 
breathed  her  last  —  dead  of  the  smell  of  whiskey-toddy, 
or  of  lying  in  the  damp  heather  to  watch  for  deer,  — 
he  would  only  have  mentioned  it,  because  the  funeral 
e^emony  must  have  cost  him  a  day's  sport.'' 

"Will  the  Eawdons  be  home  soon,  do  you  think?" 
she  inquired,  anxiously,  —  less  from  impatience  of  their 
absence,  than  dread  of  their  return,  when  "her  children" 
must  be  given  up,  —  though  even  Ewy  was  beginning 
to  call  the  little  sister,  whom  he  saw  so  often  in  her 
anns,  "Tudd/s  baby." 

"Probably  not  till  the  beginning  of  winter,"  he 
replied;  "and  even  then,  they  may  be  fiirther  delayed 
ibf  }mi^  'snawed  oop*  at  Craigdonnonf 


^^Consolez  vous!  —  She  ^ 

perhaps  too  much,  —  before  e 

rejoinder.     ^^  These  Rawdons  a 

predecessors.  —  These  Eawdoi 

■   't  for  whom  ihe  halls  of  their  od 

^H  much  charm,  unless  filled  wit 

-  .^  '  '■         . . 

'"(x.  creatures  as  they  can  convenieD 

k\^  prefer  those  wildernesses  of  brie 


—  And  who,  except  a  foz>him 
-yX-  <xf  the  field,)  could  prefer  the 

;-?{{    '     ;.-  landscape  in  fleimily  mourning, 

-^ti     .     -  brilliant,  animated,  humanised  i 

A '  ^      ':  "As  I  am  myself  as  great  a 

you  or  the  Bawdons  to  a  town 

■ »  •' . 

of  words  to  argue  the  point,''  re 


.,  -t   - 


.» 
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Surope  IB  endeaTooring  to  undermine  her  principles  in 
ht  most  coirupt  of  languages!" 

And  amid  the  general  laughter  and  confusion  that 
msued,  the  party  broke  up.  Shortly  afterwards,  as  they 
rere  driving  together  in  the  pony-phaeton ,  Miss  Corbet 
)0uld  not  forbear  expressing  to  the  prim  Emilia  her 
ronder  that  Sir  Barton,  so  methodical  and  so  mattex^f- 
aet,  could  endure  the  vapouring  of  Eobert  Horsford  or 
he  more  polished  persiflage  of  Maxsham. 

''He  must  see  so  much  of  them  in  town,  that  I 
annot  understand  his  courting  their  society  in  the 
ountry!" 

''Habit  is  everything.  Officials  get  used  to  their 
olleagues.  Mr.  Marsham  is  to  Sir  Barton  what,  twenty 
ears  ago,  Sir  Barton  was  to  Sir  James  Armstead;  and  I 
appose  he  remembers  how  pleasant  he  used  to  find  it> 
rhen  o£f  duty,  to  be  invited  to  Higham  Grange.'' 

Placidia's  mind  was  enlightened.  In  this,  as  in  all 
Jfle,  Sir  Barton  was  aping  the  model  on  which  he  had 
ionned  himself.  He  wished  the  factious  Pamphleteer  and 
iEMhionable  Gazetteer  to  be  able  to  say  of  him,  as  he 
lad  formerly  said  of  the  head  of  his  department  — 

**S«e  him  I  do  t  —  and  in  the  htppier  hoar 
Of  social  ftreedom,  ill-exchanged  for  power.** 

The  despatch-boxes   brought  down  every  Saturday 
%lit  hj  the  young  aspirants  fox  Bii^it  ISisiucnsA^^^iSbsM^ 
me  in  tkct  only  a  pretext. 
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On  a  sudden,  howerer,  a  siiigto  ilespoteli-bax  s 
and  Uoorge  Marsham  appeiui-d  aluno;  bat  &  pUofiUl 
motaTe,  explained  the  absence  of  the  ahowiwt  of  the  two  I 
Downing  Street  butterflies.  I'Ord  Higliam  being  cod-  ' 
pelled  by  routine  of  duty  to  abandon  bis  lures  nod 
pejiales  and  little  convalescents,  in  order  to  tnko  )ai 
turn  ol'  attendance  on  Her  Majesty  at  BnlmoRi),  pa* 
Amy  could  not  be  left  unprotected  at  the  GroiigR 
Amidst  her  thirty  well-disciplined ,  attentive  servants, 
BUTTOunded  by  obsequious  dependanU  and  friendly  neigh- 
bours, it  was  judged  necesEary  that  her  wild,  reckl«w 
brother  should  be  by  her  aide! 

Such,   at  least,   waa  the  explanation  nfibnled  by  tin 
Pamphleteer;  watching  the  while  the  candid  counte 
of  Placidia,  in  hopes  of  detecting  in  her  taco  fonf 
of  his  HUBpicions  that  the  suit  of  Amy's  brother  to  Aaj 
friend,  had  been  eminently  unsuccessfiil. 

He  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  B 
Horsford's  feelings  towards  children  in  general,  and  H 
little  nephew    and  niece   in    particular,    to    have  f 
hoodwinked   into   believing  that  his  perpetual  visits  • 
Heckington,  on  pretence  of  avuncular  olfectdon,  had  a 
other  motive  than  to  waylay  the  heiress  in  her  wvUft 
and  beset  her  with  hU  importunities ;  and  one  Sunday 
night,  when  the  young  secretary,  after  attending  oveoiiig  _ 
Bervieo  at  Heckington  Church,  insisted  on  i 
iova  by  tlie  \ate  train)  "ilbRm^  (i'&!*\ihqi6  s«k  v 
monung  imply  *  ^IbeiA  djs^^i^  ^*  ^ 
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thit  the  man  whose  flightineea  of  speech  and  daring 
imgularities  were  so  repugnant  to  his  own  better  orga- 
nised misdoings,  had  been  bowed  out  from  Northoyer. 

There  is  perhaps  no  class  of  society  in  England 
moce  open  to  insult  than  its  heiresses.  Towards  them, 
ereiy  species  of  unmannerly  freedom  is  regarded  as  per- 
missible. They  may  be  wooed  by  comparative  strangers^ 
ill  bat  sword  or  revolver  in  hand.  They  may  be 
addzessed  anonymously,  or  under  names  to  them 
onknown.  They  may  be  importuned,  harassed,  outraged; 
yet  in  the  sequel,  find  their  resentment  of  such  liberties 
denounced  as  arrogant  and  heartless.  Above  all,  those 
who  have  been  acquainted  with  them  in  their  less 
affluent  days,  and  treated  them,  when  poor,  with  dis- 
xegard,  may,  in  the  first  glow  of  their  prosperity,  start 
up  like  serpents  from  their  winter  torpor,  and  crawl, 
thzeatening,  to  their  feet 

When  Miss  Corbet,  for  instance,  announced  with 
finn  outspokenness  to  Eobert  Horsford,  not  only  that  she 
declined  his  proposals,  but  that  it  would  be  useless  to 
renew  them  at  any  future  moment,  since  under  no  pos- 
siUe  drcomstances  could  she  change  her  mind,  he 
beeame  load  and  insolent,  and  affected  to  reproach  her 
with  having  '*  thrown  him  over.'' 

like  other  iU-conditioned  men,  he  seemed  to  consider 
an  hteireas  public  property,  in  which  every  good-looking 
jwmg  fellow  possessed  a  vested  right.    Tb&t  !^^  ^^^<d^ 
imead  bo  sbrapt  and  presomptuona  a  "wooing  «ft^  M  ^ 
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tempted   with    a   Bister  of   his   own,    he   wtwld  haw 
treated  ae  an  offence,  seemed  to  him  as  act  of  n 
impertinence. 

To  Urs.  Itawdon,  by  ichom  a  m&tch  witli  ISaf  k 
been  suggested  to  her  brother  as  a  last  reetnlroe,  ■ 
desperate  step  which   cowld   alone  retrieve  hu 
fortnneB,  —  he  addressed  his  complaint*. 

"You  will  be  poiry  to  hear,  my  dear  Flo.,"  he  W 
"that  your  motion  has  fallen  tu  the  groujid.  And  i 
yon  bring  to  mind  the  dowdy  hltle  damsel  of  Ore 
Hoose  whoia  Am;  was  good  enough  to  t>>l«nte  i$U 
bridesmaid  only  bet^auHO  our  gooae  of  a  coosin,  1 
Tunstall  disappointed  her,  I  have  acaroelv'  p&tiaiioc  i 
the  coolness  with  which,  having  become  rich  by  tobbiiig 
poor  Arthur  of  his  birthright,  she  diseovera  herself  to  to 
too  grand  a  iinrli  for  my  faUiec's  sou!  —  But  it  is  all 
your  fault,  Flo.!  —  When  you  recommended  me  to  tij 
my  luck  with  the  yeoman's  gmnddaughter,  yon  aufbt 
also  to  have  despatched  instructiona  to  your  tame  —  I 
won't  say  'cat,'  but  kgmia,  —  to  viicat«  the  premifflt  i| 
my  favour.  What  chance  for  a  rough-and-ready  fi 
like  myself,  nourished  upon  brandy -and- water  and  C 
instead  of  Seltzi;r  water  and  seatiment,  —  so  lonjlj 
that  Lovelace  for  the  million,  George  Marshoni,  is  [ 
petuaily  muffing  it  by  her  side?  —  Conibund  the  ftUb 
—  Both  at  Clevclands  and  Northover,  he  IM  ■]«) 
sneaking  after  ua  on  IW  ■^n'uife.,  \Jis  *.  -\ 
phin  clothes;  and  t>M>  TftwAl  iira»  'Qa.^  -^^ 
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ling  which  I  will  never  forgiye  either  of  them.  Some 
lay  or  other.  Master  Marsham  may  chance  to  find  me 
>laying  the  Detectiye  with  himself!" 

In  these  assertions ,  as  in  most  others,  Boh  Horsford 
ndulged  in  exaggeration  amounting  to  fSedsehood.  At 
illeyelands,  George  Marsham  occctsionally  met  Miss 
)orbety  as  a  fellow  guest:  —  Northover,  he  had  never 
oatered.  Though  Placidia  was  unentitled  to  exclude 
ram  Heckiagton  Hall  the  brother-in-law  of  its  owner,  a 
brbearance  which  had  more  than  once  exposed  her  to 
in  interview  with  the  individual  so  anxious  to  white* 
W9£cL  himself  at  her  expense,  —  Mr.  Marsham  could 
dead  no  privilege  for  intrusion;  and  on  his  first  arrival 
n  Hertfordshire,  she  had  issued  such  orders  as  secured 
uer  from  his  visits. 

Her  whole  time  and  heart  were,  in  fact,  given  up 
0  the  children;  for  whom  her  love  was  almost  matemaL 
?here  was  not,  as  in  the  case  of  most  young  mothers^ 
n  exacting  husband  with  counter-claims  on  her  time;  — 
ranting  to  be  walked  and  talked  with,  —  to  have  his 
ntes  answered  and  new  books  cut  and  assorted;  and 
be  could  consequently  dedicate  to  them  every  hour  of 
be  day,  and  dream  of  the  night  Immured  in  Harley 
itreet  during  the  childhood  of  her  little  brothers,  Tiny 
ras  enjoying,  for  the  first  time,  the  delight  of  watdiing 
le  beautiful  development,  leaf  by  leaf,  petal  by  petal, 
f  the  human  blossom  which  it  is  woman's  especial 
uaaian  to  cultivate  and  cherish. 


{ 
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Sko  liad,  formerly,  sometiiiies  joined  the  genaUlf 
against  the  troublesonieneM  of  UtUo  childitn;  and  era 
wondered  what  amonmmt  Aa^  Higham  could  finl  Si 
Bitting,  hoar  after  hour,  vifli  ft  baby  on  her  knee.  Bc 
now,  tite  rapid  progna  of  hor  loving  little  Ettv,  aa 
tiie  preoocioiu  intolligoaoa  aha  discerned  or  fanjiqi  ■ 
Qie  conntenance  of  hor  baby  godchild,  supplied  stoi 
momrait  with  anforeaeen  intenat.  Uad  they  been  hi 
own  children,  she  oonld  not  liaro  loved  them  mos 
Had  they  been  her  own,  aha  oould  not  hare  loved  Urn 
BO  exolanvely. 

At  times,  she  fonnd  henelf  wondering  whether,  li 
Waij  Burrived,  he  would  ban  attached  himself  w  d 
was  doing,  in  apite  pf  Om  Hnaford  blood  in  their  reio 
to  these  new  repreBentatiTBB  of  hie  race;  and,  more  dd 
once,  teap  had  found  tiuir  way  into  her  c 
eyea,  at  the  idea  of  ttiat  poor  forlorn,  loveless.  As 
Jaoe,  who  might  havs  wanned  up  into  tendemon  b 
ahe  lived  to  behold  Ihe  promiaing  progeny  of  her  fin 
bom. 

Bat  would  ths  erei  hare  bting,  as  Tiny  wdi 
over  the  sweet  litUe  ftoe  of  ttio  new  Bophia,  -m 
the  light  brighten  in  flie  dopthe  of  its  rioleiJ 
aunbeanu  reflected  on  a  lake, 
MidBaring  words  BofQy  iridipeied  in  its  ea^jfl 
morementa  of  the  feeUs  littlo  arm  and  < 
attempting  to  rettfth  ^  ^lmB%  ^w«  'i^'ai^  «* 
tone  new  iiiflo»<a  in  ^h*  <b^  ■\Biv3fiw&5  i 
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io  indicate  its  perfect  satisfaction?  —  Would  she  have 
eren  relinqnished  her  collection  of  snakes  and  centi- 
pedeB,  to  have  her  knees  cUmbed  upon,  and  her  dress 
destroyed,  by  an  uproarious  boy,  beautiful  and  wilful  as 
a  panther's  whelp,  and  at  present  only  to  be  tamed  by 
the  caresses  of  Tuddy  ?  — 

No   matter!  —  Enough   that    such    companionship 
Bofflced  for  the  happiness  of  Placidia;  who  had  begun 
Id  reckon  the  autumn  months  she  was  enjoying,  in  spite 
of  such  interludes  as  Bob  Horsford's  insolent  courtship, 
And  Harsham's  stealthy  intrusions,  as  among  the  happiest 
of  her  life.     She  seldom  wrote  to  Mrs.  Eawdon;  for  she 
feond  that  it  was  one  of  Mrs.  ^lilsum's  most  valued 
pdrileges  to  despatch  a  daily  bulletin  to  Craigdonnon; 
and  with  her  cousin,  she  had  altogether  ceased  to  cor- 
vesposid.     And  thus,  hearing  of  their  movements  only 
at  third  hand,  through  the  Saturday  visits  to  Clevelands 
of  the  Pamphleteer,  her  uncertain  tenure  of  the  pleasures 
•he  was  monopolising  tended  largely  to  their  enhance- 
ment    A  change  of  weather,  an  early  winter,  might 
bring  back  Florence,   at  any   moment,   to  resume  her 
maternal  rights!  — 

One  clear  bright  Sunday  afternoon  in  October,  she 
mm  wishing  herself  joy  of  the  steady  openness  of  the 
weather,  as  likely  to  detain  the  sportsmen  another  month 
in  the  north.  To.  facilitate  Mrs.  Milsum's  weekly  devo- 
tiona  in  Heokington  Church,  (a  Telaxaiioii  \j(i  -^Vsis^  '^^e^ 
Stmmmw  in  dimity  strenuously  adkeiedi^  ^^  ^2tc^^s%i^ 
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alwaya  spent  their  Sundays  at  Northoret;  nad  while  Ihe 
infant  was  either  airii^  in  the  Bunshine,  or  \ad  to  EJeep 
by  its  nurse  in  a  cot  oBpedally  provided  for  it  in  TinVn 
apartment.  Mies  Corbet  devoted  herself  to  tie  task  ot 
amuaing  Dwy;  —  endeavouring,  as  duty  re^niied,  lo 
interpose  between  their  games  of  play  »e  much  of 
Dr.  Watts  as  ut^ually  overclouds  the  Bimday  aflcmocu 
of  a  well-regulated  child. 

On  the  present  occoaion,  the  boy  would  not  facaroT 
the  Busy  Bee.  Mr.  Corbet  had  just  endowed  him  villi 
hia  flrat  humming  top:  the  buzz  of  which,  he  found  iv 
more  melodious;  and  Tuddy  was  forced  to  stoop  and 
Btoop,  and  spin  and  epic,  till  the  hraida  of  her  fine  h«T 
became  loosened,  and  her  mually  tiim  omy  wm  netti 
little  disordered. 

A  sudden  diminution  of  light  in  the  Studio,  cAiWii 
her  to  raise  her  eyes  from  the  floor  whun)  tht-  hflle 
fellow  waa  seated,  intent  upon  hi«  toy;  and  oa  looking 
towards  the  darkened  window,  she  perceived,  leaning 
upon  tho  aiU,  with  a  smiling  face  and  in  an  attitudt 
of  infenso  admiration,  the  man  who  was  expreealy  ex- 
cluded from  her  sanctuary. 

To  persist,  at  that  moment,  in  her  sentence,  wu  mt 
of  the  question.  Iteceiving  no  Sunday  viaiton,  tbe 
servants,  as  well  as  Mr.  Corbet,  were  at  church,  and  th« 
garden-door  was  opon.  In  a  few  moments,  he  nude  irii 
way,  immoleated  an&.  Tina,i>W3>ms«^,  '\ii^  ^Juk  C 
Studio!  —  ^^fHP^^^ 
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CHAPTER  Xm. 

''When  you  reflect,  my  dear  Miw  Corbet,  that  it 
might  have  been  a  ticket-of-leave  man  who  profited  by 
the  defenceless  state  of  your  citadel  to  intrude  upon 
ffm,  I  trust  you  will  not  resent  my  presumption/'  said 
le,  scarcely  advancing  beyond  the  threshold  till  he  had 
eoeiyed  from  his  startled  hostess  the  overgracious  wel- 
ome  usually  produced  by  embarrassment 

''It  is  rather  my  duty  to  apologise/'  said  she,  rising 
.nrriedly  from  her  knees,  ''that  there  was  no  one  to 
itrodnce  you  into  the  house." 

Tardon  me.  I  was  most  especially  introduced  into 
be  house.  I  met  Corbet  on  his  way  to  church,  who 
old  me  that  I  should  find  you  at  home,  and  alone;  and 
bat  my  aid  in  keeping  your  unruly  little  cousin  in 
iider,  might  not  be  unacceptable." 

By  this  time,  both  were  seated;  and  Ewy  instantly 
proceeded  to  establish  himself  on  Marsham's  knee,  with 
lie  paces  of  which  he  seemed  as  familiar  as  with  a 
bTourite  pony. 

^I   fanded   the  Freres   were   in   Yorkshire?"    said 
riny,    who    was    gradually    recoTcring    her    Placidian 
somposnie.    ''Lady  Frere  wrote  me  woi4  MHodaX.  \k^^  ^^sc^ 
» #^^Br^  iSn*  the  North,  on  Wednesday  * 


luy  paternal  acres.     Sut  the  > 
the  old  or  young  birds?)  —  hi 

"So  that  you  will  liave  tt 
London,"  replied  the  uneympa 
£ither  had  deeoribed,  the  p]«( 
faiin  a  few  homa'  Tisit  of  bi 
that  hs  hini  aeen  nothing  in  1 
■tails,  and  empty  omnibcuee. 

"The  Clerelands  honsekeepi 
■nd  ti»  Snnday-tnuss  are  to 
pnbably  wait  till  moming,"  eaio 
that  Tiny  did  not  second  the 
had  already  received  from  Hern; 

"But  how  came  you  to  me< 
to  ohnitih,  when  your  road  ttf 


HECKINGTOir.  173 

fizBt  Tiait  to  Mrs.  MilsTiin  and  her  narslings,  at  the 
HalL  —  But,  again,  as  at  Cleyelands,  the  birds  (and 
itill,  I  scarcely  know  whether  to  say  the  young  or  old,) 
had  flown!" 

Tiny  was  satisfied.  She  was  far  better  pleased  that 
he  should  have  walked  over  from  Clevelands  for  a  sight 
of  his  friend's  children,  than  in  compliment  to  herself. 
Lest  he  should  femcy  her  piqued  by  his  explanation,  she 
became  more  cordial;  endeavouring  to  discuss  Highland 
deer-stalking  and  Yorkshire  covert-shooting,  as  if  deeply 
interested  in  the  sport  enjoyed  by  Arthur  Kawdon  and 
Sir  Barton  Frere. 

"In  point  of  feet,**  rejoined  her  visitor,  "poor  Frere 
no  more  for  shooting,  than  I  for  astronomy.  But 
his  fugleman.  Lord  Higham,  cherishes  remote  instincts 
of  sportsmanship,  and  as  it  has  come  to  be  reckoned 
among  the  canonical  virtues  of  a  cabinet-minister  to  be 
a  good  shot,  Clevelands  must  have  its  pointers  and 
fetzieven,  like  other  country  seats  that  respect  them- 
selves.'' 

"Sir  Barton  can  afford  to  dispense  with  a  good  game- 
bag,"  said  Miss  Corbet  —  "so  long  as  he  figures  honour- 
ably in  the  leaders  of  the  Times." 

"Thanks  for  your  spirited  defence  of  my  chef!  — 
Bat    leaders   in   the    Times,    which   possess   a  certain 
tuthority  in    the   Ides   of  March,    give    place   to   the 
eolnmns   of  BelVs    Life^    at  the  time   oi  ^^(ax  '^^iSiscL 
pbeamaiB  are  counted  by  hundiodB,  uuitotti  ^  ^^Ni»< 


JIo   wiis   iiitemi])tetl   I 
from  liis  littlt'  jockoy;    w 
approach  of  Nui>C'  Milsum 
mined  to  make  best  pace 
his  gallop. 

In  order  to  escape  a  tet 
(the  hoar  being  at  hand  for 
children  to  the  Hall,)  Miss  ( 
them;    again  pointedly  sugg 
road  to  Clevelands  lay  in  a 
would  not  hear  of  separatii 
that  "Marshy,"   as  he  was  i 
pots  of  the  F.  0.,   should  ( 
while  "Tudd/s  baby"  fell  t( 

In  compliment  t/^  «  "''■' 
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beauty  of  the  landscape;  and  as  Eyvy  and  his  palfrey 
kept  up  a  constant  interchange  of  sport  and  mirth,  they 
amved  at  the  porch  of  Heckington  a  noisy,  merry  party, 
almost  regretting  that  the  walk  was  at  an  end. 

As  they  passed  the  windows,  Marsham  was  too  much 
engrossed  hy  the  wilful  charge  who  had  blindfolded  him 
-with  his  own  wide-awake,  to  take  heed  of  an  incident 
which  greatly  surprised  Miss  Corbet.  The  brightness  of 
a  glowing  fire  lighted  up  the  windows  of  a  small  room 
adjoining  the  hall:  the  only  sitting-room  at  present  pre- 
pared for  use. 

"We  seem  to  have  been  expected,"  said  she,  — 
unable  to  account  for  the  circumstance;  while  the  head- 
auiBe,  whose  hands  were  released  by  the  usurpation  of 
her  double  duty,  having  preceded  them  by  a  few  steps 
in  order  to  ring  the  hall-bell  and  secure  immediate  ad- 
mittance, was  still  more  astonished  by  the  appearance  of 
Mrs.  Bawdon's  footman,  Eobert,  in  place  of  the  tidy  little 
houaemaid  she  had  left  there  early  in  the  afternoon. 

The  mystery  was  soon  explained.     The  family  had 
aniyed!  — 

Had  the  announcement  regarded  the  occupation  of 
Hieckington  by  an  invading  army,  neither  Tiny  nor  her 
companion  could  have  looked  more  aghast.  Perhaps, 
OQiald  they  have  followed  their  inclinations,  both  would 
have  beat  a  retreat.  But  their  coming  had  been  too 
vociferously  announced  by  the  merriment  of  the  little 
'  hp7>  not  to  have  reached  the  ear  oi  l[n&  T[i<(^^<&x.     ^^^ 
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tiiey  oonld  do,  thanfBn,  «m  to  kutrr  tatv  Ibe  boij 
and  rejoice  her  Boriooi  «JH  li^  the  night  of  her  ehiUU 

Aa  Visa  Corbet  pnnd  •  mameut  at  the  dour.l 
remove,  with  BomettdBg  it  *  nurse's  vaoitj,  ttie  rail 
"hood  whioh  putly  oonmd  flw  fsir  face  of  her  little  g 
child,  Hr.  Uanhim,  irifii  Evvy  still  moonted  oa  I 
back,  pressed  fbrwaid  into  ttio  nKun.  But  while  Tl 
still  lingered,  to  dmr  down  flie  pluiu  of  the  littlo  frd 
and  make  the  moat  cf  the  obamiB  of  the  lost  Sophia 
HeckingtoQ,  inatead  of  the  find  kiesce  she  cxpucteij' 
hear  afaowered  \fj  PUmnoe  on  the  cheeks  of  her  a 
ahe  heard  only  i  nproMdifiil  whisper,  (ittobaU|U 
dreesed  to  Arthur)  of  "Abominably  carelesal  — *f 
ou^t  to  havo  BsoertMned  iriiallHr Hw-teiH^i 
altered."  —  -  ■*.; 

A  moment  aftanmda,  wbaci  As  aiteaA  flSf 
triumphant  at  tlie  fdaa  that  alie  «■■  ibni  It  |Mb 
Iba.  fiawdon  a  pcettr  Ijttla  gid,  «Bflfa«  i«i  riM 
in  place  of  the  halpleaa  maaa  it  timrfJtariltM 
hind,  great  waa  h«  amanmiwtt  to  pHHiw4 
Arthur  waa'  in  tlie  nxnnl  —  Onlf  OtMirM 
looking  oreat&lleD  and  anllen.  —    -' >  1 

Instead  of  adnnoing  to  meat  lu^  lailikttf 
from  her  aima,  Hia-Bmrdon  aat  giriac  ifonli^ 
tiie  imalleat  \Axai  tt  raeognition;  wlft«i«ll%« 
oonntenanM,  H  if  abanbad  in  eviBfel'WttMlf 
otnn  HeokiBpoDu  ''' ^  '^ 

But  Uiil  m  t<i«sp>> 
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of  extending  his  arms  lovingly  towards  her,  kept  ex- 
elaJTning  —  **Fapa  —  papal  —  Je  veux  voir  mon  petit 
papal**  —  Disowned  and  defied  by  one  child,  she  seemed 
little  disposed  to  recognise  the  other! 

It  was  not,  however,  wonderful  that  the  little  boy 
was  unwilling  to  exchange  the  happy  face  and  sym- 
pathetic voice  of  "Tuddy"  for  the  haggard,  travel-stained 
woman,  who  reproved  him  in  so  hoarse  a  voice. 

The  first  words  of  the  astonished  Sophia  Corbet,  who 
was  beginning  to  doubt  whether  Mrs.  Eawdon  were  quite 
in  her  right  senses,  were  —  "Perhaps  you  would  rather 
I  should  take  them  away?  —  Perhaps  you  would  rather 
see  them  when  you  have  rested  from  your  journey?" 

After  a  moment's  pause,  during  which  Mr.  Marsham 
set  down  his  unruly  charge,  the  lady  of  Heckington  suc- 
cessfully struggled  to  regain  her  self-possession. 

"Thank  you,  thank  you!  —  By  no  means,"  said  she. 
"They  have  been  away  from  me  long  enough  already, 
and  I  am  here  only  for  an  hour  or  two." 

Then  snatching  into  her  arms  the  little  girl,  who 
instinctively  recoiled  from  her  dark  bonnet  and  tra- 
velling-veil, she  pressed  her  convulsively  to  her  bosom, 
and  burst  into  an  agony  of  tears. 

Poor  Tiny,  feeling  completely  de  trop^  now  stole  from 
the  room  to  summon  Mrs.  Eawdon's  maid,  to  whom  her 
hyBterios  and  their  requirements  were  familiar.  But  she 
did  not  leave  the  house.  She  waited,  lest  her  conso- 
laiaaiur  or  aid  sbovdd  be  required*,  \iam!|^  ^j&Cii^T\;KaL^^ 

Meckmgion,  JJ,  \^ 


moonwhilo  from  the  old  HedungUn  hinuduefwr  Qui 
"Mtuter  was  hUU  in  Sc«tlaud,  and  Un.  BavdMl  (odj 
paHBinB  through,  on  her  way  to  Torquay,  when  old  Mr. 
Hereford  lay  in  the  last  extrciiuty." 

It  waa  not,  however,  by  Florence,  but  by  Mi. 
MBiBham,  that  more  fonnal  ezpluuttiotifl  wvn  erentutUj 
conceded. 

"  Poor  Mrs.  Kawdon  appears  half  out  of  her  dud^*  d 
said  he,  in  a  subilued  vokc,  indicutiiig  u  very  diff«Kllt 
frame  of  mind  from  that  in  which  they  luid  enlured  to 
house.  "She  lias  not  only  trurelled  night  aud  dtty  (n 
Craigdonnon,  —  (more  than  two  days  oD  the  road!)  b 
met  with  a,  bad  oTcrtum  near  Perth.  You  moat  ho 
perceived  that  her  arm  was  in  a  eliugi  and  1 
help  fearing  the  coscaBsion  biu  produced  injury  to  tl 
brain." 

"If  she  is  sufficiently  collected  to  haw  utToidcd  JOi 
all  this  iivf onnatton ,"  Miss  Corbet  waa  beginnix^  - 

"Not  one  word  of  it_  —  I  have  been  talking  k 
Robert,  her  old  ecrrant,  who  aeoroa  terribly  : 
about  his  lady.  It  waa  her  intention,  it  acenia,  but  ftl 
a  change  of  Bunday  tnuns,  to  start  for  I.andon  aa  Mid 
aa  she  had  seen  her  children,  in  order  to  proofrtad  at  <H  ~ 
from  town  to  Torquay,  by  the  mail  train." 

Poor  Tiny  was  not  a  Fufficienlly   exp«rieiiOt>d  t 
veller  to  retnember  that  mnil-trainfl  do  not  lea 
on   the  Sabbath  day;  ani  Vlma  i^aoiKMui  i 
spired  her  with   ancet*  com^»B»^  " 
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\vaB  defied  fatigue  and  danger,  that  she  might  be  present 
t  her  father's  last  moments.  The  strangeness  of  Arthur^s 
onduct  in  not  escorting ,  on  so  sacred  an  expedition^  the 
rife  to  whom  he  was  passionatelj  attached,  might  have 
zcited  her  surprise,  —  perhaps  her  mistrost,  —  but 
tiat  she  was  onlj  too  well  aware  of  his  enmity  to  the 
[oisfords. 

In  a  moment,  she  was  with  Florence;  on  whom  Made- 
loiselle  Justine  was  now  in  attendance;  and  her  tra- 
elling  habiliments  being  partially  removed.  Miss  Corbet 
ras  shocked  to  perceive  how  old  she  was  looking;  in 
ice,  pale  as  death;  in  figure,  wasted  to  a  degree  that 
ould  owe  nothing  to  her  recent  journey  or  accident. 

"Tou  seem  sadly  indisposed,  dear  Florence,"  said 
be  with  the  utmost  concern.  "You  cannot,  —  indeed, 
ou  cannot  resume  your  journey  to-night  You  are  quite 
nequal  to  further  exertion." 

"I  should  sufier  far  more  by  remaining  here,"  mur- 

inred  Mrs.  Kawdon,  in  faint  tones,  to  which  her  pale 

ps  were  scarcely  unclosed  to  give  utterance.     "I  must 

et  on.    I  have  been  wretchedly  delayed  on  the  road. — 

must  get  on." 

''But  if  you  take  a  good  nighfs  rest  (which  is  in- 
ispensable  for  you  in  your  present  weak  state,)  yon  may 
till  reach  Torquay  by  to-morrow  afternoon." 

"I  tell  yon,  Tiny,  I  must  go  efc  onoeX  —  "V  wSX  ^g^ 
caoa,  —  The  sme  post-bones  iftadc^  \jta\Mi6Dl^  tb^ 
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from  Eitchen  are  to  talu  tne  book  to  thd  etotion.    Th«n 
is  a  late  trmn."  ■ 

To4)  wcili  woQ  Tiny  aoquoiuiod  witli  K^  wilfubamt  " 
to  pereigt  in  remonBtnuioe.  When  Floranoa  nid  "I  w^ 
noUiiiig  short  of  a  miiaols  ooold  detn  hw  from  hs  JB- 
poee.  Aware  that,  to  reach  the  Btetion  in  tima,  it 
muBt  leave  Ueckington  -within  aa  hoar,  Hm.OaM 
hastened  from  the  room  to  pve  oiden  ftr  '■""-'*■*■  If 
fivshment  for  Mra.  Bawdoa,  suitable  to  her  iaSatt  (■■ 
dition;  and  having,  in  tnTening  tlte  hall,  ipiii  wr 
cotmtered  Mr.  Manham,  she  appealed  to  him  to  Wr 
deavoor  to  dissuade  their  friend  from  her  jonnuj; 

"I  have  jnat  heard  from  BoBert  the  -putioDlia  4 
her  frightful  accident,"  Bud  ihe,  ■hiuidering  tm  imit 
curred  to  it;  "and  I  awoie  you  poor  Flare&oa  wh/U  b 
have  rest  Fray,  pray  BflBiflt  me  in  prenOiag  vgu  hv 
to  remain  hero  for  the  night!" 

"I  quite  agree  with  you  as  to  the  jxapAl^  df  fts 
measure;  but  I  fear  dissuasion  is  useleM.  Lt  lis  jtt 
sent  excited  etote,  the  best  thing  it  to  let  her  hn*  te 
way.'l 

"In  that  case,"  added  Tiny,  wiQi  peiftot  mM^ 
"you  can  surely  manage  to  escort  her  to  towftt  tf  ■■ 
choose  to  be  alone,  yon  can  at  all  eretdl  tamt'l^ll 
same  train,  and  see  her  safe  to  her  hofeL*  ' 

The  Famphletoer  had  too  mnch  comHBd  tf'lH^ 
taoosce  to  do  more  &bii  fte^tm  ^sk  % 
rice;  and  on  Hiss  CotMift  < 
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snd  to  Cleyelands  for  his  luggage,  he  replied  that  it 
as  already  despatched  to  the  Station.  Dinner  he  equally 
3clined.  After  his  late  luncheon,  to  dine  an  hour  later 
lan  usual,  at  his  London  cluh,  would  be  no  penance. 

Thus  reassured,  she  returned  with  a  more  cheerful 
3untenance  to  the  room  in  which  Florence  sti^  lay  ex- 
3nded  on  the  sofa. 

''What  have  you  and  Mr.  Marsham  been  settling 
etween  you?"  said  she,  in  a  peevish  voice,  as  Tiny  re- 
ntered.     ''I  heard  your  voices  together  in  the  halL" 

"That  it  would  be  far  better  for  you  to  remain  here 
uietly  for  the  night." 

"(rran'f,  graziel  —  Admirably  arranged  for  all  par- 
ies!" interrupted  Florence  in  her  bitterest  tone  of  former 
lays. 

"But  that,  if  you  persisted  in  going  to  town,  so  as 
3  start  by  the  first  train  for  Torquay,  you  must  not  ob- 
Bct  to  his  escorting  you.  Indeed,  indeed,  Florence,  you 
re  not  in  a  state  to  travel  with  only  servants  to  take 
are  of  you!" 

Mrs.  BAwdon  fixed  her  eyes  wonderingly  up(AL  the 
jEU^  of  poor  Placidia,  as  if  to  satisfy  herself  that  the 
uggestion  was  not  ironicaL 

"  Could  Arthur  have  anticipated  what  you  were  about  to 
mdergo  on  the  road,  he  would  certainly  never  have 
lUowed    you    to    leave   Scotland   akii!^  i*    «&i^»^  ^ficas^ 


"I  choM  to  eome  alone.  Wliere  waa  the  ose  of  >■► , 
noying  him  by  curljuling  his  sport?" 

"At  ■!!  eTento,  ill  h  yod  ni,  la 
angry  with  ns  oU,  —  irith  my  Mbtt,-^^  ^^m^f*' 
Ur.  Uuebam,  —  if  m  aUowed  Tin  to  ■tMt...vfM 
protection.  —  Pray,  dov  Flonnee,  Bolndt  to  «K  » 
treatiefl."  i 

She  submitted.  Sha  sran  oouimtod  to  tairkt.fli 
anov-root^  peaches,  and  gnpes  aet  bafon  Imt;  iriiSalfc 
Uanham  hastily  partook,  itandin^  «£  »  craii  and  a.||P 
of  sherry. 

When  the  carriage  vaa  ansoanMd  to  be  i&  naSbai 
to  convey  them  to  the  BtatioB,  .Kn.  Bswdm  mmI 
suddenly  to  recollect  Qiai  it  was  intmnliant  l^cn  tot  fc 
take  leave  of  the  children  whom  iha  lud  aoua  to  Hife- 
ington  expressly  to  visit  Bat  flu  intarriav  wia  c  v 
lied  one;  and  her  fioewall  to  Hfaa  OHiMt  LiiMfctiiJ 
and  oold. 

It  wonld  have  beam  omel,  however,  to  find 
with  the  deportment  of  A  penon  undergoing  sevcni  haSSf 
suffering,  as  well  as  hastening,  in  defiance  of  it,  to  fM 
deathbed  of  one  of  hai  parento. 

That  she  was  nOt  on^  bewildered  by  physicai  p^ 
bnt  apprehensive  Hut  inoraaatng  indiepoutiou  migtl 
farther  delay  the  joam^,  waa  cTident  b}'  her  iumetiil 
on  having  Jostine  in  tlia  eaiiiage  with  her.  I 
TStn  that  Wademmanflii  \!C(tai&«&  kVk^  <}iiauld 
JUadame  and  Uoubmis,  —  Spait.  ■fefe  ^mf'^ 
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Btter  on  the  box  with  Kobert''  —  Mrs.  Eawdon  ab- 
iptly  replied  that  her  services  would  propably  be  re- 
iiired  on  the  road. 

Thus  doubly  escorted,  Miss  Corbet  became  compara- 
Tely  reconciled  to.  the  departure  of  her  perverse  friend. 


CHAPTEB  XIV. 


"PooB  Hereford!  —  If  it  hadn't  been  for  that  i 
make-belieTe  wife  of  hu,  the  poor  old  follow  might  b 
breathed  his  last  at  Clevolands.  and  been  laid  bjf  t 
aide  of  his  parents,  in  his  own  pariah,"  said  ] 
Corbet,  with  hearty  sympathy,  when  his  daughter  t 
coimted  to  him,  at  dinner,  the  startling  eveate  of  tb6 
afternoon.  "Better  than  I  expected  of  ilrs.  Rawdon,  nj 
dear,  to  etart  off  and  travel  five  hundred  milM,  in  orde 
ix)  comfort  her  father's  deathbed!" 

"Tou  would  have  said  ao,   indeed,   papa,  h 
seen  how  severely  she  was  euifering   ironi  her  lat«  I 
cident,"  replied  his  daughter. 

"Deuced  lucky,  that  her  husband's  frieood, 
MarBham,  should  happen  to  have  walked  over  i 
CleveUnds  at  the  right  moment.  Lucky,  too,  my  d 
that  I  hadn't  &ied  him  to  dine  with  us;  for 
tilious  sort  of  gentleman,  and  might  have  thought  it  41 
cessary  to  keep  the  engagement.  To  tell  you  the  t 
Tiny,  ife  thought  in  the  neighbourhood  that  he's 
upon  you.  And  as  you  are  not,  thank  goodneas,  the  9 
of  girl  to  take  p^eraaare  m  \eaKaisf,  ■!>.  Masi.  qxi,  only  ||) 
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as  well  not  to  inTite  him  to  a  family-dinner,  lest  he  and 
his  yamished  boots  should  take  it  for  encouragement" 

''Ton  need  not  have  been  afiraid,  papa.  It  never 
would  have  occurred  to  him.  Mr.  Marsham  is  not  a 
marrying  man." 

"I  wouldn't  swear  to  that  He  mayn't  be  a  phi- 
landering man.  —  People  with  such  over-hard  heads  have 
seldom  over-soft;  hearts.  But  if  ever  I  saw  a  chap  with 
a  sharp  eye  for  the  main  chance,  Marsham's  the  man; 
and  marrying  a  young  woman  of  fortune,  my  dear,  is  at 
least  as  pleasant  a  way  of  earning  his  bread  as  scribbling 
at  a  desk,  year  after  year,  till,  on  obtaining  preferment, 
he  has  grown  as  bald  and  pompous  as  Privy-Councillor 
Frere." 

''I  suspect  Mr.  Marsham  is  far  more  enamoured  of 
the  freedom  of  bachelor  life,  than  of  the  happiest  home 
that  love  or  money  could  procure." 

"Folks  don't  think  so.  Tiny.  The  last  time  we  were 
aU  at  Olevelands,  Mrs.  WiUiam  Hartland  kept  bothering 
me  to  know  when  the  match  was  to  be;  —  and  whether 
she  wasn't  to  invite  Mr.  Marsham  with  us  the  day  we 
dined  at  Shrublands.  She  asked  me  point  blank,  whether 
you  were  not  engaged." 

Tiny,  who  had  often  wished  to  put  her  open-hearted 
father  on  his  guard  against  the  artfcd  cross -questioning 
of  the  little  lady  who  of&ciated  as  Mrs.  Horsford's  deputy- 
catechist,  now  hinted  her  hopes  that  he  had  been  very 
decided  in  his  denial 
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"I  trast  it  ia  not  nocesaaty  to  say  Out  if  ttaora  nw^ 
no  oUier  man  on  tlie  face  of  the  earth,  toy  dear  fathajfi 
■aid  she,  "nothing  vav\i  tempt  mo  to  many  Mr.  Ms-i 
■ham;  —  a  thoroughly  unamiable  person;  —  mor*  &M 
unamiable  —  unprincipled.  But  that  1  knew  how  miA 
you  disapprovo  Sunday  trarelting,  I  ^tould  liaTC  Ofr 
treated  yoii  to  accompany  poor  Florence  to  town  Sil 
evanng,  lather  than  allow  her  to  incur  on  obligalUHllh 
him."  4 

"I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  BheTa  safe  at  Torqaty,*  j^ 
joined  Mr.  Corbet.     "  I  lake  her  better  for  starting  off 
the   old  Squire,   than  I  ever  thought  to  like 
Horsford;    and  I  like  her  huebBiid  less  for  letting  her 
alone,  than  I  ever  thought  to  like  Arthur  Hawdon. 
suppose,  my  dear,   shell  write  and  tell  you  when 
arrives  ?" 

"I  fear  not.     She  was  not  corcUal.     floronoe  hH 
uncertain  a  tocoper!" 

"If est  fino  Indies  are  capncions,   I  fancy.     Bat 
can't  but  feel  thankful  to  you,  Tiny,   for  all  yooi  Int 
and  kindness  to  her  children?" 

"Even  of  them,  she  took  very  little  notice.  It  ii  • 
great  comfort,  to  know,  poor  little  tlungs,  that  hei  pEV* 
longod   absence   will    enable    mo   to  retain  them  &9  t 


The  prognoeticQ-livonB  »A  YW  tofts*.  -^ 
woeJt  elapBod,  ami  aa  \«A.to  axra^toM 
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bough  the  weather  became  cold  and  stonny,  Mr.  Eawdon 
till  remamed  in  the  North. 

However  averse  to  the  Horsfordian  system  of  ^'pump- 
Dgy"  Tiny  was  too  anxious  to  obtain  tidings  of  these  un- 
Taoious  people,  to  refuse  herself  a  visit  to  Shmblands; 
rhere  all  that  regarded  the  state  of  the  family  was  sore 
>  be  known.  But  on  observing  to  Mrs.  Hartland  that 
tie  newspapers  had  not  yet  announced  the  death  of  the 
oor  old  Squire,  she  was  a  little  perplexed  by  the  reply. 

'^ Death,  my  dear  Miss  Corbet?  —  I  am  happy  to 
Aj,  he  is  better  than  he  has  been  for  months!  —  I  had 
letter  some  days  ago,  from  poor  dear  Mrs.  Horsford, 
mtten  ahnost  in  spirits." 

''The  arrival  of  her  daughter  must  have  been  as 
heering  to  Jier,  as  Mr.  Horsford's  unexpected  recovery 
0  Mrs.  Rawdon,"  observed  Miss  Corbet 

"  What  daughter!  —  What  arrival?  —  Are  not  the 
ffighams  at  the  Grange,  and  the  others  still  in  the 
li^orth?" 

"Mrs.  Kawdon  passed  through  Heckington,  nearly 
ten  days  ago,  on  her  way  to  Torquay.'' 

"I  think  you  must  be  mistaken,"  said  Mrs.  Hartland, 
with  an  affable  smile. 

"We  are  told  to  believe  only  half  we  hear,"  rejoined 
liny.      "But  the  evidence  of  my  own  eyes  I  cannot 
iistrojii     I  am  sorry  to  say,    that  they  showed  poor 
Florence  to  me  extremely  worn  and  ill,  tcm.  1^^  T»?a^ 
fan  aoeident  she  met  with  on  her  loaii  tesm.  ^^^^^^so^^ 
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"Very  extraordinary  I  —  I  wondci  Mrs.  lior 
Bbould  nut  have  apprised  me  of  her  ooming  — " 

"It  appeared  to  be  •  hHi^  pnJMtt  Hi  M 
journey  — "  ■  '  '.'  ■■ 

"And  it  IB  Btm  sbanger,  fitst  i^  lattar  ft  tttf ^ 
ahonld  say  nottung  of  hat  aondant*  ' 

"Mtb.  Honfiird  probablj  ocooliided  Oat  jjm 
heard  of  it  from  myHlf." 

That  she  mi^  not  be  the  meaiu  of  patting  S 
flnouB  BoimiMe  oa  fhc  eubjcct  into  circoUtioa, 
Corbet  now  endeaToured  to  divert  the  conrersatioi 
inquiries  after  lbs.  Bortland'a  prize-jioullry,  —  her  i 
China  fowls  and  apeokled  Dorkings;  and,  cu  she 
pected,  the  fall  tide  of  the  Uttlo  lady's  vanity  is 
diately  streamed  finth,  effacing  all  trace  of  Horsfim 
BawdoDS. 

A  fev  days  afierwerds,  arrived  the  fVeres;  and 
them,  Hiss  Corbet  &lt  sure  of  aathentio  news  da 

from   High  am    QnugfL 

But  alas!  they  cared  as  little  just  then  ibr 
Bawdon's  moTementa,  as  for  the  flight  of  the  swd 
from  their  eaves.  Lady  Frci-c  could  think  and  talk 
of  Toikshire.  It  ma  her  firet  introductioQ  to  otd 
liah  hospitality  on  He  noblest  BCalo;  and  Villa-ii£i 
even  the  fluotoatiiig  proprictoisLip  of  tho  nei^ 
liood  of  Branahanr  Qird^  ,  ^uuV.  t^i^x  ij^^^^j^tatyl  hi»  fei 
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I,  who  are  as  steady  a  growth  of  the  Yorkshire 
its  mediaeyal  oaks. 

•  was  beginning  to  think  no  park  worth  mention- 
t  did  not  contain  a  rained  Abbey  or  Priory,  and 
1  mile-stones;  and  seemed  to  look  down  on  the 

*  the  best-preserved  Manor,  unless  its  woods  oould 
a   spot  or  two  notorious  for  a  fatal  poaching- 

like  the  ghastly  crosses  which,  by  the  brigand- 
l  way-side  of  Spanish  or  Neapolitan  roads,  record 
ne  murdered  trayeller  lies  below. 
;  that  her  husband's  head  was  screwed  to  his 
rs  far  more  iirmly  than  her  own,  the  ambitTous 
would  instantly  have  attempted  to  Yorkshire-ise 
)derate  establishment;  and  thus  a£ford  a  paltry 
If  resembling  the  dwarfed  forest-trees  of  a  Man- 
garden.  She  seemed  to  experience  as  much 
y  in  reinstating  herself  within  the  oontracted 
)f  her  own  shire  and  domain,  as  was  felt  by  the 
^  Oriental  in  replacing  in  his  bottle  the  emanci- 
►jinn. 

tn  when  Sir  Barton,  who  was  already  off  to 
g  Street,  returned  from  town.  Miss  Corbet  fared 
er.  If  tlie  mind  of  the  bald-headed  P.  C.  re- 
unshaken  by  the  sight  of  regiments  of  keepers 
iters,  larders  that  might  haye  victualled  a  navy, 
c  gas-works  capable  of  illuminating  a  city,  or 
houses  that  would  have  put  ^e  13LQs^ec^<»^  \i^ 
b,  it  was  spontaneously  lecoatcMtoA.  *\fiXA  ^i&ss^ 


^apoalacality  by  sraa  momentfirj  casMl  mdi  I 
Tape.  Half  an  hour  in  Dowuing  Street  had  recoij 
Sir  Barton  with  thftt  au[i«r&ci^  iudunliaD,  vliicli.  l1 
tlte  moment  lit  sets  im  aignaturo  to  n  etato-popcr  Ui  I 
which  scte  him  up  in  marble  in  one  of  the  ■isli'j 
'Weetminetcr  Abbey,  or  in  bronEO  on  tho  Ctuom's  hj 
way,  ftuema  to  convert  tbo  "complcmimt  ortcm'  <l 
miniater  into  arti£cinl-«tone.  I 

"Yos,   —  ho  had  seen  Moreham,  certainly  ht  I 
Been  Muraham,"  he  replied,  vilh  an  air  of  eell'-abeoq'll 
saoh  na  Lord  Highsni,  in  his  Kir-JainesrAnnslead  dl 
bad  been  apt  to  display.     "Mnrshom  was,  of  coosil 
his   post     But  there  had   been  a  vast  accumnlalw 
public  businosB,  to  conxcqiiL-iiuo  of  bis  own  nbMaio^' 
town.     That  awkward   affuir   of  tho  Zujidor  Zoo-9 
had  renuired  their  mo»t  serious  attention;  md  daa 
■tay  in  town,  dopatohea  hid  anind  ftm  IfaMf 
bad   oonseqaentlf  had  TCr;  Httt*  iidk  «Uk  K 
who,  he  waa  aaaj  to  aaj,  would  b«  OMbM  to  ^ 
to  Clevelanda  for  aome  time  to  ooms.* 

IMeappoiiited  oa  erarf  nde,  poor^lif^  |^ 
Mrs.  Bawdon's  norementi  waa  aujthlnf  Ml'  ? 
father  of  tlw  dnUrui  iboold  Ul  ill,  i^to  <w 
addnea  her?    A  nin7  N^oranbei  r\tmHmi -fUi 
dnU  ntnaeiy  at  Qie  Eill.     Sbs  wpaA-wmtM 
erer,  a  pflfOoa  of  enry  day;  aflbKUngiKittif 
nnsl  ezenoM,  by  «  ««»  (A  "^wi  ^%M 
attubed  ta  tfas  Tvevtes  irate. 
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[n  those  former  days  when  Heckmgton  stood  empty, 

poor  Willy's  sudden  departure  from  England  per- 

ed  her  mind  with  eyen  deeper  anxietieB  than  she 

now  enduring.  Tiny  used  to  stroll  oyer  from  Korth* 

to  the  deserted  house;  and  soothe  the  disturbance 

ler   spirit   by  waifdeiing  up  and  down  those  still, 

late  rooms,  where  she  was  secure  from  intrusion. 

fin  amusing  book  of  trayels,  from  a  female  pen,*  haa 

Qtly  recurred  to  a  remark,  frequently  made,  that  the 

emplation   of  a   distant   line    of  mountains,   grand, 

i^uil,  and  immutable,  exercises  a  composing  influence 

he  mind. 

Ifost  true,  as  regards  the  works  of  Nature!  But  as 
rds  the  works  of  Art,  the  daily  contemplation  of  a 
picture-gallery  exercises  an  almost  equally  sedatiye 
er.  Whateyer  the  turmoil  of  our  feelings,  whateyer 
worries  of  domestic  life,  thcre^  still  and  solemn,  hang 
s  sage,  graye  ancestral  faces,  which  seem  to  whisper, 
3,  too,  liyed  and  suffered,  —  struggled  and  de- 
ded.  —  And  what  are  we  now?  —  Be  patient  — 
ialm!  —  Mortal  cares  are  transient  as  the  ripple  on 
stream.'' 

On  this  account,  a  national  portrait-gallery  possessea 
ro-foLd  yalue.  History,  which  grows  dusty  on  the 
f,  retains  its  lifelike  brightness  on  the  wall,  and  a 
qiiillifiing  influence  emanates  from  its  lenons.  Be« 
ed  bj  Pn>is5art,  Holinshed,  Clarendcni,  tit>&AK»9d^^ 

•    **  A  Timely  Beiraai.** 


it  may  stir  our  passions,  or  aggrarate  mi  prejudittf 
But  if  the  Bcl£sh  despotism  of  Charles  or  Stnfford,  ■ 
picted  by  the  pen,  aiouHes  our  indignatioii,  the  peiuA) 
intelligence  of  the  one,  the  noble  stenmew  of  the  otMj 
as  bequeathed  to  us  by  the  pencil  of  Vaudyek,  plead  Ap 
them  from  the  grave.  We  turn  away,  reflecting  retll^ 
OD  their  atonemenl,  than  their  fault;  and  smile  ia  41 
membering  hov  little  the  wont  of  soTereigns  or  r"'F'T<i]B 
can  effect,  to  disoompoBe  the  majestic  system  of  tt|| 
uiUTene.  |j 

Even  a  Spanish  King,  or  idiotio  Infanta,  traosfiuj 
to  the  wall  like  some  remarkable  regitile  or  insect,  ■ 
the  geniue  of  Vulasquex,  becomes  as  powerful  a  teadw 
of  the  littleness  of  buDian  greatness,  and  tho  absurfli 
of  monstering  our  miserable  nothings  in  a  world  wfa^l 
"DiBtr  8EUL  EST  r.BAND,"  as  the  most  eloquent  luuuily  te 
ditcd  by  the  wisest  of  I'rimalca.  m 

hut  this  time-cherished  cwnBolcklion  was  now  Uj 
to  Tiny.  The  old  familiar  f^ee  of  her  fore&tlien  tfl 
long  been  taken  down  and  massed  against  the  w^  d 
lumber-room,  till  the  moment  arrived  ibr  their  re-duk 
bution  under  the  authority  of  the  new  propvifttm  4 
Heckingtonj  and  it  only  embittered  her  TexAtiota  1 
wajidcr  up  and  down  those  empty,  rhoorlMB  T(N4 
whose  walls,  like  a  human  face  devoid  of  rTpniiliinil) 
meaning  presented  a  blank.  ^ 

The  "Girls  -with  ttie  CWmwT  -v^ts^Honcfan^M 
company  in  her  BoiituAs'.  —  'tii^  VkS*  mi"'     "' 

* 
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sad  pandfl  weie  oold  as  her  own  heait!  The  yoiee  of 
iSbm  Hflckington.  of  to-day  spoke  of  the  iiioixow»  not  of 
the  past;  — ^  of  fiitoze  gaieties,  fotare  fidyolitiea,  fotoa 
pmnltififl  and  pains!  — 

She  was  wanderiDg  there  in  the  twilight  of  a  Ko* 
yember  day,  while  the  rain  poured  unrelentingly  againiA 
the  windows  and  splashed  from  the  sills,  till  the 
brougham  which  was  to  fetch  her  home  to  Northoyec 
made  its  appearance;  having  taken  leave  of  the  children 
in  their  warm,  snug  nursery,  that  she  might  be  no  ob- 
straction  to  the  tea-taking  of  Urs.  Milsum.  But  for 
once,  Semiramis  was  tempted  to  disregard  that  favourite 
banquet;  and  having  stealthily  followed  Miss  Corbet 
into  the  chilly  saloon,  careftilly  dosed  both  the  doors, 
before  she  accosted  her. 

^Asking  your  pardon,  mom,  for  the  introosion,^  said 
she,  ''I  should  be  particlar  glad  to  know  whether  you've 
heard  lately  from  my  missus?" 

''Not  sinoe  she  was  here,  Mts.  Milsum.  You  have 
perhaps  received  a  letter?" 

^Kot  a  line,  mom,  —  which  makes  me  very  oneasy. 
I  have  written  more  than  onoe  to  Master,  at  Cndgdon- 
mm,  as  Missus  Bawdon  desired,  with  aoeoonts  of  the 
dear  ohildren;  and  once  to  heiielf,  without  oxders,  to 
Torquay.  And  I  was  just  a  ttiinkiag  of  writing  again; 
when  to-day's  seoond  post  brings  a  letter  frem  Missiin 
Bswdon'a  Mamselle  Justine  to  Martut  Svrf  %  ^iBi\iaS^Vi 

0eekimgtom,  II,  \& 


LnckUy,  a  window-Beat 
■aJoon  contained  not  a  i 
"It  seems,  mom,  [ 
that  Ifisatu  haa  been'  n 
onsly  ai!" 

"And  where  is  she 
■ome  degree  reaasored 
"loTOing  intelligwice  wa 
"At  Higham  Grange 
days  ago  they  was  able 
WM  took  with  an  attack 
Bhe  would  laare  thia,  in  , 
And  there  they  n: 
may 


wildemeaa,  as  one 
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particular,  because  from  the  first  he  was  opposed  to  her 
taking  the  journey.  —  She  started,  at  last,  when  he  was 
away  at  a  bothy,  f other  side  of  Graigdonnon  Forest!"  — 

"But  now  J  Mrs.  Milrom,  —  now!  —  How  is  she 
nowf 

**Much  better,  mom,  —  amost  welL  When  it  turned 
out  that  poor  old  Mr.  Horsford  wam't  in  the  danger 
she'd  fancied,  and  that  her  coming  suddenly  upon  him 
was  like  to  do  him  harm,  she  went  straight  down  into 
Somersetshire,  and  from  thence  wrote  to  master,  who 
lost  no  time  in  rejoining  her." 

That  part  of  the  story  was  the  only  one  that  did  not 
surprise  Miss  Corbet  But,  since  Florence  was  conyales- 
cent  and  Arthur  returned  from  the  Moors,  they  would 
{ffobably  soon  be  at  home? 

Semiramis  thought  not 

'^There  wasn't  no  talk  in  Mamselle's  letter  of  the  re- 
torn  of  the  family  to  Heckington." 

The  following  day,  however,  the  pioneers*  of  the 
brigade  made  their  appearance,  in  the  shape  of  the 
French  cook  with  his  hatterie  de  cuisine  and  marmiton; 
the  butler,  and  footman  with  their  plate-chesi  The 
establishment  at  Graigdonnon  was  broken  up,  and  the 
shooting  quarters  resigned  to  the  proprietor. 

Again  a  few  days,  and  a  legion  of  upholsterers  and 
workmen'  &om  London  brought  ixistroLfi^c^iA  tt^Tsi  >Lc^. 


RaTdoQ  conceming  Uie  mpaoldBg  mA  -ihitag  tt  Ai 
funiiture;  and  confnsion  ynas  ttmtaaai^  «MMd. 

fiat  out  of  the  oxajsy  Chaos,  Oid«c  gnduHr  mmk 
Before  the  weok  was  it  aa  end,  blauig  fin*  a  *n^ 
room,  imd  every  room  richly  and  appropiialalj  fnmiJui. 
created  a  new  and  cheerful  fiunily-home,  wiHoh  On  » 
tonished  old  w&Ua  of  HwAingfam  fiaU. 
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CHAPTER  XY. 

Ir  ^'Taddj''  had  expeiienoed  some  little  mortificatioiL 
at  the  coolness  with  which,  at  their  last  meeting,  her 
Uttle  proteges  were  treated  by  their  mother,  she  was 
amply  repaid  by  the  exqnisite  delight  exhibited  by 
Arthur  at  the  progress  made  by  his  little  ones  during 
his  long  absence. 

Prerious  to  iheir  return  fi^om  Somersetshire,  Florence 
herself  addressed  an  affectionate  letter  of  thanks  to  Miss 
Ckirbet,  almost  worthy  of  the  pen  of  that  flourisher  of 
m<»ral  arabesques,  Mrs.  Horsford;  —  apologising  for  Ihe 
flightiness  of  her  conduct  during  her  previous  yisit  to 
Heckington,  on  the  grounds  that  she  was  suffering  from 
c<mcussion  of  the  brain,  and  scarcely  accountable  for  her 
actions. 

"She  was  now  convalescent,"  she  said,  "and  coming 
home  to  enjoy  a  cheerfiil,  sociable  winter  at  Heckington, 
with  her  family  and  neighbours;  among  the  nearest 
and  dearest  <^  whom,  she  accounted  the  inmates  of 
Northover.* 

And  Tiny,  who  foresaw  that  it  was  only  by  bearing 
and  forbearing  with  the  caprices  of  her  cousin's  wife  she 
should  retain  the  smallest  inffuence  in  her  nursery,  pre- 
puvd  herself  to  be  patient  and  frienSVy.  'IViiaX.  ^^  ^i»safe 
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cnvclopo  contained  a  still  more  oordial  note  fi 
}Ii};liam,  expressing  her  gratification,  at  the  pi 
tlicir  xjiucdy  meeting,  (as  Lord  Higham,  wiia 
duties  must  detain  them  the  greater  part  of  t 
in  town,  tiad  promised  tbat  she  and  her  childi 
puss  their  C-hristmos  holidays  with  her  sister, 
diminish  the  satisfaction  of  I'locidia. 

And  now  commenced,  in  that  hitherto  torpi 
the  stir  and  bustle  consequent  on  the  eatabllafai 
joung  couple  in  the  enjojinent  of  health  and  i 
a.  specious  country-mansion,  which  at  least  ont 
was  eager  to  display  to  the  neighbourhood.  A 
the  luxurious  furnishing  and  ornamentation  of 
is  oftencr  tho  result  of  vanity  than  of  Belf-in 
half  of  those  who  half-ruin  themselves  by  this 
bi'ing  fated  to  see  little  of  their  own  belongiogf 
remainder  of  their  days,  but  conraa-bogs  and 
covl'ts.  Florence  Ilawdon  would  hare  cared 
her  (joliclin  porliires  or  candelabra  of  gilt-hrt 
Hhe  not  wished  to  prove  to  her  Hertfordshire  i 
tliat  the  river  with  golden  sands  which  had  disa] 
t^evelands,  was  rising  again,  Alphcus-like,  at 
ton.  r>he  was  delighted  at  the  thoughts  of  exb 
her  weaKhicr  usters  (though  a  purer  taate  wc 
rescued  from  the  chiua-closcts  of  the  Hall  the  ol 
and  Dresden  preserved  there  by  Arthur's  gnu 
several  gorgeous  scraCiCB  '\«mva%  'i^~%>m%iib. ' 
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with  which  the  Btill  un-ParisiaiuBed  Lady  Frere  surveyed 
the  boudoir  fumitare  translated  and  re-translated  from 
the  Champs  Elys^  «nd  Curzon  Street,  and  now  most 
incongruously  adorning  one  of  the  rooms  of  the  Tapestry 
suite,  delighted  her  MyoIous  mind. 

The  Charles  Turbervilles  could  not  of  course  be 
spared  from  the  Abbey,  after  their  long  absenoe  in  the 
HighlandR.  But  as  soon  as  the  hollies  in  Heckington 
Park  afforded  to  the  fieldfEures  their  annual  banquet, 
«Lady  Higham  and  the  four  little  Armsteads  were  wel- 
comed to  the  HalL 

Instinctively  recoiling  from  such  a  renewal  of  inti- 
macy with  Mrs.  Kawdon  as  might  revive  her  fitful  gusts 
of  temper,  Miss  Corbet  was  not  sorry  that  the  holidays 
of  her  young  brothers  afforded  a  plea  for  partially  absent- 
ing herself  from  the  family  circle.  But  as  Alfred,  who 
had  progressed  into  a  tall  handsome  youth  of  nearly 
sixteen,  was  not  only  his  father's  companion  in  the 
hunting-field,  —  (mounted  on  a  ^e  hunter,  the  ff£t  of 
"the  great  "West  Indian  heiress,")  —  but  by  no  means 
an  undesirable  addition  to  the  evening  circle,  she  could 
not  always  decline  the  invitations  forced  upon  her. 

As  soon  as  Lord  Higham  was  able  to  leave  town  for 
the  Christmas  recess,  —  Sir  Barton  following  in  his  wake 
with  penumbral  punctuality,  —  even  Arthur,  thoQ^ 
habitually  morose  and  taciturn,  seemed  to  rouse  himself, 
to  do  the  honouro  of  his  house  to  the  i&fiaiYki^  iK^^<si5SQsgp^ 
esteemed. 


him  aa  much  as  I  do;  —  thai 
much  as  you  are  liked  and  yalui 

"WiU  it  be  a  large  party?" 
ioitimately  I  have  half  promised 

"No,  x&o!  —  You  have  pror 
ought  to  prevent  a  meeting  wit 
■ides  I  you  and  Ck>rbet  can  brinf 
have  only  Frere  and  his  wife, 
two  who  are  spending  the  holida 

''Not  Mr.  Maisham,  I  hope?" 

"Thank  you  for  the  hope;  - 
fimded  you  fiar  too  well  acquaint 
to  necessitate  the  inquiry.** 

"I  have  not  so  much  as  hei 
fiyr  a  month  past** 

"Nor  seen  it  written  by  himi 
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-—  Mid  he,  peroeiTiiig  that  Edgar  was  too  many  yardi 
in  adymce  of  them  to  be  within  eanhot 

**Carr€9pond  with  hixn?"  was  her  astonished  reply. 
^What  can  hare  put  such  an  idea  into  your  head?^ 

''Say  rather  who!  —  I  shall  have  no  scrapie  in 
Miaweiing  —  'Mn.  Horsford;'  —  who  heard  from  her 
son,  and  repeated  to  her  daughter,  that  you  were  engaged 
to  marry  him." 

^Bot  that  Mrs.  Horsford's  friend  at  Shrablands  onoe 
mentioned  such  a  report  to  my  father,  I  should  be  greatly 
nrprised,"  was  Miss  Corbefs  honest  and  indignant  reply. 
^To  do  Mr.  Marsham  justice,  however,  I  never  had  oo- 
cuioQ  to  express  to  hm  what  I  now  say  to  yourself,  that 
no  drcumstanoe  or  advantage  upon  earth  could  remove 
mj  personal  objections  to  him." 

If  any  reply  were  vouchsafed  by  her  cousin  to  this 
frank  statement,  it  was  in  so  inarticulate  a  voice,  that 
Tisrj  oonld  make  nothing  of  it  —  After  a  brief  pause, 
flfterefbie,  she  resumed, 

''And,  as  the  rumour  has  probably  reached  Mr.  Mar- 
sham  as  well  as  myself,  I  give  him  credit  for  good  taste 
in  abstaining  from  his  usual  visits  to  Clevelands." 

"Is  it  possible,"  exclaimed  her  cousin,  "that  you  are 
itill  unaware  of  his  having  quitted  England?" 

"Quite  possible.  Bot  now,  I  remember  that  he  has 
long  been  in  the  habit  of  spending  his  winter-holidays 
inPima." 

"BojaneaM,  not  pleaaoxe,  baa  QS^«^\&sii mv^*  ^S^^^kb^ 


fine  an  ambassador  for  you,  in 

Wotton,    as    '  Mr   lt07ius   pereg 

reipuhliciv    causa.^     Marsham   t 

'a  bad  man  sent  abroad  to  I 

-:  country!'" 

1  ''Let  the  cause  of  his  absez 

:<  glad  he  is  not  to  be  among 

Placidia.     "Except  Ewy,  of  i 

-':  playfellow  I  no  one,  I  suspect,  ^ 

'  The  face  of  her  companion 

she  confronted,  as  they  reacb 

.  which  Edgar  had  preceded  the 

sinister  an  expression,  announ 
•.  '.  some  sort  of  mistrust  or  perple: 

stantly  renounced  her  intention 
fit  of  friendliness  seemed  to  ha^ 

But  nlfinaantpr  rlavfl  nrPTv*  in 


t 

1 
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unidst  the  general  joy,  all  hearta  as  well  as  all  purses 
ihould  be  opened. 

Peihaps,  when  the  Saturday's  dinner  brought  in  ad- 
dition, not  only  Placidia  and  her  father  from  Northoyer, 
bat  the  party  from  Clevelands,  he  would  have  been  con- 
tent to  dispense  with  the  confusion  of  tongues  that  ac- 
oompanied  them.  For  among  the  guests,  was  Sir  Justin 
Roche;  whose  anecdotes,  however  enliTcning  to  a  con- 
ventional London  dinner-party,  where  people  arrive  tired 
lut  by  their  last  nighfs  revels  and  morning's  Park,  and 
languid  from  the  effects  of  an  atmosphere  as  noxious 
iaring  the  season  as  that  of  Sierra  Leone,  were  sadly 
out  of  place  in  a  country-house;  where  guests  assemble 
in  good  faith  and  good  neighbourship,  overflowing  with 
Local  politics,  and  bringing  with  them  a  load  of  super- 
ftnous  health  and  animation  to  throw  off  in  hearty  talk. 

But  in  addition  to  the  Companion  to  the  Almanack, 
the  Freres  brought  with  them  a  Parisian  toy  of  the  most 
gimcrack  description;  a  flagrant  specimen  of  hybrid  F.O. 
Mbbledom,  —  half  French,  half  English,  —  in  the  shape 
of  Ommany  Minimus,  in  whom  the  pertness  which  had 
been  snubbed  out  of  one  of  his  elder  brothers  by  the 
chaff  of  the  London  clubs,  and  tamed  out  of  the  other 
by  the  influence  of  female  society,  was  still  rampant 

Becommended  to  the  patronage  of  Lord  Higham  by 
the  contiguity  of  the  preserves  of  Fair  Oak   and  the 
Orange,   he  had  been  appointed  \^ot-«^XM^^  \s^  "^^ 
^auboaig  8t  Honor^;  wheie  hia  ^tiifMii\>  ^\)SkR»  ^iWoss^^R^ 
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in  enmiag  Om  tfi  id  doling  tfie  Fa  of  ilfigMfrhiw,  c 
•H«>ft»  line  of  winch  m^^  be  <wniUi>d  wflMMit  I 
■daed;  and  of  w|nwiiling  Cheat  Sdtm,  irifli  i 
andat,  in  flie  Takm  ctf  dipLomatie  baDsy  and  liie  J 
tdieweUe  of  the  Bid  MaUle.  More  cgpeiicafled  \ 
not  aantiug  in  the  Ckamedlerie  of  the  £ah 
adire  lega  conld  not  be  found  in  flie  eapenc 
SaUedeBal! 

To  perfect  Uie  niodd  ottodl/,  however^  hoa  tact  all 
expand  befixe  tiie  s^oating  of  his  beard,  aatiie  bla 
of  fridt-treea  precedes  their  foliage;  and  poor  Peroy 
mauf  y  tiMfQg^  his  flippancy  was  tokxated  under  sh 
of  flie  Arms  of  Kngland  in  the  Bne  St  Honor^y 
Toted  elsewhere  a  forward  poppy.    Barely  did  he  ( 
his  lips  without  potting  to  torture  his  demnre  half 
ther-in4BWHniee-reiDO¥ed  —  Sir  Barton;  —  who,  am 
fhai   he   shoald  not  ruin  his  prefessionai  interesh 
ehoeking   the  weU-bred,    reserved  Jjond  Tfighamy 
passed  the  mondng  of  the  Hedungton  paity  in  adm 
teting  to  the  young  attache^  homoeopatfaie  doses  of  C 
teifidd's  Lettere;  and  endeaTovuing  to  oonyinoe  him  i 
in  spite   of  the  perfection  of  his  Paiisian  Ar^ 
Boivin  gloves,  he  had  no  more  right  to  ecmtiibiite 
nmneaning  squeak  to  <he  argnments  of  his  ekJerSy  1 
the  eock-rebin  p^ehed  on  a  Oalhedial  <n!gan  to  adi 
dbinvp  to  the  ai^esL 

The  conceited  boy,  whose  dialect  and  morality 
praiented  a  new  \n^  i^icA.  «i&siA<^  ^^o&ss^^^V^f^'^ 
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Ibfd'iy  lifiened  with  sinoere  pity  to  the  snmming^np  of 
the  elderly  Bore;  whose  hints  on  social  deportment  mighty 
be  thoaghty  have  been  boixowed  from  those  inflicted  by 
flie  Patriarch  in  the  ark  upon  Masters  Hem,  6hem,  and 
Japhet  Shrugging  his  shoulders,  he  frankly  avowed  his 
impatienoe  to  return  to  a  city  whose  creme  de  la  creme 
IB  ^crSme  fouettee^^  and  whose  household  bread  and 
lunisehold  duties  are  so  light:  —  ''those  of  his  natire 
ooiuizy  being  decidedly  too  crusty  for  his  palate/' 

Perceiving  at  once  how  infructive  had  been  his  lee- 
•oily  Sir  Barton  spared  no  manoeuvres  to  place  the  young 
chatterbox  at  dinner  so  &r  below  the  salt,  as  to  be  out 
of  earshot  of  Lord  Higham;  —  and,  luckily,  succeeded. 
For  before  the  end  of  the  first  course,  he  had  published 
by  aoond  of  trumpet  his  ignorance  of  those  by-words  of 
society  with  which  it  is  an  essential  duty  of  diplomats 
to  be  acquainted,  by  gravely  addressing  Sir  Justin  Boche 
M  Bir  Index,  —  evidently  supposing  it  to  be  his  baptis- 
nal  name;  and  affecting  to  pooh-pooh  a  statement  with 
which  that  learned  archivist  was  endeavouring  to  catch 
the  ear  of  Lord  Higham;  concerning  a  claim  to  an  ex- 
tfaict  peerage,  about  to  be  presented  to  a  Committee  of 
Privileges:  founded  on  a  writ  of  summons,  as  Baron  by 
tenure,  in  1295,  C'the  23rd  of  Edward  L,')  discovered 
by  Sir  Justin  himself,  in  the  Becord-offioe  of  the  Tower. 

^'Twelve  hundred  and  ninety-five?'  —  Come,  come! 
jBaka  it  one  ^ousand  and  Bixty-floX)  m'j  ^<({a^svt\si^^s^^^ 
«wrf  be.    ''Why  every  fourtli  foniiYKsy  V3wwi%  ^^oa^  *QqssbS% 


j)oiii  rMr  jKirtou  and  nis  "\ 
wards  liOrd  llii^liam;  and  pjeat 
perceiving  tliat  he  was  far  too 
cussing  will  I  Henry  Corbet  the 
merits  of  linseed-cake,  cotton-C! 
give  car  to  the  le^-ities  of  the  c 

But  the  heviifs  of  Mr.  Perc 
not  end  with  Sir  Justin.  Wliil< 
ing  with  praiseworthy  patience, 
dering  sonata  of  Thalbeig,  adn 
Frere,  he  felt  it  incumbent  up 
the  youngest  lady  present,  wit! 
Parisian  fashion  and  Parisian  sc 

"By  the  way,    wo  had  an 
Paris    the  other  day,"    said  hi 
cousin,   George  Marsham;  who 
Naples  on  pretence  of  desiring 
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for  the  benefit  of  Marsham;  —  who  has  been  endeavour- 
ing  to  elope  with  the  wife  of  some  great  personage  — 
or  more  likely  she  with  Azm;  —  and  that,  in  order  to 
get  him  out  of  her  way,  the  chef  yonder  Enyoy-extra- 
ordinaried  him,  to  save  the  honour  of  the  family/' 

Desirous  &om  the  first  moment  of  his  accosting  her 
to  check  his  foolish  familiarity,  it  now  became  necessary 
to  impose  silence  upon  his  sarcasms.  It  occurred  to  her 
at  once  that  the  "wife"  to  whom  he  thus  flippantly 
alluded  might  be  —  must  be  —  the  inconsiderate  sister 
of  Amy;  —  or  what  interest  could  Lord  Higham  enter- 
tain in  the  removal  of  the  supposed  delinquent? 

Her  rejoinder,  as  she  sat,  "severe  in  youthful  beauty,** 
was  consequently  couched  in  words  so  interdictory,  that, 
for  many  years  afterwards,  —  L  e,  tiU  he  had  cast  his 
whelp's-skin  of  Ommanyhood,  and  progressed  into  a 
reasonable  being,  —  the  youngest  hope  of  Fair  Oak  re- 
coiled from  the  gentle  Placidia  as  people  fly  from  a  cat 
which  has  scratched  them;  declaring,  to  all  whom  it  did 
not  concern,  that  Miss  Corbet  was  a  Bishop  in  crinoline; 
—  and  that  heiresses  in  general  were  as  venomous  as 
the  toads  which  they  compelled  their  humble  companions 
to  swallow. 

But  though  Tiny  had  managed  to  silence  his  calum- 
nious prattle,  she  could  not  so  easily  repress  the  mis- 
givings to  which  his  information  gave  rise.  She  was  no 
pryer  into  the  dark  comers  of  human  nature.  Her  eye 
jeated  upon  the  wheat  rather  thaa  ttiQ  \ate?^  <ii  ^^  ^^^^ 


ot  sin.  itawdoD,  8<ai«  veel 
pncdiiiBtely  connected  with 
wdinaiy. 

The  rnmoQTB  origiiuUf  c 
aooonat  for  ber  rajeotion  of 
batwMn  heiwlf  ud  Mr.  Mar 


only  partially  tnu,  bad  pa 
jmIowj  of  flore&oe,  aad  ths 
imperiUed  her  life. 

Bat  if  the  wonxui  whom 
likad  aa  haartUai,  wan  iade 


•iid  hlaome  flatteriaa?  —  I 
—  how  ihan  with  ber  tha 
AiUnm,  —  how  kneel  l^- 
Godr  — 
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armouiy,  and  inappropriate  for  use.  —  Should  a  burglar 
break  in,  who  would  snatch  his  Andrea  Ferrara  blade,  or 
iyory  matchlock,  to  defend  himself  against  the  foe?  — 

It  was  not  BO  with  Sophia  Corbet.  Her  notions  of 
daty  were  plain  and  practical  Without  regard  to  the 
expediencies  of  the  case,  she  said  to  herself,  after  re- 
Tolying  in  her  mind  her  thronging  fears:  "If  thia  woman 
prore  guilty,  nothing  shall  tempt  me  to  denounce  her. 
Bat  sooner  would  I  leave  Northover,  —  sooner  exile 
myself  from  England,  —  than  associate  with  her  again.  — 
Bather  die  than' witness  the  degradation  of  poor  old 
Heckington,  through  the  in£Amy  of  Arthur  Bawdom's 
wifer  — 


Beekington,  //. 


\'^ 


Qbbat  yres  the  disappointme 
finding,  tite  foUowiiig  day,  that  h 
ixtdUpoaed  1o  joui  the  Heckington 
cr  $t  tbe  family  diimer.  Henr 
Imk  with  diMU  nftei  moming  m 
at  "a  cold  and  Bin  tknaL"  Bi 
■ftv  an  attaiy  sleeplcai  night, 
ahook  to  her  feelingg,  her  neires 
itite  that  ahe  vaa  quite  aneqiial 

Next  day,  howGTer,  her  fiic 
ftdmittanoe  to  KorthoTer;  bringji 
gill,  irith  llie  avowed  intention  < 
there. 

"The  weather  ia  bo  &Toantbl 
to  lide  with  the  Preiofl  to  the  1 
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"Not  for  the  sake  of  thwarting  them.  But  if  he 
suflpected  our  anxious  desire  that  he  and  Florenoe  should 
be  Been  together  by  their  oouniy  neighbomB  as  soon  and 
as  often  as  possible?  — " 

^^Seen  together  V*  exclaimed  Tiny,  a  Httie  aetonished. 
^The  Freres  and  their  friends  dined  on  fiatnrday  at 
Heddngton,  —  the  William  Hardands  the  preyions  day. 
Erery  family  in  the  neighbourhood  has  either  been,  or  ia 
coming.  —  Is  not  that  seeing  them  together?" 

Tormal  dinner-parties  differ  widely  from  tibe  in- 
timacy of  a  iete^h'tSte  ride  or  walk." 

''StUl,  I  cannot  fancy  that  the  foxhunten  will  hare 
leiaure  to  notice  whether  Mr.  and  Mnu  Bawdom  of 
Heckington  ride  or  driye  to  the  Meet  with  the  Frerei, 
or  alone." 

''Considering  the  painful  rumours  which  are  in  cir- 
culation — " 

''Bumours?  —  what  rumoufs?''  —  said  liay  gasp- 
ingly, 

''Only  a  foolish  report  that  —  that  —  (key  do  not 
agree  quite  so  well  as  formerly,"  replied  Amy,  colouring 
to  the  roots  of  her  hair,  as  if  she  had  been  betrayed 
into  saying  more  than  she  intended.  ''Florence  ia  —  I 
need  not  tell  you  —  wilful  as  a  child.  Your  cousin's 
temper  is  not  his  strong  point" 

"I  hare  seen  little  of  them  lately,"  said  ICsa  Ckft\Ml^ 
eadeMTotamg  to  speak  calmly;  "\nit  on  ^3^cat  t^Xxo:^  ^^ks^^ 
Italy,  it  Btrack  me  that  Axthnx  -waa  loiAftx  A  >:m^  ^^^ 
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than  at  the  time  of  his  marriage,  or  than  I  had  ever 
seen  him  before." 

"Did  it  really,  Tiny?  —  Then  other  people  may 
have  been  of  the  same  opinion!  And  oh!  pray  Gbd  they 
may  retain  it!"  — 

Lady  Higham  spoke  so  earnestly,  with  tears  brim- 
ming in  her  eyes,  that  Miss  Corbet  did  not  like  to  press 
the  subject  by  further  questions.  It  seemed  like  taking 
unfair  advantage  of  her  emotion. 

She  therefore  answered  cheerMly  Lady  Higham's 
abrupt  inquiries  concerning  her  mode  of  educating  the 
brothers  who  were  doing  her  so  much  credit;  and  the 
manner  in  which  she  had  so  rapidly  tamed  and  soft^ed 
the  rabid  furies  of  little  Eyyy.  The  discipline  to  be 
adopted  with  the  heir-apparent  of  Blgham  Grange,  who 
was  still  contentedly  sucking  his  thumb  in  the  nursery, 
already  seemed  to  occupy  her  mind. 

''And  what  do  you  intend  to  do  with  Alfred?"  she 
persisted,  stitching  away,  as  if  for  life  and  death,  at  her 
Berlin  grounding. 

''At  present,  nothing.  Half  the  unhappy  destinies  in 
this  world  seem  to  me  to  be  created  by  the  interference 
of  friends." 

Amy  sympathetically  nodded  her  head. 

"My  father,  I  am  happy  to  say,  is  sufficiently  of  my 
opinion  to  leaye  poor  Alfred  to  the  ezerciBe  of  his  own 
choice.     And  tkexe  la  no  ii<^^  ol  \^s&si^\  his  ultimate 
fortunes  being  pio^dde^  iox^ 
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Lady  Higham  looked  up  inquiringly  firom  her  work. 

"I  mean  that,  as  at  some  future  time  he  is  to  enjoy 
the  Enmore  estates,  there  is  less  danger  to  himself  if  his 
selection  of  a  career  should  prove  a  blunder." 

"Nonsense,  nonsense,  my  dear  Tiny!  —  You  are  not 
yet  three-and-twenty.  —  And  even  if  you  should  not 
marry  (as  you  certainly  will),  and  have  children  of  your 
own,  how  distant  a  chance  has  your  heir  presumptive  of 
succeeding  to  your  fortune!'' 

"Even  if  I  married,  which  I  never  shall,  I  could 
make  such  an  allowance  to  my  brother  as  would  enable 
him  to  hold  his  own  in  the  world  far  better  than  as  a 
reluctant  clergyman  or  incompetent  lawyer." 

"But  are  the  learned  professions  the  sole  alternative? 
—  Can  Higham's  interest  be  of  no  avail?  —  My  husband 
thinks  highly  of  your  pupil,  dear  Tiny,  both  as  to  facul- 
ties and  disposition;  and,  being  quite  resolved  that  he 
shall  never  succeed  to  your  property,  is  bound  to  provide 
for  him." 

"Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  shelter  poor  Alfy  under 
a  'Take  care  of  Dowb'  species  of  protection!"  replied 
Ifjss  Corbet,  more  cheerfully. 

"Not  when  you  know,  ungrateful  girl,  the  pleasure 
it  would  afford  my  husband  to  be  of  service  to  you?" 

"To  own  the  truth,"  added  Miss  Corbet,  "which  you 
must  not  think  ungracious,  I  should  be  sorry,  unless 
with  necessity  in  the  case,   to  chain  m^  \srv^gE^-^^^^^ 
bt^ht-hearted   brother  to   the   oax  oi  «a  o^&ssvsSl  \«Ss- 


"Burely,"    retorted  Lady 
"since  a  man  must  have  somf 
a  nobler  one  than  to  protect 
his  fellow-subjects,   and  comn 
with  the  throne?'' 

^Why  genoraliso  from  a  si 
thinking  of  Lord  Higham,  — 
Corbet  has  neither  his  birth, 
Think  of  the  multitude  of  sigi 
who  have  grovelled  and  starve 
Baphael  and  one  Michael  Angi 

"But  Alfy  will  not  Btar\'( 
should  relent  in  favour  of  oi 
suitors." 

"Would  that  you  were  a 
wish  most  in  this  world,  —  1 


ij 11— 


fntCKomtCfs.  216 

The  world  is  bo  wicked!''  cried  Lady  Higham,  letting 
her  work  drop  helpkaslj  into  her  lap. 

''Wicked,  tant  que  vous  voulez.  But  how  is  its 
wickedness  respansible  for  my  spinsterhood?"  rejoined 
Miss  Corbet,  who,  though  tolerably  used  to  the  kind- 
hearted  Amy's  misapprehensions,  could  by  no  means 
follow  her  line  of  reasoning. 

"No  matter  —  let  us  drop  the  subject,  Tiny.  —  I 
can't  think  how  we  came  to  talk  of  it  —  I  had 
completely  made  up  my  mind  to  say  nothing  to  yon 
about  it" 

^^Nowy  you  excite  my  curiosity  in  earnest!"  said 
Miss  Corbet  "It  is  so  unlike  you,  dearest  Amy,  to  haye 
reserres  from  your  Mends,  that  on  this  occassion  it  seems 
premeditated  treachery." 

By  this  accusation.  Lady  Higham  was  agitated  to 
tears;  and  no  sooner  did  her  sobs  reach  the  ear  of  her 
little  girl,  who  was  contentedly  setting  out  a  toy-£um  of 
Evry's  in  the  comer  of  the  room,  than  the  poor  ohild's 
playthings  were  hastily  flung  down,  her  mother's  knees 
climbed  upon  and  her  little  fondling  arms  clasped  round 
the  neck  of  Lady  Higham> 

"Naughty,  naughty  Tiny,  to  make  my  mnmaey  oiyl" 
ihe  exclaimed,  amid  a  shower  of  kisees. 

By  the  aid  of  much  mutual  endearment,  eomposara 
was  at  lengrth  restored;  and  Miaa  CkstMt  v^»^  tk^  ^^msl 
Biiad  to  pnvoke  no  fbrther  emoi&oik  ou  ^n^^ast  ^bi^Xb^ 


whisper,  "people  have  had  the  < 
mutual  attachment  and  understan 
you  and  Arthur." 

**Did  Bubeist  —  Three  year 
could  loTe  each  other  more  dearly 
perfectly  unembarrassed.      ^But 
Italy,  we  have  scarcely  spoken." 

Lady  Higham  gazed  at  her  wi 
her  unconcern. 

''And  what  makes  you  consic 
feoicy  UB  as  afiEectionate  as  ever 
finding  that  her  firiend  attempted 

"Not  for  fancying  it,  but  foi 
cousinly  affection  they  impute  to 
lawful  lore,  —  passionate  love! 
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for  Baying  so,  imputed  it  to  the  influence  of  your 
another,  with  whom  I  never  was  a  favourite." 

^Far  more   a  favourite   than   she   is   with    Arthur 
:Rawdon.'' 

'^At  all  events,"  pleaded  Miss  Corbet,  still  unmoved 
by  60  vague  and  groundless  a  charge,  ''this  wretched 
gossip,  invented  by  Mrs.  William  Hartland,  or  some 
other  equally  mischievous  country-neighbour,  shall  never 
prevent  my  owning  an  intention  to  succeed  to  the  maiden- 
lozenge  of  my  old  cousin  Lucretia." 

"It  ought  —  indeed^  it  ought!  —  I  scarcely  know 
how  to  make  you  sensible.  Tiny,  of  the  importance  of 
my  warning.  You,  who  are  so  good,  cannot  appreciate 
Qie  blackness  of  the  sin  imputed  to  you." 

Hiss  Corbet  started.  —  Her  heart  was  beginning  to 

8welL     Chaste  as  Una  in  thought,  word,  and  deed,  it 

Was  foreign  to  her  imagination  to  conceive  that  even  the 

"Wickedest  of  human  beings  could  have  devised  a  slander 

Against  her  blameless  life. 

"A  long  tissue  of  evil  and  folly  has  originated  this 

^^ile  rumour,"   resumed  Lady  Higham,  in  a  depressed 

>oioe.     ''After  my  marriage,  my  intercourse  with  my 

viaten  became  so  interrupted,  and  my  attention  so  en- 

Q;ro8Bed  by  my   children,    that  I  am  scarcely  able  to 

connect  together  either  the  facts  or  fictions  of  the  case. 

When  you  were  with  me  at  the  Grange,  Tiny,  you  had 

not  Been  your  cousin  for  years;  and  be  ^^  xmic^^v^^- 

Mtlj',  at  that  time,  fondly  attacbicd  to  mj  visX/^x"^ 


difference  by  hurrying  off  to 
as  a  parting  interview.  He 
longer  than  was  ncedfuL" 

"Mrs.  Horaford  probably  f 
tha  first  instuioe,  on  the  taa 
mot  MW  her  daoghter,  &  man 
ua  by  his  funily,"  uid  Tiuy, 
in  that  project,  neitiiei  my  coi 
tbate.  For  my  own  part,  a) 
«roiaed  ovei  him  was  to  indoc 
meat  to  yooi  sister." 

""When  the  folfilment  of 
oompnlBory,"  rejoined  Lady  H 
they  ahoold  be  broksn  off?    S 
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A  new   light   seemed   to   break   into  the  mind  of 
Sophia  Corbet,  on  hearing  the  case  thus  presented. 

"Bat  the  truth  is,"  continued  her  friend,  '^the  afCedrs 
of  mj  poor  father  were,  at  that  moment,  reaching  a. 
crisSs.  You  know  all  about  us,  dear  Tiny;  and  I  may 
therefore  say,  without  any  breach  of  delicacy,  that  the 
lioase  in  which  sheriffs'  officers  are  hourly  expected,  is 
•  not  a  spot  for  calm  and  prudent  deliberation.  I  believe 
the  sole  object  of  poor  mamma  in  tolerating  Mr. 
Marsham's  addresses,  was  to  secure  a  holne  for  Flo., 
wben  driven  out  of  her  own." 

''But  with  such  kind  brothers-in-law  as  Lord  Higham 
tnd  Charles  Turberville,  surely  she  could  never  be  in 
want  of  shelter?" 

''So  it  has  proved.  But  up  to  that  time,  my  hoft- 
band  had  shown  marked  reluctance  to  have  my  sisten 
as  inmates;  and  the  Turbcrvilles  were  still  strongly 
opposed  to  their  son's  marriage.  —  As  to  Robert,  the 
fatnre  representative  of  our  family,  his  protection  would 
*luiTe  been  worse  than  nothing." 

"Mr.  Maisham,  then,  paid  his  addresses  to  Florence 
daring  the  winter  Arthur  was  at  Jamaica?" 

"So  it  appears.  —  Higham  and  I  knew  nothing  of 
it.  When  the  break-up  occurred  at  Clovelands,  and  the 
fiunily  became  established  at  the  Grange,  we  were  in 
London  for  my  confinement;  and  afterwards,  when  we 
oocasionally  visited  Somersetshire,  nothin!^  ^Y^^uft.^  i&ss^ 
naionl  than  that  Mr»  Marsham  diO>AdL  \»^  vg^sii^^a^%\^ 


holidays  vifh  his  relatims  at  the  Abbey,  wai  «t  leoglii 
officiate,  as  best  man,  at  Chariey't  aiomage." 

A  heary  aigb  bnnt  fiom  the  overehAiged  hCKt  uf 
Flocidia.  How  blind  had  the  beea  to  the  evoita  pasb^ 
under  her  eyes;  —  how  incantioiu,  in  addnadi^  thit- 
fatal  letter  to  FredviUe,  which  kll  bnt  imttd  !■■ 
cousin  into  the  fulfilment  of  hia  Umg-repoited  ongilfl 
ment!  —  -^ 

"I  cannot  but  snepect,"  lemuned  Lady  ni^uni, 
perceiTing  how  deeply  her  anditKW  waa  iaterested  ia 
her  recital,  "that  Floreooe  wuted  talj  ta  fiamal  in- 
poflals  on  the  part  of  George  Haraham,  (who,  depo^ciit 
upon  bis  father,  probably  atiU  hesitated,)  to  innst  upon 
the  rupture  of  an  engagement  wbioh  her  coDvicdoit  of 
Arthur's  attachment  to  yonnelf  had  determined  Her  ta 
break  off.  Unluckily,  no  decided  step  had  been  takn 
when  Arthur  wrote,  in  so  liberal  and  manly  a  maimdi 
to  assert  his  claims;  and  Ilia.  Enmora'a  death,  wiiah 
immediately  followed,  having  plsroed  bim  in  an  iod^ 
pendent  position,  my  mother  nrged  upon  Fbrenee  tbal' 
it  was  her  duty  towards  her  fomily  to  accept  the  brilliul 
position  awaiting  her." 

"So  that,  after  all,  ehe  married  Arthur  with 
luctance!"  sighed  poor  Tiny,  who  was  beginning  to 
more  clearly  through  the  meahes  of  this 
entopglement. 

"I  fear  bo.    1  m™  iu>*i]ua\%  «A  '■&-    W.  Us. 
request,  and  in  connAsn^^Kf^  dl\6» 
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the  ceremony  was  perfonned  with  the  utmost  privacy  at 
Higham  Grange;  and,  as  you  know,  they  proceeded  at 
once  to  the  Continent  Had  either  Higham  or  I  been 
with  them,  we  should  probably  have  perceived  what 
was  passing;  and  even  at  the  eleventh  hour,  prevented 
this  disastrous  marriage.'' 

Miss  Corbet's  hands  lay  folded  idly  in  her  lap;  her 
thoughts  absorbed  in  reflection.  —  That  she  should  have 
contributed  thus  presumptuously  —  thus  cruelly  —  thus 
foolishly  —  to  the  misfortune  of  one  so  dear  to  her!  — 
That  she  should  have  interfered  in  his  destinies  only  to 
immerse  in  shame  their  time-honoured  race! 

Gradually  she  threaded,  one  by  one,  the  dark  mazes 
of  the  past.  Arthur,  while  redeeming  at  her  instigation 
his  pledge  to  a  woman  for  whom  his  passionate  at- 
tachment had  subsided,  had  been  blinded  by  the  cunning 
manoeuvres  of  Mrs.  Horsford  to  her  daughter's  coolness 
towards  himselfl  Amidst  the  flurry  of  his  hasty  return 
to  £ngland  after  learning  the  ruin  of  the  Horsfords,  — 
amidst  the  remorse  and  contrarieties  arising  from  the 
death  of  his  mother,  he  had  taken  that  irretrievable 
step  from  which  there  was  no  retrogression!  — 

Still,  it  was  herself,  —  herself  chiefly,  —  henelf 
onfyf  —  who  was  the  origin  of  all  these  evils. 

The  first  words  she  found  strength  to  address  to 
Lady  Higham,  were  hoane  with  repressed  tears. 

"Barely  —  surely /*  she  cried,  **^\icii  \  t«w  *^«a^ 
£at  in  town,  after  their  anivaL  fiom  Wsi^i  >  '^^  ^^^ 
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perftetif  hftppj  togethert  —  AxQmx  api'uand  eo  p»  I 
nonateljr  tdlacbed  to  his  wifel  ' —  When  in  fan  compnf, 
he  acarcely  took  his  ay<M  from  her  face." 

"He  Kotcied  her,  I  admit.  But  more  hxm  jeaLNir 
than  love." 

"Even  at  that  time,  then,  Vi.  1 
were  diapleasing  to  him?" 

While  uttering  the  wards,  b  painM  nminiKeuet  of 
Oeoi^  Mareham's  yisit  with  Bobert  Uocrfbrd  to  Km 
Kawilon'B  dressing-room  ia  Cmaon  Stieet,  daring  &t 
abaenoe  of  Arthar,  and  Aitimr'a  eodden  letiim  t«  &» 
houae  without  doignii^  to  Bii^  hia  tppemrmiae,  reemnd 
to  her  mind. 

"Mr.  Marsham  visited  Bome  dming  tiie  &at  wislar 
spent  there  by  the  Bawdons,"  aaid  Lady  TTJgh^ii^,    "I    i 
tear  that,  even  then,  my  BMtar  ma  the  object  of  bii 
journey." 

"Even  then!  —  Eten  Aen!"  —  munnnred  Tiny,  M 
if  thinking  doud.     "Oht   if  OM  oMild  only  1 
all  —  if  one  could  only  target  itl"  — 

"Or  hope  that  oQien  had  fbrgotten  iL     "Hut  ll 
young  Ommany  related  aovenl  sseodotes  t 
to  elucidate  which,  6ir  Jnatin  Boche  1 
hinuelf  to  Hig^iam  to  mpply  namee  tnd  d 
had  asked  the  same  queitionB  of  Ai&ar,  i 
must  have  been  aicnued.    Lt  ^ruent,  be  knows  o 
titat  Plorence  ta-nas,  ia.  «»»  ^'^  ''okt  S**  i*.  ■. 
quitted  Scotland,  m«t  wH&  o.  ^ 
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Mid;  and  that  Tfighnmi  waa  too  eonsiderate  to  tel^raph 
Iff  him  till  her  danger  was  oyer,  and  we  had  her  aafe 
t  the  Grange.'' 

''But  you  have  never  yet  explained  to  me  how  Lord 
Sgbam  himaelf  hecame  i^ppiwd  of  her  anzral  in 
mn?" 

"Beeauae  a  Queen's  Meas^Bger,  whom  he  had 
eapatched  to  CSeyeknds  to  aonunon  back  Geoige 
Eanham  who  waa  urgently  wanted  at  the  Office,  (and 
Bing  Sunday  the  telegraph  did  not  wock  — )  aetnnied 
)  town  in  the  same  train  with  them;  and,  baying 
eoceeded  straight  to  Park  Lane,  informed  my  husband 
\at  his  journey  had  been  flnitlessy  as  regarded  Cleye- 
ads,  but  that  Mr.  Marsham  was  now  in  town*  'He 
id  seen  him  accompany  Mrs.  Bawdon  cf  Feekington 
to  the  Great  Northern  HoieL  The  lady  seemed  so  ill, 
i  said,  that  it  was  impossiUe  to  get  speech  of  Mr. 
iarsham;  but  he  had  left  his  krdship's  kttef  to  be 
divered  by  the  waiter."  —  Anxious  and  mistraatfiily 
ighaoB  mstanliy  started  cff  tor  Singes  Cross;  and  as 
brence  was  in  »o  state  to  be  spoken  to,  insisted  mgoa. 
I  iflterview  with  her  companion.  I  will  not  enter, 
by,  into  the  painful  investigation  that  ensued.  But 
m  knew  my  husband  too  well  not  fiiUy  to  beUere 
Mi,  were  he  not  couTinoed  the  misconduct  of  my  lister 
nonnted  only  to  imprudence,  he  would  not  have 
mif^  her  home,  as  he  dad  that  \e(tf  in^>  Hi^^^a^ 
me  —  balMying,  —  halihuadl  — ^tei^kodu^^^sn^^ 


interposition!" 

"How  could  she  do  othen 
sitive  relief  to  Mr.  Marsham 
eeparating  them!  —  And,  ( 
—  that  I  should  •have  to  rel 

Sophia  Corbet,  leaning  fc 
braced  her.  But  she  could  n 
consolatiaii. 

"It«m  ember,  howeTer,"  — 
ought  ali  to  lemember  in  ea 
brought  up  —  how  she  waa  a 

"Jnat   BB  you,   yoniself, 
vised  — " 

"But  /,  Heaven  be  praise 
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paaaionately  in  love  with  his  couBin,  and,  bo  &r  from 
treating  Florence  with  kindness  or  consideration^  still 
cared  only  for  you,  to  whom  he  had  assigned  the  regu- 
lation of  his  household  and  care  of  his  children;  —  in- 
nnnating  that  yon  had  despatched  them  together  to  Lon- 
don, foreseeing  the  construction  Hkely  to  he  put  upon 
their  journey!  — " 

Poor  Tiny  clasped  her  hands  in  anguish  and  dismay. 
Could  her  thoughtless  conduct  have  really  exposed  her 
to  the  suspicion  of  such  infamy?  — 

"I  have  to  crave  forgiveness ,  my  dear  Miss  Corhef^ 
for  forcing  your  door,  in  order  to  inquire  after  your 
health, **  interrupted  the  voice  of  Lord  Higham,  who  just 
then  entered  the  room,  closely  followed  by  Sir  Justin 
Boche.  ''Eawdon  has  been  endeavouring  to  persuade 
us  that  you  do  not  receive  morning  visits.  But  Sir  Justin, 
haying  ridden  over  from  Clevelands,  instead  of  joining 
the  fbzhunters,  for  the  express  purpose  of  paying  you 
his  respects,  would  have  been  grieved  to  return  with  so 
poor  an  account  of  you  as  I  was  able  to  furnish." 

Poor  Sir  Index,  who  had  in  fact  attempted  the  ex- 
pedition with  the  sole  view  of  enlisting  Lord  Higham's 
parliamentary  interest  in  favour  of  the  gcntieman  whose 
Baronial  progenitor  had  ayed  and  need  in  the  parliament 
of  Edward  the  First,  and  whose  nearest  approach  to 
gaUantcy  consisted  in  a  flirtation  with  a  pet  female 
mummy  which  he  had  presented  to  the  Briti&h  1L>&srsqx^ 
(deBned  by  Boh  Horsford  aa  ''a  &p\c;^  ^^<(m.  ^'l  ^s^^  ^ 


ladies  to  recover  their  self-pa 
Henry  Corbet  made  his  appeal 
splashed  upon  his  oTeralls  a 
small  desert,  Sir  Index  havii^ 
the  daughter,  waa  ready  to  di 
perior  merits  of  the  sixteen 
which,  resoned  from  the  oerer 
moiophR,  and  germinated  mti 
gas  expieoely  inrented  for  the 
day,  was  repleni^ing  &o  fie 
addicted  to  axperimental  farmi 
"Oonnder  for  a  moment, 
the  bewildarsd  yeoman's  son, 
dates  as  "a  thing  devised  by  t 
torture  of  scbool-boys,  and  o< 
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faTniliftrised  you  with  the  events  of  his  reign,  and  espe- 
cially of  the  improvements  introduced  by  him  into 
Egyptian  agriculture;)  —  to  the  year  1848,  when  I  first 
brought  it  under  the  notice  of  the  Agricultural  Society, 
at  that  time  presided  over  by  my  late  lamented  Mend, 
Lord  Landslip,  whose  granddaughter  I  am  told  is  about 
to  be  married  to  the  new  Swedish  Ambassador,  an  ex- 
professor  of  the  University  of  Upsal.'' 

Poor  Henry  Corbet,  whose  faculties  were  becoming 
alarmingly  overclouded  by  the  dust  of  ages,  was  be- 
ginning to  inquire  of  the  fluent  and  learned  Theban 
whether  the  founder  of  the  twenty-fifth  Egyptian  dynasiy 
had  stimulated  the  growth  of  this  wondrous  com  by  a 
manure  of  Peruvian  guano,  or  Syrian  locust-pods,  when 
Locd  Higham,  vexed  to  perceive  a  man  he  so  highly 
regarded  swimming  out  of  his  depth,  rushed  to  the 
rescue;  by  a  rhetorical  dissertation  on  the  influence  of 
chemical  discovery  upon  modem  agriculture,  which  he 
knew  would  afibrd  to  the  practical  farmer  the  best  of 
the  alignment,  and  allow  time  to  his  daughter  to  recover 
her  equanimity  and  complexion. 

Diogenes  instracted  the  ancients  that  a  blush  is  the 
Ureiy  of  innocence.  Modem  wisdom  has  decided  it  to 
be  a  symptom  of  guilt 

To  which  of  the  two  sources  are  we  to  attribute  the 
conscious  glow  now  overspreading  the  cheeks  of  poor 
Flacidia?  — 


\^* 
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CHAPTER  XVTL 

Some  three  weeks  afterwards,  just  as  the  hospital 
country-mansioiis  of  England  were  oyercrowding  its  la 
ways  with  families  returning  to  town  for  the  re-aasembli 
of  Parliament,  Miss  Corbet  and  her  homely  waitii] 
maid  stepped  from  the  platform  of  the  Hitehin  Stati 
into  the  identical  carriage  into  which  she  stood  accus 
of  haying,  the  preceding  November,  forced  Floreo 
EAwdon  and  the  Pamphleteer. 

On  the  present  occasion,  it  was  not,  as  on  th 
disastrous  Sunday  night,  a  reserved  coupe  that  await 
her.  The  compartment,  where  two  places  were  vacai 
was  previously  occupied  by  individuals  from  remo 
counties;  who,  with  the  scorn  entertained  by  Great  No 
them  travellers  for  the  dwellers  in  a  suburban  shii 
took  upon  themselves  to  decide  that  the  quiet,  simpl; 
dressed,  and  paUid  young  woman,  whose  modest  lugga^ 
consisted  of  a  railway-bag  bearing  the  initials  S.  C,  wha 
frame  appeared  so  tremulous  and  whose  eyelids  were  re 
and  swollen,  was  either  a  governess  going  out  for  fli 
first  time,  or  a  young  lady  suffering  frrom  the  tooth-adv 
on  her  way  to  town  to  consult  a  dentist. 

A  heavy  sigli,  -wln-ek  n.o^   and  then  escaped  he 
lipS;  was,  however,  \e»a  ^^  efva.^-aRfc  ^1  ^^gsai^ '^ass.' 
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debility.  The  heavy  interim  between  Lady  Higham's 
Tiat  to  Northover  and  Tin/s  to  London ,  had  been  filled 
by  an  illness ,  unattended  with  danger;  and  it  was  only 
the  preceding  day  she  had  obtained  from  Dr.  Ashe  the 
stereotyped  recipe  of  ^'change  of  air;^  which,  except  in 
the  case  of  children  young  enough  to  play  with  sheep- 
foldfl  and  trees  of  green  chip,  might  be  more  aptly  inter* 
preted  into  change  of  scene. 

Already,  her  good  old  Mend  had  conferred  upon  her 
the  favour  of  securing  her  sick-bed  from  importunate 
visits,  by  a  prohibition  of  company;  and  now,  also  at 
her  request,  he  had  suggested  a  short  sojourn  in  town. 
Not  for  the  purpose  of  mingling  in  its  gay  resorts.  She 
was  still  unequal  to  the  smallest  exertion.  But  it  was 
indispensable  to  her  recovery  to  escape  from  Northover 
and  Heckington,  with  all  their  withering  associations. 

Inconceivable  had  been  the  torment  of  that  gentle 
mind,  since  the  commencement  of  the  year.  Not  from 
vexation  at  the  calumny  said  by  her  friend  Amy  to  have 
attached  itself  to  her  name;  not  fr^m  fear  of  the  paltry 
malignity  of  a  Mrs.  Horsford,  —  the  spiteful  hints  of  a 
MxB.  William  Hartland,  —  the  sudden  reserve  of  a  Lady 
Erere'y  —  or  the  silly  twitter  and  cackle  of  a  kige  and 
gOMoping  neighboiurhood.  —  She  had  patience  for  all 
this.  —  She  had  fortitude  for  all  these.  —  She  could 
even  hear  to  think  that  a  woman  «o  faSi^sii  «&^^^si«c^^:rw 
Bawdon,  aocuaed  her  of  baso  «nd  "vawomBsii:?  NoNft^ossc^^ 
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But  what  she  oould  720/  bear  wece  her  own  self^K 
pioaohM.  The  wanung  reluctantly,  almost  tminteBti(»all] 
grven  by  Lady  Higham,  had  sufficed  to  — 

Turn  her  eyes  into  her  rery  sonl ; 

And  there,  «he  found  sach  black  and  grained  apota, 

as  caused  her  to  shudder  at  herself.  The  wBudexesc  i 
Eastern  lands  who  discovers  a  Cobra  coiled  nndi»:  h: 
pillow,  could  not  be  more  horror-struck!  — 

Till  that  startling  explanation  with  Amy,  never  ha 
it  occurred  to  her  mind  that  her  affection  for  Arthi 
Eawdon  was  of  other  than  a  cousinly  nature.  As  soo 
would  she  have  mistrusted  her  filial  devotion  to  h 
father,  or  her  sisterly  love  for  Alfred  and  Edgar!  — 

But  the  sudden  thrill  which  shot  through  her  ftan 
on  hearing  it  asserted  that  he  was  passionately  attache 
to  hevy  that  he  had  loved  her  at  the  time  of  his  marriag 
and  loved  her  still,  had,  by  an  electric  shock,  enlightem 
her  mind.  She  could  not  doubt  that  her  delight  i 
finding  the  coldness  of  deportment  from  which  ahe  hf 
so  bitterly  suffered,  was  assumed,  (assumed  either  1 
screen  her  from  the  jealousy  of  Florence,  or  at  the  suj 
gestion  of  duty  and  principle,)  was  in  itself  a  crime. 

That  she  should  have  been  walking  aU  this  time  1 
unsuspectingly  on  the  brink  of  an  abyss,  was  a  terrib! 
discovery.  like  the  man  who  died  of  panic  on  seein 
by  daylight,  the  broken  bridge  over  which  he  hf 
ijdd^  securely  ia  the  dask,  «hd  fell  Ul  from  pure  oon 
i^temation. 
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To  mistruBt  herseli^  to  fear  that  she  should  be  unable 
o  wrestle  with  and  cast  forth  the  fearful  serpent  which 
lad  crept  into  her  quiet  cradle,  had  not  even  a  mo- 
nentary  share  in  her  uneasiness.  But  how  was  she  to 
oi^ye  herself  the  severity  of  her  judgment  against 
^orence?  — 

The  Scripture  exhortation  —  ''let  him  who  is  without 
in  among  you  first  cast  a  stone  at  her,^  assumed  a 
errible  significance  in  her  ears.  Was  she  without  sin? — 
dioughy  thanks  to  wholesome  rearing,  and  the  absence 
i  evil  precept  or  iU  example,  her  character  was  stain- 
ess  and  conduct  pure,  was  her  heart  without  blemish  — 
ler  mind  without  a  shadow,  —  her  conscience  without 
t  voice  of  accusation?  — 

What  moment  of  her  life,  for  two  years  past,  had 
lot  been  occupied  with  the  thought  of  Arthur;  —  soU- 
itade  for  his  welfare,  —  care  for  his  interests,  —  love 
or  his  children  —  for  himself. 

She  saw  it  with  agonising  clearness;  and  all  that 
emained  for  her,  now  that  the  scales  had  fallen  flrom 
ler  eyes,  was  to  secure  herself  from  evil  to  come. 

But  to  ''walk  circumspectly,  not  as  fools  but  «• 
rise,^  is  not  an  easy  task,  so  long  as  we  are  sabmitted 
0  the  authority  of  the  foolish.  If  the  ixi^pilaiitieB  of 
rivate  life  would  sometimes  reooncile  ub  to  the  ezevoise 
f  the  "paternal  despotism"  of  the  lettre  d»  oaohMf  a 
ase  like  Sophia  Corbet's  almost  iuflti&ei^  ^^^Q^^tSfiM&sitA^ 
itb  it§  imtractionB,  prohibiUona,  tiA  '(lesnaaDtt^  A  ^too^ 
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meni  —  How  sadly,  poor  girl,  did  she  need  a  spintsal 
director! 

It  WHS  something,  howcrer,  that  sbD  ina  eon  tt  I 

"Ton  VTote  me  irord,  luy  dear  diild,  that  yoa  ven 
oomuig  'here  for  the  leoovcry  of  ;onr  health,"  nil 
Lnoetia  Bawdon,  as  they  mt  together  liesde  tbe  t» 
table  in  Hertford  Street,  tLc  first  cTening  of  her  aniTil 
"Bnt  70a  won't  bring  colour  into  yoiir  cheeks,  b;  (d>- 
bing  over  the  fire.  Ton  must  rouse  np  jour  spiriU, 
IKiij,  before  yon've  a  chance  of  gotting  health  into  yuut 
bones." 

"On  the  oontraiy,  dear  cousin.  Perfect  quiet  wiU 
be  my  best  restorative." 

"So  &ncy  most  yonng  girls,  vhcn  crossed  in  loro;— 
BO  my  all  of  them.  —  So  said  I,  myself,  Tiny,  wba 
fretting  my  soul  out  at  uxteen,  at  having  been  thnnre 
over  l^  your  grandfather.  If,  instead  of  allowing  me  to 
mope  away  my  next  ten  ycura  because  I  [irt>ft«»ed  ID 
prefer  'a  quiet  liffe,'  I  hail  boen  wMppetl  ami  Bpumd 
into  the  puTsuita  and  divei'sions  befitting  my  age,  wh 
knows  but  I  might  have  Hrcd  to  become  a  liappy  grand- 
motlier  myself  instead  of  a  croes-patch  old  maid." 

"But  I  am  not  oroesed  in  Iotb,  dear  coiisin  Lucntib 
/  hare  not  been  thrown  over.  Write,  if  you  like,  snil 
Hcertain  from  Dr.  Ashe  whether  I  am  not  seiioiuly 
indispoMd." 

"No,    nol   —  i»A  ii\&  'i  «**■ 


Chi 
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khouse  illness,  my  dear.  And  Tye  no  patience  with 
cream-laid,  electrotyped  things  they  call  'indisposi* 
3.'  When  mincing-mouthed  folks  tell  me  their  'ma- 
'  is  on  the  mind/  I  long  to  give  their  mind  a  good 
:e,  and  disencumher  it.  Minds  were  made  for  hotter 
)oses,  Tiny,  than  to  nourish  young  lady's  whimsies.  — 
re  them  to  such  Misses  as  the  Horsfords:  a  Bawdon 
Fleckington  ought  to  be  above  fid-fad!  —  Gome, 
i!  —  Speak  out!  —  Who's  been  vexing  you?  — 
it's  the  matter?"  — 

Poor  Tiny  was  silenced.  She  had  arrived  in  town, 
lute  and  courageous.  ^'K  thine  eye  offend  thee,  pluck 
ut/'  was  to  be  the  rule  of  her  conduct.  But  this 
ic  effort  was  far  easier  to  accomplish,  than  to  bear 
.  the  officiousness  of  poor  Lucretia  —  turning  up 
eyelid  to  search  for  a  mote,  after  the  prjring  familiar 
ion  of  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  widow  Wadman. 
'Only  grant  me  a  week's  reprieve,"  said  she,  writhing 
tie  under  the  attack,  ''and  I  promise  you  not  to  bore 
with  either  nerves  or  reserves.  After  that  respite, 
ill  listen  to  you,  dear  cousin,  and  you  shall  listen 
\e.  But  in  the  interim,  spare  me  all  talk  of  either 
family  or  myself.  Let  us  forget  Heckington  and 
hover.  Let  us  forget  the  very  name  of  Bawdon. 
to  me,  cousin  Liicretia,  about  things  millions  of 
8  from  Hertfordshire:  —  Arctic  Expeditions,  — 
ntic  Cahlea,  —  Crystal  Pa\ace&,  —  ^t«Aii\i(iTali^c^sss!^< 
nything  hut  home.'' 
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''Poor  soul  —  poor  dear  soul!  —  Juat  what  I  felt 
and  said  myself,  after  reading  William  Enmore's  marriage 
in  the  Whitehall  Chronicle!"  mattered  LaGre1i%  as,  a£ba 
sealing  the  compact  with  a  kiss,  she  stole  out  of  ^ 
room  to  issue  orders  that  the  heef-tea,  which  she  periodie- 
ally  inflicted  on  her  invalid,  might  be  of  XXX  quint- 
essence. ''Well,  well,  —  no  great  harm  can  come  of 
letting  things  alone." 

She  did,  therefore,  what  was  wisest  to  be  done: 
asked  no  questions  —  gave  no  advice.  —  But  while 
Miss  Corbet  sheltered  herself  from  the  visits  of  even 
Lady  Higham  and  Lady  Frere  under  the  sacred  plea  of 
''!Not  at  home,^  provided  for  her,  from  the  nearest 
library,  heaps  of  popular  books;  and  abstained  from 
remarking,  when  occasionally  visiting  her  sitting-room, 
whether  they  betrayed  signs  of  being  read;  whether  the 
pages  were  still  uncut,  or  the  reading  mark  a  permanent 
fixture. 

At  length,  the  period  of  probation  wore  to  a  dose,  • 
and  a  new  week  made  its  appearance;  not  more  pointedly 
announced  by  the  half-dozen  thin  account-books  in  roan- 
covers,  placed  on  the  old  lady's  table,  —  what  Bob 
Horsford  was  wont  to  call  the  Monday  Budget  of  the 
Provisional  Government,  —  than  by  the  determination 
perceptible  ''under  the  shadow  of  the  even-brows"  d 
Placidia. 

^*WeUy  my  dear?"  —  «aii  Lu^tetia,  with  an  un- 
£ijxcbiDg  look  of  inquiry ,  «a  Vi  wswrns):^  ^Oaa  ^j^kafesaiL 
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with  a  gimlet  into  the  very  heart  of  her  oompamon,  -— 
''what  have  you  to  tell  me?" 

"Let  me  first  inquire,"  replied  her  victim ,  wiih  a 
slight  degree  of  tremuloosness  in  her  voice,  "whettier 
yoQ  are  prepared  to  prove  your  good  will  by  granting 
me  the  greatest  favour  in  the  world?" 

Convinced  that  she  was  about  to  implore  a  ftirther 
reprieve,  Lucretia's  countenance  grew  grim  and  negative. 

"Not  I!  —  Out  with  your  confession  at  once,  Tiny!" 
she  sharply  replied.  "Beating  about  the  bush  cmiy 
wastes  time  and  patience." 

"In  one  word,  thon,  will  you  pay  me  your  summei^ 
visit  this  year  at  Fredville,  instead  of  Ncvthover?  — 
Will  you  accompany  me,  dear  cousin  Lucretia,  to  the 
West  Indies?" 

The  old  lady  started  from  her  chair,  —  her  prim 
bandeaux  almost  standing  on  end,  but  less  from  surprise 
than  satis&ction.  No  proposal  in  the  world  could  have 
yielded  her  half  such  delight  Fond  of  change  and 
novelty,  her  contracted  income  confined  her  to  her  duU 
home;  and  so  decided  a  proof  of  Tiny's  confidence  in 
her  affection,  went  straight  to  her  heart 

After  a  glance  round  her  stuffy  breakfast-room  which 
comprehended  the  glass  jars  of  entomological  rarities  •*— 
but  whether  to  express  her  regret  at  having  to  abandon 
these  lares  and  penates  of  Hertford  Street,  («  her  glee 
at  the  prospect  of  beholding  them  m  ^^liuii  «fii\.^«[tfsc&ssQa^ 
vigour,  were  hard  to  eay,   —  ahib  ci^aAmAl  ^^  ^fi^S^^ 
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fingcra  of  poor  Placddia  between  hn  bony  1 
fervid  cordiality,  as  ihe  emlmimj   —  "AS 
world  with  yon,  Tinyl  —  WhAnever  and  wherever  ymt 
like!" 

This  w«B  indeed  fOll  and  moet  aatis&ctoTj  acqoiw 
oenoe;  fot  poor  Tiny  bad  [SBpared  herself  for  endlrt 
questioning,  and  intenninaUs  mnonBtmaces. 

"Nothing  Tm  bo  fend  el,  my  dear,  a&  a  Beo-voyagc^* 
ccmtinaed  the  elated  ipinitar,  whoso  closest  aoquaintsi 
witb  Uie  nnrnly  element  had  'bocn  made  in  a  iiarffUf 
wheny.  "Fve  wanted  all  n^  life  to  see  Jamaica;  tail 
fiTe-andrtwenty  yean  ago^  it  was  a  great  mortificatioD  tl 
me  that  Cousin  Jane  nenr  Toochsafed  me  on  inritatiotf 
Bat  when  are  we  to  Btv^  Uny?  —  And  who  and  vhl 
am  I  to  take  with  me?" 

"All  and  eTerythiag  likely  to  oondace  to  your  cob 
fort,"  replied  her  gratified  kinswoman.  —  "I  wish  I 
start  by  the  mail  whioh  Bub  ttiree  wtteks  hence,  If  IH 
inconvenient  to  you.  Vy  flaend.  Mr.  Itarman,  of  Bri 
fi>rd  Square,  wiU  make  all  onr  arnrngomenta."  i 

"And  your  fether,  my  dear?"  —  ' 

"I  onght,  pediapg,  to  hxn  told  yoii  befon;  I  ebb 
yoiir  consent  to  aocompM^  no,   that  I  have  not  yil 
a«ked  for  his  to  my  deparbtrak"  ^ 

Lnoretia  muttered  a  reply  not  altogether  oadiblel 
the  gallery.     The  old  lady  knew  she  oi^ht  not  to  i^ 

—  "Ton  an  ot  ase,  mj  &mk,  —  Vp.1^^.  (is»»''4i.i«Q£ti^ 

—  Bat  at  tha  botton  <*^iw  ^-m*^ 


\ 
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tiiat  a  scion  of  the  Bawdons  of  Heckmgton  owed  oxily  a 
modified  amount  of  filial  duty  to  Henry  Cknrbet,  the 
yeoman's  son. 

^I  hope  and  belieye  you  have  confidence  in  me, 
cousin  Lucretia,"  added  Tiny;  ''and  I  therefore  tell  you 
frankly  that  my  expedition  to  Jamaica  must  not  be,  at 
present,  known  to  any  one  but  yourBel£  When  I  am 
gone,  my  friends  and  relatives  will  learn  that  Dr.  Ashe 
confdders  a  warmer  climate  than  Hertfordshire  indispen- 
sable for  my  health,  and  that  instead  of  proceeding  to 
Hyires  or  Cannes,  I  prefer  visiting  my  West  Indian 
estates.'' 

**But  you  have  other  motives,  Tiny?"  — 

''Other  very  serious  motives,  which  at  some  future 
time  I  will  reveal  to  you." 

"I  am  satisfied,  my  dear  child.  At  present,  I  will 
ask  you  nothing  more.'' 

"On  the  eve  of  departure  I  shall  take  leave  of  my 
fiither  and  brothers,  —  not  sooner.  The  interview 
might  shake  my  resolution,  and  perhaps  inspire  my 
&ther  with  a  wish  to  accompany  us,  which  would  wholly 
unsettle  my  plans." 

"Were  you  a  less  sensible  girl,  or  a  less  good  one,  I 
might  think  it  my  duty  to  remonstrate,  and  question, 
and  bother  you.  I  don't!  —  You  are  quite  equal  to 
manage  your  own  matters  in  your  own  way.  Or  if  I 
wanted  an  excuse  for  complying  'wi^  ^^rox  ^^hsSc^k^^ 
mug^t  plead  my  obligationa  to  tbe  Q^sonv^*^  ^^^ 
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loTsd  yoQ  BO  AeuAj,  or  Urn  Anttt  Jiite4rili» 

shB  ocmld  not  hare  yov  lir  m  tnnfUbmmfkmrJ* 

never  was  one  of  the  Goody  Plninblai/TBpi  ■ '  X4fl4 

lore  you  for  their  sakm^  b«t  jon  om^ 

to  go  with  you  to  the  woiU'i  end,  sad 

youy  BO  youll  only  love  me  m  UftOe  in 

with  my  qneemesB." 

Something  bo  neuiy  leiwnHing  •  eob 
the  boBom  of  poor  old  LoflrBti%  and  wiwlhi 
reBevibling  a  tear  fell  ftom  her  wiftowd.  eheek  m. 
of  Miss   Corbet,    as   she  grataltally  end 
embraced  her,  that  the  invalid  wm  nnipnehhly 

J£  Bhe  should  only  raeoeed  ludf  ae  well  li 
oiling  her  father  to  the  etep  die  was  aboOfc  te  1tk9t  dl 
would  be  welL 

Yet  the  argumentB  ahe  had  to  ue  wiflk 
ing  the  eligibility  of  her  depaHMre, 
cogent  as  those  by  which  ahe  had  eegfinaed  A««# 
U  she  had  promised  Mn.  Corbet  on  her  deaibted  aaM 
to  leave  him,  but  preside  over  hia  iMWiBuhiild  wiilfcie  ^ 
iliat  of  her  brotherBy  thiB  promiae  had  bean  Italy  fciqlil 
long  as  the  boyhood  of  Alfted  nlaimad 
superintendence.  But  the  poverty  attd 
nating  the  anxieties  of  her  iyia^  ala|NnollHtf»!  IMlpi 
ceased  to  diBorganise  the  fiunily.  Thdv 
waa  now  so  taught  aad  teined,  that  it  p^lM: 
oastora  during  \vBt  B3bamat\  will  lot 
JTorthoTer  a\wu^\ij.  to  ^  Ta*«l 
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before  the  edncation  of  the  boys  was  complete,  was  a 
step  ceitain  to  snggest  to  the  neighbourhood  that  there 
was  a  rupture  between  the  Bawdons  and  Corbets,  and 
leave  to  their  evil  interpretation  the  assignment  of  a 
cause. 

She  entertained  little  doubt,  howeyer,  of  obtaining 
his  consent,  and  even  approval,  if  not  asked  so  soon  as 
to  leave  him  time  for  recantation:  the  fiat  of  poor  old 
Dr.  Ashe  being  still  as  potent  at  !Northover,  as  it  had 
ever  been  at  Grenfield  House. 
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The  captive  lion  in  the  fable  was  released  from  the 
toils  of  the  hunter y  by  a  mouse;  and  the  best-concocted 
plans  and  stratagems  are  often  defeated  by  agents  equally 
insignificant. 

One  day,  nearly  three  weeks  after  Miss  Corbefs 
arrival  in  town,  while,  during  the  absence  of  the  old 
lady  for  the  purpose  of  undergoing  her  daily  "constitu- 
tional'' in  the  Apsley  Gardens,  where  she  trotted  to  and 
fro  with  the  ferocious  activity  of  a  wolf  in  its  den,  Tiny 
sat  carefully  copying  at  the  writing-table  certain  house- 
hold-lists, indispensable  for  the  guidance  of  her  father 
during  her  absence  from  England,  the  door  was  thrown 
oj)en  by  Lucretia's  exiguous  footman;  who,  with  as 
scared  a  look  as  that  of  his  predecessor  when  drawing 
the  curtcdns  of  King  Priam  at  dead  of  night,  abruptly 
announced  —  "Lady  Bbookdale!" 

Tiny  was  inexpressibly  disconcerted.  She  had 
hitherto  managed  to  secure  herself  against  'all  intrusion 
of  visitors;  and  Lord  Higham's  sister  was  one  of  the  last 
persons  she  wished  to  see. 

At  all  times  dull,  methodical,  and  monotonous  as  a 
sheet  of  ruled  paper,  the  philosophic  manner. in  which, 
sbortly  after  tiieir  first  a^qjasMiXaji';^  ^\»^Si3§isas^^^cwsi5^ 
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the  courtier-lady  had  resigned  herself  to  the  loss  of  the 
Harrow  schoolboy  whose  death  rendered  Yictoria  Bar- 
newall  an  heiress,  completed  the  aversion  of  Mias  Corbet; 
a  dislike  all  the  greater  for  the  &mily  likeness  borne  by 
Lady  Brookdale  to  her  excellent  and  highminded  brother ; 
reminding  her  of  those  paltry  Ck>logne  flacons  which  are 
modelled  into  statuettes  of  Napoleon  the  Great 

The  stripling  footman,  howeyer,  yiewed  with  other 
eyes  the  lady  who  arrived  in  a  royal  carriage,  which, 
having  brought  home  Lord  Brookdale  from  some  court  or 
lev^,  she  had  feloniously  appropriated  for  half  an  hour 
to  her  own  use;  and  which,  at  the  homely  door  of  his 
mistress,  created  as  much  sensation  as  it  would  have 
done  in  some  silent  street  in  Pompeii,  or  as  if ,  in  place 
of  a  pair  of  screws,  a  lion  and  unicorn  pranced  in  its 
harness.  To  close  the  door  against  a  ladyship  so  con- 
veyed, would  be,  he  fancied,  an  act  of  Petty  Treason. 

But,  however  startled  by  the  visit.  Tiny  could  hardly 
repress  a  smile  at  the  air  of  fastidious  disgust  with  which 
Lady  Brookdale,  in  seating  herself,  glanced  round  the 
shabby  room;  the  furniture  of  which,  as  well  as  of  every 
other  in  the  house,  Lucretia  had  for  a  fortnight  past 
been  clothing  in  patchwork-suits  of  holland,  baize,  and 
muslin;  to  preserve  its  tarnished  gilding  and  cloudy 
varnish  from  further  deterioration  during  her  absence. 

"My  dear  Miss  Corbet,  you  see  me  in  a  state  of  the 
utmost  consternation!''  began  the  viatot^  V^x  ^&fSi^c;ul^ia('^^ 
eyeB  and  stony  &oe  ezhiUtlng  at  tbib  «8a&A  >asa^  H^^t&»^ 

Heckimgton.  //.  "V^ 
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lifeless  immobility.  —  ''I  have  just  heard  of  your  a; 
proaching  departnre  for  the  "West  Indies!"  — 

As  Lady  Brookdale  had  expressed  the  same  exa 
gerated  surprise  when  she   declined  being  presented 
Court  and  pushed  forward  in  the  world,  poor  Tiny  waiti 
patiently  to  learn  in  what  way  her  comings  or  goin 
could  move  the    feelings   of  the  lady   of  the  Lord 
Waiting.      But  Lady  Brookdale's    attention    was   aga 
wandering    to    the   tattered   yellow  gauze    veiling  t 
looking-glass,  and  the  flannel  bags  swathing  the  1^ 
the  Boule  writing-table  as  if  they  were  afflicted  with  t 
gout.     To  shorten  her  scrutiny  and  the  reverie  to  whi 
it  was  giving  rise.    Miss  Corbet  proceeded   to  inqui 
whether  she  could  execute  any  commission  for  her  lad 
ship  in  the  West  Indies. 

Lady  Brookdale  now  fixed  her  eyes  twice  as  wonde 
ingly  on  the  face  of  Miss  Corbet,  as  she  had  previous 
done  on  the  dismantled  walls. 

'  ^^ Commission?  —  In  the  West  Indies?  —  For  mef 
—  said  she,  with  a  degree  of  emphasis  betraying  son 
indignation.  "Surely  (having  property,  I  believe,  intl 
island)  you  must  be  aware  that  my  brother-in-law,  I 
Warwick,  was  consecrated,  nearly  two  years  ago,  Bifiiu 
of  Jamaica  and  the  Bahamas?'' 

Tiny,  whose  correspondence  with  her  agents  w 
devoted  to  private  and  ^^TactlcaL  purposes,  made  so  ba 
ticulate  a  reply,  tiial  "hst  -s^kAot  \Js^wv^j^\^\^^5sw8sssc^ 
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add,  ''Being  the  fotuth,  in  precedence,  of  the  Colonial 
Bishoprics." 

But  her  expectation  that  Miss  Corbet  wonld  instantly 
entreat  an  introductory  letter  of  recommendation  to  the 
fourth  member  of  the  Colonial  Hierarchy,  was  signaUy 
disappointed.  —  Tiny  waited  silently  for  farther  infor- 
mation. 

''The  fact  is/'  resumed  her  ladyship,  "that  I  am  just 
come  from  my  sister,  Mrs.  Warwick,  who,  having  been 
detained  in  England  by  urgent  priyate  affairs,  proceeds 
to  Jamaica  by  the  next  mail.  It  was  thus  I  became  ac* 
quainted  with  your  intended  departure.'' 

"I  own  I  was  curious  to  learn  how  so  insignificant  a 
matter  could  haye  transpired,"  observed  Miss  Corbet; 
"for  I  have  endeavoured  to  spare  some  anxiety  to  my 
friends,  by  forbearing  to  announce  my  departure." 

'*  Simply  thus.  My  sister,  on  sending  somewhat  late 
to  engage  cabins  in  the  Lightning  for  herself  and  chil- 
dren, was  informed  that  the  two  best  had  been  long 
engaged  by  Messrs.  Harman  and  Wrottesley,  of  Bedford 
Square;  and  immediately  wrote  to  them,  stating  who  she 
was,  and  requesting,  of  course,  that  the  cabins  might  be 
given  up  to  her.  This  they  very  uncivilly  declined,  on 
pretence  that  they  were  bespoken  for  a  lady." 

Perceiving  that  Miss  Corbet  made  no  movement  of 
surprise,  disapproval,  or  apology.  Lord  Figham's  wooden 
effigy  curtly  added,  "I  must  say  that  Mexi&  \^^  t££:<^ 
bzvtber  to  tbank  for  having  beon.  wib\^^^«^  ^»  ^s«isSs\. 


244  icBCKixrGTov. 

mafked  diBrespect.  He  ought  to  have  obtained  a  passage 
for  the  fiEunily  of  the  Bishop  of  Jamaica  in  a  Man-of- War, 
or  steam-Mgate.    In  such  emergenciea,  the  AjdmiiaUy  is 

« 

always  courteous  and  serrioeable/' 

''It  may  not  yet  be  too  late  for  suoh  an  airange- 
ment,"  suggested  Tiny. 

"You  don't  know  my  brother.  He  never  asks  for 
anything,  —  least  of  all  for  a  member  of  his  own  family. 
Besides,  it  is  now  unnecessary;  for  of  course,  on  learning 
that  you  were  the  lady  who  had  secured  the  beet  ac- 
commodation, \  hastened  to  assure  my  sister,  in  your 
name,  that  you  would  be  most  happy  to  give  Hiem  up 
to  her." 

"I  regret  that  I  cannot  confirm  the  concession,"  said 
Miss  Corbet,  resolved  to  resist  a  proposition  so  almost 
coercive.  ''I  was  careful  to  secure  the  airiest  cabin  in 
the  Lightning,  because  I  have  been  suffering  from  severe 
illness;  and  the  friend  who  is  kind  enough  to  undertake 
the  care  of  me,  must  enjoy  the  best  accommodation.'' 

"Do  you  allude  to  the  old  Miss  Eawdon,  to  whom 
this  house  belongs?"  demanded  Lady  Brookdale,  using 
her  double  eyeglass  for  a  second  and  more  scornful  survey 
of  the  decrepid  furniture. 

"The  greater  part  of  our  baggage  is  already  in- 
stalled," added  Tiny,  after  an  affirmative  bow.  ''The 
cabins  were  selected  for  me  on  account  of  the  communi- 
cation between  them:  —  the  only  respect  in  which  they 
diifer  from  the  xeBtJ* 
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''The  very  reason  which  renders  it  indispensable  they 
should  be  assigned  to  my  sister  and  her  children!"  per* 
sisted  Lady  Brookdale,  evidently  expecting  the  client  of 
Messrs.  Harman  and  Wrottesley  to  prove  as  subservient 
as  she  had  formerly  found  the  Bradden-Branshaws  and 
Ommanys.  ''Of  course  you  will  not  hesitate  to  oblige  a 
person  in  Mrs.  Warwick's  influential  position,  whose  no* 
tice  of  you  in  Jamaica  may,  I  must  be  permitted  to  say, 
prove  of  the  greatest  advantage." 

Miss  Corbet  was  becoming  too  much  amused  to  be 
angry. 

"I  have  led  a  homely  and  home-staying  life  in  Eng- 
land/' she  replied.  "I  shall  live  at  Fredville  in  the 
same  quiet  obscurity;  so  that  patronage  of  any  kind 
would  be  thrown  away  upon  me.  I  do  not  even  take 
letters  to  the  Governor,  Lord  Ormadale,  —  though 
brother  to  one  of  the  kindest  of  my  Hertfordshiro  neigh- 
bours. I  have  only  to  regret  that  my  convenience  should 
interfere  with  that  of  Mrs.  Warwick.'' 

''All  that  remains  for  me,  then,  is  to  appeal  to  my 
brother's  interference,"  said  Lady  Brookdale,  rising  per- 
pendicularly from  her  chair,  and  preparing  for  departure^ 

But  if  Miss  Corbet's  resistance  had  created  any  illwill 
towards  her  in  her  ladyship's  narrow  mind,  it  must  have 
received  ample  gratification  in  the  painful  ohange  of 
Usatore  and  deportment,  which,  at  that  moment,  seamed 
to  convert  her  into  stone. 

Nor ^did  AiiiiQi  Bawdon,    tbe  \aifinc^»BN«^  ^'^s^w^ 
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whose  sudden  appearance  had  produced  this  transfoima- 
tion,  seem  to  be  less  agitated. 

The  room  into  which  he  was  intruding ,  in  early 
boyhood  his  own  study,  had  witnessed  that  sad  interview 
with  his  cousin  after  poor  Willy's  death ,  the  incidents 
of  which  were  only  too  grievously  imprinted  in  his 
memory. 

No  sooner  had  the  door  closed  behind  the  retreating 
Lady  Brookdale,  and  the  carriage  driven  away  which,, 
standing  at  the  door  left  open  in  honour  of  the  Eoyal 
attendants  admitted  inlo  the  hall,  had  facilitated  the  en- 
trance previously  denied  him,  —  than  he  hurried  to- 
wards Tiny,  and  seized  into  his  own  her  trembling 
hands. 

"What  is  all  this?"  —  cried  he,  in  a  voice  she 
could  scarcely  recognise  as  that  of  her  cousin.  "Where 
are  you  going.  Tiny?  —  Why  are  you  about  to  desert 
me?" 

As  not  a  word  of  reply  was  uttered  by  the  terri£ed 
girl,  who  had  sunk  imnerved  into  a  chair,  Arthur 
Eawdon  continued  to  pour  forth  his  incoherent  remon- 
strances. 

Throughout  her  illness,  throughout  her  convalescence, 

he  told  her,  he  had  heard  £rom  Dr.  Ashe,  who  was  also 

attending  one  of  his  children,  such  tidings  of  her  health 

as  in  some  degree  relieved  his  anxieties;  till  eventually, 

on  leanoing  that  ^<^  \^sA.  ^^\a^}^^sS&s^  >Dsscsf^  \s^  -Wiai 
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with  their  cousin  Lacretia,  for  change  of  air,  he  was 
tranquil 

But  alas!  the  preceding  day,  an  accidental  encounter 
in  the  village  with  Susan  Moore,  who,  as  a  faithful  old 
servant  of  the  family,  he  invariably  honoured  with  a 
passing  word,  had  given  rise  to  the  misgivings  he  now 
sought  to  enlighten.  The  good  woman,  privately  en- 
gaged to  accompany  her  former  nursling  to  Jamaica, 
had,  with  the  usual  density  of  her  class,  so  refined  upon 
the  discretion  required  of  her,  as  to  be  worse  than  indis- 
creet Her  entreaties  to  Master  Arthur  ''not  to  suppose 
that  Miss  Sophia  was  going  away  for  good,  to  the  Ingies, 
but  only  to  look  after  her  affidrs  a  bit,"  afforded  his  first 
insight  into  the  projects  of  his  cousin. 

Deny  them  she  did  not  —  deny  them  she  could  not; 
and  sh3  was  consequently  exposed  to  upbraidings  and 
expostulations  against  which  it  was  indeed  distressing  to 
contend. 

"  You  to  abandon  me!**  cried  he.  —  "You,  to  whom 
I  owe  my  miserable  destiny,  —  my  utter  desolation!  — 
And  for  what?  —  To  increase  a  fortune  already  far 
more  than  sufficient  for  your  wants,  —  to  grind  out  of 
those  wretched  blacks  of  Fredville,  money  to  hoard!  — 
You  don't  spend  half  your  income,  Tiny.  Yet  you  leave 
me  —  leave  your  old  father,  —  your  young  brothers,  — 
your  decent  happy  home,  —  only  to  sapervise  your  miUs 
and  engines,  lest  the  Harmang  ahould  ^fctni&%  i^^  ^  ^ 
few  misenble  poundar' 


"It  is  true,  I  do  not  cxp 
she.  "But,  remember,  Arth 
interest  in  the  property;  anc 
alone  have  I  been  enabled 
from  whom  it  is  derived.  "^ 
I  have  re-established  the  Aln 
at  Fredville  and  Hurtsfield, 
Infirmaries  have  been  built 
natural  I  should  wish  to  see  i 

"8choolhous6s!  —  Almsho 
her  coosin,  —  almost  chok( 
you  weigh  the  benefits  thus 
against  the  deep,  deep  bitter  ] 
fiyict  on  one  whose  very  nal 
own?  I  have  not  deserved  i 
as  you  have  made  me,  have 


HECKINOTOK.  249 

being  abiding  bo  near  j<m,  whose  life  was  worse  ihan 
death." 

Poor  Tin/s  respiration  became  short  and  troubled; 
and  a  feverish  flush  mounted  to  her  cheek.  But  she 
had  the  courage  not  to  interrupt  him. 

"When  I  first  returned  &om  the  CSontment,"  he  con* 
tinned,  ''I  knew  that  jealous  eyes  were  upon  me.  Flo- 
rence, who  —  whateyer  else  may  be  her  faults,  —  is 
fondly  attached  to  her  husband"  — 

Impossible  for  Miss  Corbet  to  repress  a  start  of  sur- 
prise. —  Was  Arthur  sincere  in  this  declaration?  — Was 
Lady  Higham  deceiyed?  —  Or  was  he  only  endeayouring 
to  startle  her  into  candour  for  the  certification  of  his 
own  suspicions?  — 

^Poor  Florence/'  he  continued,  ''had  sometimes 
taunted  me,  while  we  were  abroad,  with  my  attachment 
to  'Placidia;'  and  knowing  that  at  any  moment  an  in- 
cautious glance  or  word  might  excite  her  yiolent  temper, 
I  eareftdly  absented  myself  from  Heckington.  That  un- 
satisfactory spring  in  London  —  that  tedious  autumn  on 
the  Moors,  —  had  no  other  object  or  purpose.  To  spend 
the  winter  in  Paris,  I  was  at  that  time  determined." 

'^Then  why  object  to  my  departure  from  England," 
said  Miss  Corbet,  faintly,  "which  merely  carries  out  your 
own  intentions?" 

"The  time  is  past,    Tiny,    when  such  precautions 
were  necessary.     When  we  were  to^^bst  m  ^^«B^wst 
at  Higbam  Orange,  my  wife  Bpoke  {e«e^3  Va  i&ib  ^^"Cfa^ 


how  could  ahe  be  otherwise  ' 

Poor  Tiny  literally  trcm 

blindncBa,  and  the  triumpfaa 

That  Amy  should  have  bo  m: 

boliiig  to  jealoosy  of  her  tat 

in  trath  from  anxiety  concen 

of  henel^  was  indeed  unaco< 

Still  greater  aurpriaeB  aw 

"Before  the  departure  ft 

Harahatn,"  renuned  Arthur, 

the  hearth-mg,  near  her  chi 

fihinmey-piece,  and  his  eyes 

bm,  "he  endeavoured,  I  kn 

which  he  had  probably  disoc 

with  ua  at  Botue.  —  Frobal 

yosr  rejection  of  his  mit" 

"Hav  not  Hn    RnwilAn'. 
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"By  the  time  I  return  to  England/'  said  MiBS^Corbet 
—  scarcely  yenturing  to  meet  his  eyes  while  he  made 
this  assertion,  "aU  these  wretched  misunderstandings  will 
be  at  rest  When  I  am  gone,  there  will  be  less  chancy 
of  domestic  storms  at  Heckington.'' 

"By  Heavens,  Tiny,  the  atmosphere  of  this  house  is 
rendering  you  as  cold,  callous,  and  calculating  as  it  did 
my  mother!''  cried  he,  with  re-awakened  irritation.  "Can 
yon  talk  of  your  departure  thus  coolly,  as  you  would  of 
the  straying  of  your  lap-dog?  —  When  you  -are  gone,  to 
whom  am  I  to  turn  for  sympathy  in  the  cares  of  life,  — 
for  encouragement  in  my  occupations  and  aspirations,  — 
or  comfort  in  my  distresses?  Is  it  to  the  idle,  thriftless, 
frivolous,  ignorant  wife  you  advised  me  to  marry;  or  to 
her  silly  associates,  and  artful  mother?  —  Who  will 
train  my  neglected  children,  —  who  will  preside  over 
the  welfSEure  of  my  poor  tenants?  — ** 

"Yet  when  at  Korthover,  Arthur,  how  little,  how 
V€rnf  little  communication  passed  between  us!"  — 

"There  may  be  companionship  without  a  word 
spoken.  —  Every  hour  of  the  day,  your  presence  so 
near  me  was  a  blessing  to  me,  in  the  good  order  of 
Heckington,  —  the  education  of  the  young,  —  the 
solace  of  the  old.  —  Never  did  I  return  home  without 
deviating  from  my  path  by  the  way,  for  a  glimpse  of 
Northover.  That  you  lived  there,  —  so  near  me,  — 
safe  and  happy,  —  was  enough.  In.  *ti\&^>^^E^X>s^ 
of  yonr  lamp  gleaming  thiouglh  \hd  <scnfii«a  ^soaNM^s^sb  ^ 
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your  studio,  told  me  you  wese  Edtting  there,  employed  in 
womanly  pursuits,  suirounded  by  reminiscences  of  me 
and  mine;  and,  comforted  by  that  thought,  I  arriYsd  at 
my  forlorn  fireside  cheered  and  forbeeoing.''  —  He  was 
forced  to  pause  for  a  moment,  to  dash  away  the  tean 
gathering  under  his  swollen  eyeUds. 

'^But  what  shall  I  do  henceforward,  Tiny,  when  poor 
deserted  Korthover  greets  me  from  a  distance,  and  I 
know  that  all  is  cold  and  desolate  under  its  roof!  -^ 
Your  father  is  a  just  man,  —  a  good  friend  and  a  good 
tenant,  —  but  no  companion.  ^ —  With  Alfred  and  Edgar 
I  have  forborne,  because  they  were  your  brothers.  But 
who  will  mediate  now  in  their  perpetual  quarrels  vith 
my  keepers?  —  You  haye  been  the  guardian  angel  of 
the  house  and  its  inmates.  —  Henceforth,  all  will  be 
misery  and  ruin!" 

"Do  you  assign  no  value  then  to  the  claims  of 
duty?''  faltered  his  agitated  cousin.  ''Are  you  conscioufl 
of  owing  nothing  to  the  name  you  bear,  —  the  fortune 
you  inherit,  —  the  children  who  will  some  day  re- 
present you  in  this  world,  —  the  soul  for  which  you 
are  responsible  to  God?" 

''Quote  Watts's  Hymns  to  me  at  once.  Tiny,  as  pu 
do  to  Ewy!"  —  cried  the  exasperated  man.  "Say  to 
me,  as  you  some  day  will  to  Tudd/s  baby,  that  to  be 
good  is  to  be  happy.  'Happy!*  cried  he,  almost 
fiercely,  'H/lppy!'"  — 

Then  bursting  into  a  ^!a»a^^  \aKvj^>  «i^  ^Sassilss^Nsa. 
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hands  upon  his  forehead,  he  began  to  pace  the  dis- 
mantled room,  as  if  overmastered  by  his  despair.  Nor 
was  it  possible  for  the  dismayed  Sophia  Corbet  longer  to 
restrain  her  tears. 

Bat  if  they  relieved  her  overcharged  feelings,  they 
did  not  unnerve  her  resolution.  Specious  as  was  the 
arguing  of  her  cousin,  and  fervid  his  appeal,  they  could 
not  remove  the  landmarks  of  right  and  wrong  established 
in  her  conscience. 

''Take  pity  on  us.  Tiny!"  —  gasped  the  distracted 
man,  suspending  his  irregular  steps  and  throwing  himself 
at  her  feet  '^Take  pity  on  me  and  my  children.  —  Bo 
not  abandon  us,  —  oh,  do  not  —  do  not  abandon  us!" 
And  throwing  aside  all  reticence  and  reserve,  he  lifted 
up  his  voice,  and  wept 

It  was  only  while  endeavouring  to  stifle  his  sobs  in 
the  heavy  folds  of  her  dress,  that  he  suddenly  perceived 
the  cause  of  her  seeming  insensibility.  She  had  fiednted. 
Nature  had  relieved  her  from  the  anguish  of  that  terrible 
■trnggle. 

No  need  to  summon  assistance  fbr  her  restoration. 
Lacretia  Rawdon,  opportunely  returning  at  that  moment 
from  her  walk,  entered  the  room  —  full  of  kindly  and 
thoughtful  activity.  But  before  their  mutual  aid  re- 
leatored  poor  Sophia  to  the  fuU  use  of  her  faculties,  she 
insisted  upon  the  departure  of  her  cousin* 

''Go  Arthurl  — **  said  she,  —  **  A?«ro:|  '^iriQa.  'Ys^  ^ 
ooosi  —  You  have  done  hann  eBOtu;^  tlke^l^ 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

The  first  stroke  of  the  paddle-wheels  placing  a  chasm 
between  the  passengers  in  the  lightning  and  their 
native  shore,  —  a  moment  usually  tr3ring  to  the  comr 
punctions  of  a  sea  voyager,  —  afiPorded  to  poor  Tiny  the 
first  sensation  of  comfort  she  had  experienced  for  many 
weeks  past. 

A  severe  relapse  of  illness  had  reduced  her  to  such 
a  state  of  weakness,  that  even  Dr.  Ashe^  summoned  to 
Hertford  Street  &om  Hitchin  to  attend  her,  admitted 
there  might  be  danger  in  her  immediate  removal. 

But  the  stout-hearted  Lucretia  was  warmly  enlisted 
in  her  cause;  and  her  mind  was  of  too  vigorous  a  natoie 
to  be  alarmed  by  prognostics.  From  the  moment  Tiny 
murmured  to  her  —  "If  I  am  too  weak  to  walk,  let  me 
be  lifted  into  the  railway  carriage  and  steamer;  —  tiie 
welfare  of  my  future  life  depends  on  my  departure,"  the 
staunch  spinster  resolved  that  a  contrary  fiat  &om  the 
united  CoUege  of  Physicians  should  not  be  her  hin- 
drance. 

From  Henry  Corbet,  the  project  of  his  daughter  en- 
countered fewer  obstacles  than  she  had  anticipated.  He 
was  one  of  those  mattei-of-foAt  individuals  who,  where 
iiealth  or  fortune  "wet^  Va  c^a^^^aau^  x^^gsi^^  ^^kss&s&ss^ 
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as  a  feather  in  the  scale.  Dr.  Ashe  had  decided  that 
his  daughter  required  a  warmer  climate ,  to  a  wanner 
climate  she  must  go.  If  the  FredviUe  agent  wrote  word 
that  it  was  indispensable  for  her  interest  to  visit  Fred- 
viUe,  Fredville  must  be  visited.  To  part  from  her  was 
a  sore  trial;  but  he  was  thankful  for  the  care  with 
which  she  had  placed  his  household  matters  in  train  to 
spare  him  trouble  during  her  absence;  and  promised 
thaty  between  Alfred's  quitting  Eton  and  being  entered 
at  Cambridge,  he  should  pay  a  long  visit  to  his  sister.        / 

If  her  health  did  not  improve ,  and  she  wished  to 
see  himself,  he  would  at  once  huny  over  to  her  in 
person. 

But,  having  escorted  her  to  Hythe  on  the  Southamp- 
ton Water,  in  whose  offing  the  lightning,  with  Blue 
Peter  hoisted,  lay  awaiting  her  mails,  and  seen  her 
carried  from  the  shoreboat  up  the  vessel's  side  and  laid 
insensible  in  her  berth,  after  which,  standing  on  the 
little  pier,  he  joined  heartily  in  the  cheer  which  greeted 
the  departing  steamer,  —  he  returned  to  the  Dolphin 
Hotel;  depressed  perhaps  a  little  in  demeanour,  but  with 
SD  excellent  appetite.  This,  he  forthwith  appeased  with 
mulligatawny  and  a  Hamble  lobster;  and  returned  home 
that  night,  neither  a  sadder  nor  a  wiser  man,  thoug}i 
with  a  considerable  stress  on  his  digestion. 

Yet  for  his  poor  daughter,    even  the  hard-headed 
Lucretia  was  becoming  seriouBly  «^axm%\.    \[^s^ka^  ^ 
being  revived  by  the  sea^bTeezea,  Wk  ^pftSas^*^"^  "^^^ 
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good  old  Doctor  bo  familiar  with  her  constitatioiiy  she 
grew  daily  weaker  and  weaker.  Eyen  her  powers  of 
mind  seemed  failing*  She  scarcely  recogniBed  her  cousin 
or  Siuan  Moore,  by  both  of  whom  she  was  tenderly 
watched  over.  She  seldom  spoke,  —  never  unclosed  her 
eyes.     The  powers  of  life  seemed  waning ,  one  by  one. 

Nevertheless y  deplorable  as  was  her  condition,  it  did 
not  secure  her  from  the  vindictive  retaliations  of  the 
Bishop's-lady.  Her  brother  having  declined  to  interfere 
in  a  dilemma  in  which  he  could  exercise  no  authority, 
and  where  his  personal  leaning  was  wholly  to  the  side 
of  her  victim,  she  did  not  hesitate  to  wreak  on  the  poor 
invalid  the  bitterness  of  her  acrid  nature. 

The  "  children '*  of  Mrs.  Warwick,  of  whom  Lady 
Brookdale  had  spoken  so  pathetically  as  requiring  the 
closest  umbrage  of  a  mother's  wing,  were  in  &ct  two 
growing  girls  of  fourteen  and  fifteen,  much  resembling 
the  lanky  wooden  doUs  manufactured  by  Swiss  peasants, 
to  be  fantastically  dressed  by  those  English  young  ladies 
who  work  their  way  to  Heaven  through  the  rag-fiEdr  of 
Charity-bazaars. 

But  as  if  to  complete  their  want  of  charm,  Albertina 
and  Alexandrina  Warwick  were  under  the  care  of  the 
identical  Miss  Strickney,  whom  the  release  from  school- 
room bondage  of  Yictoria  Bamewall  had  enabled  to 
transfer  her  valuable  services  to  another  branch  of  the 
family.  The  model-governess  retained  aU  her  powers  to 
be  disagreeable  aii^  ^<^5t^Q»^^-\s>2b^B32k%\  \pQfi;>  ^  ^^rould 
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be  unfair  to  condemn  the  crabbedness  of  her  ways  or 
judgment  To  foster  the  first  tender  shoots  of  springy 
Providence  tempers  the  wind,  and  sends  sunshine  in 
due  season;  but  when  ^N'ovember's  nipping  &osts  arrive, 
the  plants  have  become  hardy.  It  is  too  much,  there* 
fore,  to  expect  of  governess  nature  to  remain  soft  and 
propitious  throughout  life's  long  year,  in  order  to  cherish 
an  endless  succession  of  tender  shoots;  and,  after  being 
stultified  by  cramming  the  ears  of  one  generation  with 
grammar  and  geography,  (rudiments  of  polite  learning 
which  it  is  good  to  possess  but  as  harassing  to  impart  as 
to  acquire,)  recommence  the  same  ungrateful  monotony 
of  toil;  —  from  Barbauld's  Hymns  inserted  into  tho 
infant  mind  by  pin's  point,  to  Alison's  History  of  Eng- 
land, administered  under  chloroform.  « 

At  forty-eight,  and  with  a  bilious  constitution,  Miss 
Stricknoy  was  not  likely  to  be  over-indulgent.  In  virtue 
of  the  consanguinity  of  her  two  dull  pupils  with  a  mitre, 
she  felt,  indeed,  that  it  became  her  to  be  doubly  rigorous. 
But  Lucretia  Ilawdon,  though  a  friend  to  discipline  of 
all  kinds,  denied  that  it  was  training  a  bishop's  daughters 
in  the  way  they  should  go,  or  inculcating  the  Christian 
precept  to  love  their  neighbour  as  themselves,  to  force 
them  into  warfare  with  their  fellow  creatures,  by  firing 
platoons  of  Mendelssohn  h  quatre  mains  ^  from  one  of 
Erard's  loudest  piano-fortes,  at  six  o'clock  every  morning, 
in  the  public  saloon  adjoimng  U\bi&  ^C3r^^i%  ^^x^s^s^^  '^Sf^^ 
SB  the  poor  invalid  was  begiainn%  \o  Aa^  \2«t  «^^»- 

Hcckintjton,  //.  ^ 
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Lucretia  remonstrated  —  first  by  word  of  note  — 
then  by  word  of  moatb;  —  leaying  some  advantage  in 
the  hands  of  the  governess  in  orthography,  in  the  first 
instance  —  the  vernacular,  in  the  last.  Sore  waxed  the 
strife  between  the  two  irate  spinsters;  and  when  the 
Bishop's  lady  was  appealed  to,  she  moved  for  a  Bule  in 
a  Higher  Court;  and  as  herself  and  her  ''young  family" 
had  been  especially  placed  by  his  employers,  the  W.  L 
Mail  Company,  under  the  protection  of  the  captain,  he 
decided  that  the  Mendelssohn  platoons  should  explode  as 
punctually  and  unremittingly  as  the  morning  gun. 

A  spirit  heroic  as  the  classic  name  she  bore,  was 
roused  by  this  decree  in  the  bosom  of  Lucretia.  Instead 
of  following  the  example  of  her  antagonist,  and  rendering 
the  cabin  meals  a  penance  to  the  other  passengers  by 
spiteful  hints  or  insolent  retorts,  she  surreptitionsly 
borrowed  a  pair  of  pincers  of  the  ship*s  carpenter;  stole 
into  the  saloon  at  dead  of  night  while  the  enemy  was 
sound  asleep;  and  away  went  the  strings  of  the  piano, 
wire  aftier  wire,  resonant  as  a  running  fire  of  one  of 
Edgar  Corbefs  miniature  batteries!  — 

"Let  the  Captain  rebuke  me  publicly,  if  he  dare. 
Let  him  mulct  me  privately,  in  whatever  amount  of 
damages  he  thinks  proper,"  croaked  Lucretia.  "I  was 
not  going  to  have  my  poor  sick  girl  stvmned  out  of  her 
life  by  the  ding-dong  of  those  two  wooden  Misses.'' 

The  outrage  thoft  die^uM^  Q^\£ixQitt£d^   having  af- 
forded relief  to  otheT  eto  ^t^ssa  ^X^^^  ^"^  ^w^  '^*s^ 
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Corbet,  it  elicited  more  mirth  than  indignation;  and  one 
or  two  among  the  passengers,  to  whom  the  lady  of  an 
English  Bishop  was  not,  vu  les  circonstances ,  altogether 
as  much  an  object  of  reverence  as  in  Catholic  countries 
the  mother  of  the  Pope,  took  occasion  privately  to  ex- 
press their  gratitude. 

But  the  ill-feeling  previously  cherished  by  Mrs.  War- 
wick against  Sophia  Corbet,  was  materially  aggravated 
by  the  incident;  nor  were  her  feelings  mollified  by  even 
the  medical  report  current  on  board,  that,  unless  some 
unexpected  change  occurred  in  her  symptoms,  the  young 
lady  of  Fredville  would  scarcely  survive  to  reach  her 
possessions  and  be  laid  in  the  feunily  mausoleum  of  the 
Enmores. 

The  very  crew,  —  less  in  remembrance  of  the  libe- 
rality with  which  they  had  been  remunerated  for  bring- 
ing the  sick  young  lady  on  board,  than  of  the  lovely 
face  and  slender  form  of  their  inanimate  burthen,  walked 
lighter  over  the  state-cabins  and  did  their  spiriting  more 
gently,  when  they  heard  it  predicted  that  their  next 
duty  towards  their  dying  passenger  would  probably  be  to 
lower  her  body  into  the  deep. 

Meanwhile,  the  turmoil  and  clatter  of  the  London 
season,  where  people  come  and  go  unheeded,  whether 
from  country  to  town,  or  &om  life  to  death,  was  renew- 
ing its  usual  demonstrations  of  foiged  vivacity*  Isl  ^V 
gravia,  no  one  notes  who  diopa  iii\o  \!ki<b  ^gcv^^i  ^^«:i«S^ 
mtb  reference  to  the  property.  pVao^  ox  Q«5\«t  \L^^Raw 
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behind;  and  even  Sir  Index  would  have  found  little  to 
interleaye  in  his  fayourite  book,  or  circumstantiate  in 
his  plausible  gossip,  concerning  the  decease  of  Sophia 
Corbet 

"  Of  the  official  circle  in  which  she  had  moyed,  the 
members  were  struggling  and  striving  after  the  desires 
of  ilieir  own  hearts;  attempting  to  make  a  figure  in  life 
by  giving  dinners  which  nobody  cared  to  eat  to  people 
whom  nobody  cared  to  meet;  moving  mountains  to  ac- 
complish the  small  object  of  being  elbowed  for  a  mo- 
ment by  the  motley  crowd  of  some  feishionable  soiree, 
where  their  presence  was  wholly  unnoticed  except  by 
the  reporter  of  the  Morning  Post. 

For  amidst  wars  and  rumours  of  wars,  —  plague,  pesti- 
lence, or  famine,  —  decent  deaths  of  venerated  sovereigns  or  ■ 
lawless  assassination  of  law-perverting  usurpers, — still  whif- 
fles on,  unawed,  the  little  frivolous  twitter  of  the  coteries,  and 
scarcely  higher-minded  jargon  of  political  life :  —  recording  ' 
with  the  same  tripsome  levity  the  ruin  of  nations  or  feuni- 
lies;  —  capitulations  of  conscience  on  the  part  of  the  lofty, 
or  vulgar  errors  on  the  part  of  the  low. 

Few  modem  flowers  of  Bhetoric  have  been  oftener 
quoted  than  Macaulay^s  Zealander,  standing  beside  London 
Bridge  to  contemplate  the  ruins  of  London.  But  surely 
the  reflections  attributed  to  the  Civilised  Savage,  at  such 
a  moment,  would  be  far  exceeded  by  the  wonder  id  the 
tattooed  New  Zea\au<iet  olV'5i-^^^i^cEtei^'^fe^  \ni»  the 
beat,  glare,  and  cxuaJo.  oi  f^^b^^gM.'rwai.  toBs^^  5bs^s^^ 
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that  the  incoherent  sentences  he  hears  uttered  or  shneked 
Tinder  stress  of  torment,  —  accompanied  by  the  giggle 
and  simper  of  distressed  beauty,  or  flushed  fynaes  and 
exuding  brows  of  men  asphyxiated  out  of  the  use  of 
their  faculties,  —  is  to  be  accepted  as  a  specimen  of  the 
highest  order  of  entertainment  of  one  of  the  most  refined 
and  intellectual  of  European  nations. 

Yet  to  the  ''fortuitous  concourse  of  fashionable  atoms/' 
such  scenes  are  Elysium.  Lady  Frere  who,  with  scarcely 
consequence  for  one,  had  undertaken  to  establish  her 
newly-married  sister  Mrs.  Victor  Ommany,  —  whose  label 
of  privilege  in  fSoshionable  society  consisted  in  a  diamond 
necklace  and  tiara,  which,  if  they  passed  for  Goloonda 
at  Fair  Oak,  and  the  county  balls  of  its  neighbourhood, 
twinkled  only  as  stars  of  the  tenth  magnitude  in  the 
brilliant  galaxy  of  May  Fair. 

The  self-satisfied  good  humour  of  both  sisters,  how- 
ever, arising  partly  from  their  emancipation  from  pro- 
vincial life,  and  partly  frx>m  total  want  of  the  sensibilily 
which  renders  people  fastidious  and  peevish,  bespoke 
indulgence  for  their  insignificance.  People  grew  accus- 
tomed to  the  announcement  of  their  names,  the  sight  of 
their  faces  and  sound  of  their  voices,  as  to  the  quadrilles 
of  Laurent's  Orchestra,  or  the  ices  of  Qunter;  and  in  the 
orchid-house-atmosphere  of  ministerial  Soirees,  amidst  a 
confusion  of  tongues  capable  of  deafening  an  artilleryman 
or  the  keeper  of  a  menagerie,  the  two  «iftt«c%^  —  ^I^k^ 
moet  nang  nobodies  of  the  day, — Tsa<|^  Xsfe  \«»^  ^^ 
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pathising  cheerfully  with  Lady  Brookdale  concerning  the 
annoyance  likely  to  arise  to  poor  Mrs.  Warwick,  from  the 
death  of  her  fellow-passenger  in  the  lightning!  — 

''I  have  always  imagined/'  lisped  little  Mrs.  Ommany, 
intently  endeavouring ,  as  she  spoke,  to  catch  the  eye  of 
a  distant  duchess,  from  whom  she  crayed  the  small 
charity  of  a  frigid  how,  —  "I  have  always  imagined 
that  a  funeral  at  sea  must  he  one  of  the  most  melan- 
choly spectacles  in  the  world!  —  Such  striking  pictm^ 
of  it  as  one  has  seen!  —  Wilkie's,  for  instance." 

"Such  an  event  would  certainly  he  vastly  distressing 
to  my  sister  and  her  young  family,"  assented  Lady  Brook- 
dale.  "And  so  rich  as  Miss  Corhet  is  supposed  to  be, 
she  ought  certainly  to  have  chartered  a  steamer  for  her 
own  use,  instead  of  molesting  other  people  with  her 
decease  on  hoard.  The  Eawdons,  I  conclude,  succeed 
to  her  fortune?" 

"Oh!  dear,  no!  —  A  younger  brother  of  her  own;  — 
nearly  grown-up,  and  remarkably  good-looking." 

With  the  instinctive  greed  of  a  chaperoning  mother, 
Lady  Brookdale  effected  a  syncopic  change  from  major  to 
minor  in  the  key  of  her  voice,  as  she  pathetically  added 
—  "I  earnestly  hope,  however,  that  poor  Miss  Corbet  is 
not  past  recovery.  —  Five  thousand  a  year,  if  I  re- 
member?" — 

"And  one  of  the  most  amiable  as  well  as  pleasing 

persons  in  the  world,"  added  Lady  Frere,  who  was  as 

sincerely  interested  in  ttie  ^\.»i^  Qi'^v»:f  ^\!>ss5ij|&L  ^^^x^ 
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compatible  with  her  meagrenees  of  sonL  ''Miss  Corbet  is 
my  pleasantest  Cleyelands  neighbour,  and  would  be  a 
loss  to  me  in  every  respect." 

"What  age  is  she,  do  you  suppose?"  inquired  Lady 
Brookdale,  carelessly. 

"Quite  young  —  certainly  not  above  two-and- 
twenty,"  replied  Mrs.  Ommany,  who  being  two  years 
older,  was  disposed  to  suppress  a  year  or  two. 

"Four-and-twenty,  I  should  rather  conceive,**  rejoined 
Lady  Brookdale,  mentally  dating  from  their  first  meeting 
at  Higham  Grange. 

''Here  is  a  person  who  is  sure  to  be  accurate!*'  inter- 
posed Lady  Frere.  "My  dear  Sir  Justin,  —  pray  how 
eld  is  our  poor  friend  Miss  Corbet?"  — 

**The  West  Indian  heiress,"  added  Mrs.  Ommany,  — 
fancying  he  looked  puzzled:  though  he  was  only  dis- 
satisfied at  being  expected  to  supply  dates  for  individoalfl 
non-existent  in  his  favourite  volume. 

"Miss  Corbet  of  Northover  you  mean?"  he  replied, 
not  a  little  relieved.  "Upon  my  word  I  can't  exactly 
say.  But  I  conceive  that  you  will  find  her  birth  re- 
corded about  the  17th  page  of  the  1st  volume  of  Burke's 
'Landed  Gentry;'  under  the  head  of  'Bawdon  of 
Heckington.'  Her  mother,  if  your  ladyship  remembers, 
was  a  Bawdon." 

And  he  proceeded  as  caie^illy  to  ootDi^fQ^i^  ^^  ^sI^m^ 
of  certain  marriages  and  YykrthB^  «a  ^Q&ivQJi^  ^s^  ^d^^^j^k* 
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an  undertaker  preparing  the  inscriptioxi  for  her  coffin- 
plate. 

"It  don't  much  signify,  as  her  days  are  so  nearly 
done/'  interrupted  Lady  Brookdale,  without  the  slightest 
infl.ection  of  pity  in  her  metallic  voice.  And,  proceeding 
to  the  refreshment-table,  she  revived  exhausted  nature 
with  a  congenial  draught  of  iced  lemonade. 

A  few  days  afterwards,  occurred  an  event  in  that 
self-same  cliquey  which,  though  of  less  importance  to 
what  is  called  the  world  in  general  than  even  the  death 
of  Sophia  Corbet,  plunged  a  happy  household  into  affic- 
tion.  The  infant  son  of  poor  Lady  Higham  was  seized 
with  convulsions,  and,  "in  spite  or  in  consequence  of  the 
attendance  of  half  the  doctors  in  London,  expired. 

Already  harassed  by  the  events  of  the  autumn,  by 
her  father's  precarious  condition,  and  her  brother's  reck- 
less proceedings,  the  courage  of  poor  Amy  gave  way. 
For  her,  the  world  seemed  suddenly  at  an  end. 

But  this  feeling  of  utter  prostration  so  natural  on 
the  part  of  a  bereaved  young  mother,  and  so  sincerely 
shared  by  her  husband,  became  ridiculous  when  simu- 
lated by  the  Ereres  and  Brookdales  and  their  cetera. 
Lady  B.,  nee  Armstead,  seemed  to  be  of  opinion  that  a 
Court  Mourning  ought  to  be  gazetted  for  the  Heir- 
apparent  of  Higham  Grange;  while  Sir  Barton  appeared 
almost  to  regret  that  nature  had  never  granted  him  a 
child,  that  his  deportment  after  its  loss  might  present  a 
J&osimile  of  the  digm&fcd.  ^•ai  q>1\^  ^xssi^  ^Tss^gs&siL 
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Wonderful,  how  they  all  crowded  the  door  in  Park 
Lane;  first,  with  "obliging  inquiries,"  eventually,  with 
hypocritical  condolences.  Every  body  proposed  to  go 
and  sit  with  "poor  dear  Lady  Higham,  who  must  be  so 
'terribly  overcome  and  low;"  just  as  every  body  offered 
to  "pay  the  last  respect  to  the  dead,"  by  attending  the 
funeral  of  a  babe  whose  life  and  coffin  were  scarce  a 
span  long!  —  Those  who  could  not  presume  to  be  thus 
deeply  afflicted,  were  eager  in  the  offer  of  their  carriages, 
to  grace  the  "mournful  procession!" 

They  were  right  —  "A  domestic  affliction,''  cited  in 
the  House  of  Lords  as  the  motive  for  postponing  a 
motion  of  some  consequence,  previously  announced  by 
the  noble  lord  at  the  head  of  the  No-matter-what  De- 
partment, —  a  "family  bereavement,"  dignified  by  a 
kindly  message  on  the  part  of  Boyalty  itself,  —  was 
entitled  to  the  very  utmost  sympathy. 

The  good  and  beautiful  Sophia  Corbet  was  but  a 
Sophia  Corbet:  —  the  dead  infant,  an  Honoorable 
James  Armstead,  —  a  prematurely  blighted  Peer  of  the 
Realm!  — 


OECKIXOIOX. 


CHAPTER  XX. 


AxirsiOH  was  mnde,  in  an  earlier  Chapter,  to  tfat 
BengaUons  of  relief  experienced  by  Aiilrar  Bawdon  oo 
eacaptttg  from  cabin -durance  in  a  mail-packet  It  is  ea^ 
to  conceive  how  much  greater  the  comfort  afforded  to  » 
delicate  and  eulTiering  woman,  hy  hading  hereelf  ona 
more  on  dry  land,  in  a  cheerful,  spacious,  and  abor«  ill, 
tranquil  habitation. 

Though  his  passage  had  been  a  Btormy  one,  snd  hn 
as  quiet  as  if  performed  on  the  wings  of  the  dove  oD 
which  Bhc  had  bo  louged  to  "fieo  away  and  be  at  rest," 
exquisite  woa  the  delight  of  waking  one  pleasant  sprinf- 
morning  after  a  night  of  uneasy  dreams,  to  find  heiBtIf 
at  Fredvillc,  —  Fredville  fragrant  with  tlowen,  aoi 
bright  with  friendly  faces. 

For  Tiny,  in  visiting  Jamaica  for  the  first  time,  eaiiM 
not  to  a  land  of  slrangers.  Though  the  cotmectioa  be- 
tween Northover  and  Heckingfon  has  alone  beeii  plsctd 
before  the  reader,  that  between  Northover  and  Fredrillt 
had  been  unremitlingly  kept  up.  From  (ho  motneat  of 
succeeding  to  the  estate  till  the  present  overclouded  day, 
Sophia  Corbet  hud  devoted  her  mind  not  only  to  nd 
pretend  and  pTomole  "ivc  \B.\*:Twat  (A.  ^\*  i^^vrtf ,  tfl 
jta'ctly   to   bbej  tt«  >^^^  ^ 
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farewell  letter;  —  to  ''see  that  his  poor  people  were 
mercifully  dealt  with;  above  all,  that  they  were  taught 
and  civilised  as  well  as  clothed  and  fed." 

To  insure  this,  till  enfranchised  from  the  engagement 
made  with  her  stepmother,  she  had  kept  up  the  closest 
communication  with  the  Harmans.  Mary  and  Martha,  as 
ivell  as  their  father,  were  her  diligent  correspondents; 
and  the  Bedford  Square  family  had  been  more  than  once 
her  guests  at  Northover.  It  was  even  settled  among 
ihem  that,  at  one  of  those  vague  epochs  called  ''some 
day  or  other,"  which  every  hopeful  human  being  keeps 
as  a  reserve  for  future  happiness,  the  prim  sisters  should 
*visit  the  unknown  country  whose  tongue  they  spoke, 
and  habit  they  wore,  and  revive  their  parched  natures 
amidst  the  pleasant  fields  and  beechen-shades  of  the 
county  of  Herts. 

They  had  consequently  come  to  think  and  dream  of 
the  young  heiress  as  of  a  providential  being;  and  to 
long  for  a  sight  of  the  fair  face  of  that  thoughtful  kindly 
girl,  who  not  only  despatched  to  them  liberal  gifts  of 
new  books  and  new  dresses,  but  to  poor  old  purblind 
Bemus  a  Bible,  whose  prodigious  type  was  readable  at 
ten  yards'  distance,  and  to  Aunt  Aggy,  his  wife,  gown- 
pieces  that  "took  the  shine  out  of  the  rainbow." 

Forced  to  admit  that  the  Begulations  for  the  St 
Mark's  Almshouses  forwarded  to  them  by  Miss  Corbet 
were  far  more  judicious  than  the  Code  ptevioualY  ^e^ta.^ 
Usbed,  what  tbey  admired  stall  mot^  *^9i^  ^^  ^^soS^ 


brouj^ht  a  few  lines  aunoi 
sake,  Aliss  Corbel  was  aboi 
deligbted  spinsters  had  bee: 
to  meet  the  requirements  o 
had  been  swept  and  gamisl 
place  as  it  presented  itself  i 
Enmore's  jurisdiction ,  they 
dition  com|)orting  with  theii 
in  English  life. 

Poor  Lucretia  llawdon,  "» 
youth  upwards  the  confusii 
arise  from  over-reading,  and 
the  West  Indies  with  visions 
Cannibal  Ishmds,  was  amaze 
servants  arrayed  after  the  coi 
bonCy  —  and  that,  instead 
palm-tree  in  a  hammor.k  nf  r>> 


HECSIKGTQir.  269 

with  the  elated  Mary  and  Martha  Harman,  in  qnest  of 
entomological  adventures. 

The  season  of  hot  winds  and  dust-storms  had  set  in. 
But  they  brought  compensation  in  the  shape  of  those 
wondrous  fruits  and  flowers ,  gorgeous  as  in  an  Arabian 
tale,  to  which  Tiny  had  been  introduced  in  childhood  by 
the  florid  descriptions  of  her  Enmore  playmates.  Am 
poor  "Willy  had  formerly  desired  —  as  Arthur  had  more 
recently  hoped  to  witness  —  their  cousin ,  as  soon  as  she 
was  sufficiently  reviyed  to  crawl  about  the  gardens  in 
the  cool  dusky  or,  in  the  shabby  sociable  of  former  days 
with  the  self-same  venerable  mules,  proceed  to  survey 
tlie  beautiful  scenery  of  the  neighbourhood  arrayed  in 
its  ^highest  glories  of  tropical  vegetation,  —  was  no  less 
startled  than  gratified;  even  though  poor  Luorctia  occa- 
sionally broke  in  upon  her  reveries  with  exclamations  of 
"Just  like  Paul  and  Virginia!*'  —  or  "More  beautiful 
than  the  crack  scene  in  an  Adelphi  Easter-piece!" 

The  ecstasies  of  the  old  lady  were  not  lessened  by 
perceiving  that  change  of  air  and  scene  began  to  exer- 
cise a  beneficial  influence  on  her  companion.  In  spite 
of  her  customary  roughness  of  speech,  Lucretia  had  ten* 
dcrly  abstained  from  alluding  to  the  motives  of  Tiny's 
self-exile,  into  which  the  Creole  impetuosity  of  Arthur 
had  aflbrded  her  some  insight;  and  her  affection  for  her 
young  cousin  being  doubly  and  trebly  enhanced  by  the 
£rmneB8  of  her  self-government  un&et  ^^raoafio^as^KM^  'tf^% 
trying,    she  nlently  watched   ei\ety   OMS^gb  A  ^swac 
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tenance,  or  accessioii  of  strengiihy  that  denoted  retanung 
health. 

These  were  becoming  daily  more  apparent  But  it 
was  not  till  poor  Tiny  felt  sufficiently  strong  to  dispense 
with  the  support  of  her  sustaining  arm,  that,  escorted 
only  at  a  respectful  distance  by  poor  old  grizzle-headed 
Eemus,  she  made  her  way  to  the  mango-grove  so  often 
described  to  her  by  the  Enmores;  where ,  more  than 
under  the  roof  of  a  Fredyille,  she  had  looked  forward, 
throughout  her  yoyage,  to  rejoining  a  Mend.  There^ 
beside  the  old  gates  adorned  with  those  emblems  of  mo^ 
tality  to  her  so  unappalling,  she  recovered  the  use  of 
tears  so  long  denied  her.  —  There^  the  self-sentenced 
exile  wept,  prayed,  and  was  comforted. 

On  landing  from  the  Lightning,  the  parting  saluta- 
tions of  the  Warwick  family  had  been  imbued  with  the 
sternest  dignity;  much  resembling  those  of  a  plenipoten- 
tiary who  has  demanded  his  passports  prior  to  a  declara- 
tion of  war.  The  Bishop's  lady  had  made  up  her  litUe 
mind  to  ignore  the  great  heiress  into  utter  annihilation. 

As  naturalists  seem  to  fancy  that  their  microscopes 
confer  the  faculties  of  existence  on  the  animalculaB  thej 
discover  and  bring  into  notice,  Mrs.  Warwick  evidently 
imagined  that  she  possessed  the  power  of  extermination 
over  all  the  blacks  in  the  fourth  colonial  diocese,  and  a 
white  or  two,  at  discretion. 
j-  A  very  short  BoVsvxni  xa.  ^3aft  \^\si5i^,  however,  de- 
woiistrated  her  ertoi,    Saa  iwoA  Vsl  XJaa  woi^KBa^s^^ssis^ 
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of  Fredvilley  an  independent  mite.  Every  colony  can 
boast  its  aristocracy,  —  as,  perhaps,  can  every  ant-hUl. 
The  Enmore  family  were  among  the  earliest  settlers  in 
Jamaica.  From  the  days  when  St.  Jago  de  la  Yega 
ceased  to  be  a  Spanish  possession,  they  had  been  giving 
magistrates  to  the  town,  and  members  to  its  councils. 
If  the  island  possessed  wealthier  planters,  it  wajs  because 
the  proprietors  of  Fredville  and  Hurtsfield  maintained  a 
more  liberal  style  of  living,  and  contributed  more  largely 
to  the  public  weaL 

Even  the  Harmans,  parasites  of  the  parent  tree,  were 
influential  and  opulent  people,  members  of  the  House  of 
Assembly,  and  connected  by  marriage  with  the  highest 
officials;  and  Dr.  Warwick,  who  had  on  divers  occasions 
availed  himself  of  their  support,  lived  in  a  spirit  of 
Christian  amity  with  every  branch  of  a  clan  so  respect- 
able. 

The  worthy  Bishop  was,  moreover,  as  became  his 
high  vocation,  master  of  his  own  house.  Certain  mascu- 
line habiliments  are  said  to  be  worn  by  the  wives  of 
hen-pecked  husbands.  Lawn  sleeves  should  never  be  so 
degraded;  and  Bishop  Warwick,  a  sensible  as  well  as 
amiable  man,  retained  the  undivided  autocracy  of  his 
mitre. 

When,    therefore,    his   lady   apprised   him    of  the 
internecine  war  carried  on  in  the  Lightning  between  his 
daughter's   governess  and  the  MthM  ^^^noo.  ^  M^joi^ 
Corbet,  be  not  only  exproeaed  Yuft  d^^'^iftASQS^  ^>fe^^a^ 


him.  The  fourth  in  prece< 
was  not  the  first  man  in  pre 
and  lliat  Iriondlv  Ik*rtft)r(lshir 
had  forhome  to  ai)ply  for  let 
brother,  the  (Jovernor  of  Jam 
indisposition  and  departure  of 
written  to  inform  her  brothi 
acquisition  awaited  her,  in 
girly  whoso  impaired  health 
raiy  sojourn  in  the  West  Ind 

Ix)npf   before    Tiny    had 
strength  to  visit  the  family  q 
to  Fredville  by  I/ord  and  La 
friendly  and   hospitable  inv 
House,  urged  upon  her  accep 

Mrs.  Warwick   was  cons 

^~     — rt»v^      aim     ^^n{\ 
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home,  she  made  as  many  obliging  inquiries ,  and  left  as 
many  cards,  as  she  fieuicied  would  ratify  at  sight  a 
treaty  of  peace.  She  was  even  half  inclined  to  push 
on  to  Si  Marks y  and  glorify,  by  a  personal  call,  the 
agent's  daughters,  the  "Misses  Harman/  But  so  public 
a  condescension  it  might  be  better  to  keep  in  reserve. 

By  this  act  of  amnesty,  Lucretia  Bawdon  was  a 
little  disappointed.  like  other  maiden  ladies  who  haT« 
been  uniformly  railed  off  the  lists  of  the  tournament  (d 
life,  she  had  become  viciously  covetous  of  combat;  and 
the  success  of  her  skirmish  on  ship-board,  bad  begotten 
an  appetite  for  a  new  campaign. 

Poor  Miss  Strickney,  on  the  contrary,  if  equally 
bellicose  at  heart,  was  too  well  broken  into  the  sub- 
ordination of  oppressed  govemessdom,  not  to  lay  down 
her  arms  without  a  murmur.  At  her  first  declaration  of 
war,  in  the  steamer,  she  was  not  aware  that  the  young 
lady  who  had  formerly  attended  to  her  wants  at  Highaw 
Grange,  was  now  wealthy  enough  to  be  entitled  to  set 
up  an  illness  or  affliction,  on  her  own  account  She 
resented  only  that  Mrs.  Warwick's  admonitory  snub  was 
delivered  to  her  in  presence  of  the  pupils  in  whose 
estimation  it  was  her  cue  to  be  infallible;  and  dire  was 
the  fate  of  those  over  whom  her  tongueHM)ouiging 
impended.  Poor  Albertina  and  Alezandrina,  who  had 
to  submit  that  afternoon  to  a  competitive  examinatioA 
of  their  parts  of  speech,  —  Frenoh,  Qecififis^  v&^^^^a^isffiis^ 
to  Bay  nothing  ot  the  vulgax  tongae,  —  ^'^^  xl^qK.  Vd*^^'^ 

i/eckingtOH,   //,  ^^ 
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with  white  chalk  in  the  kalendar,  their  mem.  of  the 
result 

Without  extending  her  hand  too  far.  Miss  Corbet 
gracefully  accepted  the  proffered  olive  branch.  Towards 
a  sister  of  Lord  Higham,  she  was  not  disposed  to  be 
unrelenting;  and,  conscious  that  what  passed  with  others 
for  a  visit  to  the  West  Indies,  was  in  fact  to  be  a 
residence,  to  last  as  many  years  as  it  should  please  the 
Almighty  to  assign  her,  she  did  not  wish  to  embitter 
her  inauguration  by  a  feud  with  the  family  of  her 
spiritual  pastor,  —  a  man  so  respectable  and  so  re- 
spected as  Bishop  Warwick. 

Though  at  present  devoid  of  health  or  indination 
for  visiting  of  any  kind,  it  was  her  object  to  render  the 
life  of  her  good  old  cousin  as  cheerful  as  was  com- 
patible with  her  own  retiring  habits;  and  she  felt  that^ 
when  Alfred  arrived  to  visit  her,  the  best  society  of 
Spanish  Town  ought  to  be  available  to  the  future  heir 
of  Fredville. 

The  ^^rowing  intensity  of  the  atmosphere,  to  othera 
80  oppressive,  proved  to  the  gentle  invalid  of  the  utmost 
advantage.  The  languid  circulation  of  her  blood  became 
stimulated;  and  nature  seemed  to  second  her  attempts  at 
moral  regeneration.  She  was  endeavouring  to  get  the 
better  of  herself;  and  such  exertions  usually  prosper. 
What  are  called  "insurmountable  attachments"  are 
simply  those  which  ^ople  make  no  attempt  to  sur- 
mount. 
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Poor  Tiny  was  too  wise  and  too  good  to  indulge  in 
the  fantastic  tricks  peculiar  to  sentimental  martyrs. 

She  did  not  entreat  Lucretia  to  abstain  from  all 
mention  of  the  ''one  loved  name;"  or,  when  she  disco- 
vered at  Eredville  a  thousand  scattered  memorials  of  the 
childhood  of  Arthur  Enmore  —  the  manhood  of  Arthur 
Eawdon,  —  carefully  remove  them  from  sight  But 
she  schooled  herself  to  listen  with  composure  to  the 
anecdotes  of  her  cousin  constantly  related  by  old  Eemus 
and  the  Harmans;  and  to  contemplate  the  sketches  he 
had  made,  and  the  corals,  shells,  and  madrepores  he  had 
collected,  as  though  they  had  belonged  to  any  other 
member  of  the  family.  If  not  converted  into  fetishes, 
there  was  no  danger  in  allowing  them  to  keep  their 
place. 

In  the  expectation  of  news  from  England,  consisted 
her  severest  triaL  The  eve  of  the  mail's  arriving  at 
Eredville  was  now  as  agitating  to  Tiny,  as  it  had  ever 
been  to  Arthur  Rawdon. 

Luckily,  however^  her  father,  —  at  present  her  sole 
correspondent  —  was  still  too  much  engrossed  by  the 
precarious  state  of  her  health,  to  be  communicative  on 
other  subjects.  Of  Alfred  and  Edgar  indeed,  he  wrote. 
But  it  was  almost  in  the  same  line  and  with  the  same 
degree  of  interest  as  of  his  prize  ox,  Thunderbolt,  or  a 
flock  of  Southdowna  crossed  with  merino,  for  which  he 
was  in  treaty.  He  even  cofide&ceiidfi4  \a  i^susL^V^st  ^-"^r^ 
poultry-yard,  by  a  pathetio  aficoxixi\>  oil  «.^fli^>s«s(^^ 


speckled  HamburghSy  deyoored  by  a  weasel;  and  a  heavy 
complaint  of  Mary  the  dairymaid  who  had  made  an 
unjustifiable  demand  upon  him  for  new  strainers  and 
milk-pails,  and  an  increase  of  wages.  But  the  name  of 
'^Rawdon''  or  of  ^'Heckington'^  did  not  once  occur  in  his 
three  pages! 

Lucretia's  letter  of  advice,  —  not  concerning  the 
state  of  her  live-stock,  for,  during  her  absence,  not  so 
much  as  a  mouse  was  stirring  in  the  Tower  of  Famine 
in  Hertford  Street,  the  liveliest  sample  of  its  natural 
history  being  the  pickled  snakes,  —  consisted  in  a  conh 
munication  from  the  gawky  footman  that  tiie  water-rate 
had  been  paid,  and  the  gas-rate  called  fcnr,  three  visiting 
cards  left,  and  half  a  score  of  circulars;  but  no  more 
mention  of  the  Eawdons,  in  his  despatch,  than  if  they 
had  emigrated  to  Melbourne. 

Tiny  did  not  wish  to  hear  'too  much  of  ihem;  but 
this  total  abstinence  from  the  subject  was  almost 
alarmmg. 

The  following  mail,  however,  brought  news  even 
less  acceptable  than  silence.  While  Lucretia's  domestic 
intelligence  was  increased  only  by  a  bulletin  of  assessed 
taxes,  and  several  small  accounts.  Tiny  was  apprised  by 
her  father  that  the  Freres,  who  had  been  spending 
Eeuster  at  Clevelands,  were  preparing  a  multitude  of 
commissions  to  be  executed  by  Alfred  during  his  sojoom 
at  Fredville;  but  tYisi  -nfiitk^t  ih^^  nor  any  one  else,  had 
been  received  witJoMi  >biiQ  ^a^i^  ^i  ^^Osoca^gwit.  ^^!s&s99^ 
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or  iU-hamouTy  benneiically  dosed  the  door.  The  Baw- 
dons  apparently  loved  each  other  too  much,  or  too  Uttle, 
to  care  for  the  society  of  other  people. 

Such  of  their  countiy-iieighhours  as  had  not  at  com- 
mand, like  the  Freres,  the  higher  entertainments  of 
London  life,  thought  it  hard  to  he  thus  speedily  exiled 
ficom  the  Paradise  of  which  they  had  ohtained  only  a 
temporary  glimpse.  Far  harder  would  they  have  thought 
the  exclusion,  could  they  have  surmised  what  was 
passing  under  the  forbidden  roof!  — 

In  many,  in  perhaps  moat  human  natures,  there  lurks 
a  cowardly  instinct,  which  disposes  people  to  sit  watch- 
ing in  quiet  security  the  terrible  issue  of  hostile  encoun- 
ters. The  ancients  revelled  in  the  conflicts  of  the  arena 
where  vigorous  athlets  were  '*  butchered  to  make  a  Boman 
holiday,"  or  Christian  virgins  flung  into  the  maw  of 
beasts  of  prey;  and  in  the  days  we  live  in,  Spain,  from 
its  queen  to  its  water-carriers,  delights  in  the  gory 
spectacle  of  the  bull-flght 

Even  in  print,  the  ''clang  of  hostile  arms"  is  one  of 
the  surest  appeals  to  public  sympathy.  From  the  con- 
flicts of  Homer  and  Yiiigily  down  to  those  of  Ariosto, 
Tasso,  Spencer,  —  the  fight  of  Balfour  and  Claverhouse, 
—  of  Lovelace  and  Colonel  Morden,  —  descriptions  of 
mortal  combat  hold  us  breathless.  Nay,  the  paltiy 
sham-fight  between  Bichard  and  Bichmond  on  the 
boards  of  a  theatre,  or  between.  Xat^  ^^;tw^vsL  %S!^ 
Slasher  on  Wimbledon  Common,  qkds^  \»  ^q.^-^tmwA. 
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without  elicitmg  the  groans  of  the  gallery.  Nay,  i 
collision  of  two  political  thunder-oloads,  Buch  as  Palm 
ston  and  Russell,  though  the  result  might  shake  1 
peace  of  two  hemispheres,  is  eagerly  waited  for  hy  i 
Tulgar. 

But  there  are  other  antagonisms  in  social  life,  wh 
keener  eyes  are  privileged  to  witness  and  bitterer  hes 
to  enjoy:  —  terrible,  though  unavowed  struggles, 
silent  deathstorms,  the  blackness  of  which  is  fearfu 
revealed  by  an  occasional  gleam  of  anger,  lighting 
the  ominous  gloom;  —  such  a  domestic  combat  as  p 
ceded,  for  months,  for  years,  the  fatal  catastrophe  of  1 
Duchesse  of  Praslin. 

Even  such  an  antagonism,  arising  out  of  one  of  i 
mismatchments  created  by  those  hypocrisies  of  modi 
life  which 

Make  marrlaige^Yowa  a«  falae  a«  dieera*  oaths , 

was  converting  Heckington  into  a  place  of  torment 

For  a  year  past,  from  the  period  of  their  sojourn 
Curzon  Street,  complete  disunion  had  subsisted  betwc 
the  Rawdons.  Whether  the  duper  or  the  duped  h 
been  the  first  to  establish  the  iron  barrier  between  the 
mattered  little,  even  to  themselves.  Some  intoleral 
bitter  word  uttered  by  Florence  had  perhaps  created  i 
placable  resentment  in  the  mind  of  her  husband;  for 
deeply-seated  was  his  aversion,  that,  when  at  Highf 
Orange  after  ber  ii\ii%«&,  «bA  made  overtures  of  recon 
iiatzozi|  they  were  utteAj  ^aaft^alvxi^. 
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Ab  might  be  expected  of  her  mothei^s  daughter, 
OTuming  and  artifice  had  been  the  arms  employed  by 
Mrs.  Bawdon  in  carrying  on  her  conjugal  defence;  and 
under  cover  of  a  crowd,  they  might  have  remained 
triumphant  With  the  Highams  as  powerful  anxiliaries, 
with  Tiny  as  an  unsuspecting  hostage,  but  above  all, 
while  her  stately  apartments  were  thronged  with  sub^ 
servient  guests,  Florence  could  outwit  or  defy  her  hus- 
band. 

But  since  the  commencement  of  their  simster  tete'^ 
Ute,  she  had  lost  all  courage,  all  power  of  self-defence; 
and,  if,  as  we  are  entitled  to  believe,  such  frailities  are 
registered  in  the  Great  Accompt,  heavy  must  have  been 
the  responsibility  incurred  by  Mrs.  Horsford,  every  time 
that,  in  the  lonely  watches  of  the  night,  her  unhappy 
daughter  wished  herself  in  the  grave,  —  every  time  the 
guilty  wife  cursed  the  hour  she  was  bom!  — 

Mrs.  William  Hartland  and  other  triflers  of  her  class, 
were  defrauded  of  the  pleasing  palpitation  to  be  derived 
from  witnessing  her  struggles,  as  they  would  have  viewed 
through  their  opera-glasses  the  raging  madness  of  Lear, 
or  the  more  melodious  ravings  of  Lucia  di  Lammermoor; 
and  still  less  were  they  enabled  to  investigate  the  state 
of  mind  of  her  husband.  Not  being  a  magistrate,  he 
was  spared  one  personal  tax  on  a  country  gentleman's 
ease  and  comfort;  and  remained  free  as  Timon  of  Athens 
to  shun  the  society  of  his  prying  iie\^^DXy^>»%«  \ss^ka^ 
of  selecting  the  Queen's  highway  lot  \a*  ^sSc^  ^jxsssisaa^ 


-oDj  t^^j  uLun^ni  lor  nun 

and  far  more  docile  than  i 
plunge  into  the  beautiful  wo< 
hibiting  their  most  luxuriant 
The  only  person  whose 
Arthur  with  an  unacceptable 
—  spud  in  handy  or  setter  : 
parley  with  his  landlord  were 
terms  as  those  of  the  ladye  i 
the  old  Scottish  ballad  — 

"  MadAm ,  how  doth  mj 

And 

"Lftdye,  how  dot 

'^  How's  the  little  chap  g> 
and  "What  news  do  you  rew 
suitable  answers ,  comprising  t 
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''Our  Mend  Ashe,  who  holdB  to  fhe  old-fashioned 
notion  that  all  English  ohildren  are  the  better  for  an 
annual  dip  in  salt- water,"  added  Henry  Corbet,  ''tells 
me  he  advised  the  Bawdons  that  Ewy  and  the  baby  ought 
to  bear  her  company.  But  either  their  father  wouldn't 
spare  them,  or  Mrs.  Bawdon  was  of  opinion  that  so  large 
a  party  might  be  too  much  for  the  poor  old  8quire, 
whose  life,  for  a  year  past,  has  been  hanging  on  a 
thread.  For  she  took  herself  off  yesterday,  accompanied 
only  by  her  French  maid,  and  Bobert,  who  is  to  be  sent 
back  when  she  is  settled.  And  now  that  he  is  relieved 
from  the  company  of  a  nervous  invalid,  Arthur  may 
perhaps  become  himself  again,  and  a  trifle  more  so- 
ciable.*' 

By  this  intelligence,  the  anxieties  of  Placidia  were 
set  at  rest  Though  far  from  surmising  the  extent  of 
the  aversion  existent  between  that  ill-assorted  couple,  a 
careful  retrospect  of  Lady  Higham's  revelations  as  well 
as  of  her  cousin's  manifestation  of  remorseful  confidenoe 
in  his  wife,  often  caused  her  to  shiver,  even  amidst  the 
torrid  atmosphere  surrounding  her. 

At  any  moment,  some  unforeseen  incident  might 
bring  to  light  what  was  already  known  to  more  than 
one  person,  and  suspected  by  many;  and  who  could  fore- 
tell the  degree  of  exasperation  of  an  injored  husband 
and  father,  of  so  fiery  a  temperament,  that  even  to  those 
he  loved,  his  resentments  were  alt)cnxmi%\ 

SigniBoant  Jiinti,    which  it  YmjA  tm:^.  ifiwi«T^  "^^^^^ 


of  old  Lucretia,  convinced  her 
of  Mrs.  liawdon  had  aiforded  i 
sion.  —  A  single  whisper  rea 
might,  at  any  moment,  ovorthrc 
she  had  built  on  such  shallow  l 

It  was  a  comfort,  therefore, 
and  that  Elorence  was  safe  wi 
alike  from  the  pursuit  of  her  1( 
tion  of  her  husband.     Tiny  br 
idea  that  the  Heckington  she  1 
secure  from  conversion  into  a 
was  able  almost  to  enjoy  the  1 
Ormadales;  and  endure  the  st 
tion  of  Mrs.  "Warwick  and  Mi 
circle  at  the  Episcopal  Palace 
mote  resemblance  to  the  Torti 
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her  lonely  leisure  at  Fredvillo  in  inducting  the  agenfg 
little  girls  into  the  mysteries  of  fancy-work. 

Hailing  with  almost  youthful  glee  eyery  noyelty  that 
greeted  her  in  what  poor  Willy  used  to  call  the  land  of 
green  ginger  and  yellow  fever ,  she  was  neyer  weary  of 
accompanying  the  maiden  sisters  to  the  Infant  Schools  of 
St  Marks;  where  the  ludicrous  woolly-pated  ''piccaninies" 
reminded  her  of  the  hlack-leather  dolls  of  European  toy- 
shops, —  those  pitfalls  and  quicksands  of  the  London 
area-ocracy.  She  could  hardly  perffuado  herself,  that 
nigger-life  y  —  Aholition  or  no  Aholition,  —  was  not  a 
joke;  more  especially  as  regarded  first  and  second  child^ 
hood,  —  its  Topsys  and  Remuses;  and  Mary  and  Martha ' 
had  a  hard  matter  to  prevent  the  old  lady  from  marring 
their  scholastic  discipline  and  creating  rebellion  against 
their  Almshouse  Regulations,  by  prodigal  gratuities^  such 
as  would  haye  fattened  for  a  week  her  lean  footman  in 
May  Fair. 

It  was  at  present  settled  that  in  the  month  of  Sep- 
tember, as  soon  as  his  haryests  were  garnered,  and 
Alfred  disenthralled  from  the  "antique  towers"  always 
pleasantest  to  look  at  from  afar,  and  whose  ''Henry's 
holy  shade''  is  always  most  devoutly  adored,  retrospeo- 
tiyely,  —  Henry  Corbet  and  his  son  should  hasten  to 
Fredville.  The  latter,  indeed,  —  in  spite  of  the  oonnter 
attraction  of  fox-hunting,  and  a  still  unfieided  scarlet 
coat,  —  was  to  spend  the  wmtet  m^^Ki  \aE  ^sutot*  ^^^ 
Ifortborer  bad  claims  upon  het  {«&i»t,  %|gwM^.  ^^^asSa.^^ 


father  limited  his  stay. 

More  turtle,  more  ij^ana, 
rinds  and  luscious  cores,  were 
tliat  hasty  visit,  than  were  e'' 
luxurious  table  of  Frcdville; 
rejoiced  in  the  prospect  of  ha 
plantations,  and  flEurms,  to  the 
tical  man,  capable  of  a  deep< 
ments,  than  poor  Willy  Enmoi 

Mary  and  Martha  had  r 
clear-starching  of  their  choice 
widower  described  by  Lucret 
fifty;  and  Mrs.  Warwick  hal 
scholastic  rule  of  her  depul 
would  stand  in  the  way  of  i 
tween  the  young  heir  of  Fred 
automata. 
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the  death  of  —  "On  the  10th  of  August,  at  Palk 
Crescent,  Torquay,  aged  73,  Everard  Hartley  Horsford, 
Esq.  of  Clevelands,  Herts;  and  at  the  same  place,  two 
days  afterwards,  in  the  27th  year  of  her  age,  Florence 
Emily,  second  daughter  of  the  above,  and  wife  of  Arthur 
Bawdon,  Esq.,  of  Heckington  Halll"  — 
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CHAPTER  XXL 

But  yesterday,  as  far  removed  as  space  could  part 
them;  and  now,  as  near  as  if  united  by  the  very  air  she 
breathed!  —  On  waking  from  the  first  sleep  into  which 
she  had  wept  herself  after  reading  that  fearful  announce- 
ment, it  seemed  to  poor  Tiny,  as  if  her  youth's  com- 
panion, —  her  womanhood's  hateful  enemy,  —  were 
hovering  over  her  head. 

Who  has  not  experienced  the  strange  sensation,  that 
the  death  of  those  dearest  to  us  seems  to  remove  them 
at  once  to  a  dark,  mysterious,  unfathomable  distance;  — 
while  that  of  a  mere  acquaintance,  appears,  on  the  con- 
trary, to  bring  them,  life-like,  to  our  presence. 

I^ot  a  word  reached  Fredville  on  the  subject  which 
occupied  all  its  thoughts,  beyond  that  formal  paragraph. 
The  event  having  occurred  but  a  day  previous  to  the 
despatch  of  the  Mails,  no  letter,  however  brief,  arrived 
to  soften  or  explain.  The  simultaneous  deaths  of  father 
and  daughter  naturally  led  to  a  supposition  that  they 
might  be  the  result  of  some  infectious  disorder  or 
epidemic. 

But  alas!  one  of  those  terrible  presentiments  spon- 
taneous in  the  human  mind,  which  stir  the  very  pulses 
ot  our  being  as  by  a  ieaiVkn'^,  ^^QSfe^^^wst.'^sss:?^  *<!bs&. 
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some  dreadful  mystery  was  connected  with  this  double 
death. 

Patiently,  howeyer,  had  she  to  await  the  deyelopment 
of  her  apprehensions.  Till  the  arrival  of  the  following 
mail,  the  thronging  suggestions  of  her  anxious  heart ,  no 
less  than  Lucretia's  wild  and  groundless  surmises,  must 
bide  their  time. 

That  the  decease  of  a  Rawdon  of  Heckington  neces- 
sitated a  family  mourning  at  Fredville,  sufficed  to  secure 
her  from  the  inundation  of  worldly  gossip  which  must 
have  rendered  still  more  puzzling  her  guesses  at  truth, 
was  some  alleviation.  Mrs.  Warwick,  indeed,  entitled 
by  the  intermarriage  of  her  brother  with  the  Horsford 
family  to  especial  sympathy  in  the  event,  despatched  to 
Fredville  a  groom  wearing  so  lugubrious  a  sacerdotal 
livery  as  almost  to  impersonate  a  sexton;  bearing  a  letter 
of  condolence,  drawn  up  with  such  serried  precision  by 
Miss  Strickney,  that  its  hard  angles  seemed  almost  to 
bruise  the  intellect  of  the  reader.  Whereas  Lord  and 
Lady  Ormadale  contented  themselves  with  riding  over  to 
say  that  ''as  dear  Miss  Corbet  probably  no  longer  wished 
to  see  them  to  dine  and  sleep,  on  the  1st  of  October,  as 
previously  settled,  if  a  change  of  air  and  scene  could  be 
agreeable  to  her,  there  was  at  all  times  a  quiet  suite  of 
rooms  and  an  a£fectionate  welcome  awaiting  her  at  the 
'Government  House.'" 

When  at  length  the  mail  so  eai^iotlj  v[^t!&^^i^K&^*««ft^ 
exgnaUed  in  the  harbour,  it  \nNm^\i,  cn^  ^  iscds^^^s^^*^ 
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for  Tiny,  and  that  firom  her  father.  Her  vagae  hope 
that  Amy  would  write  —  that  Arthur  would  write,  — 
WBB  disappointed. 

"I  am  truly  sorry,  my  dear  child,"  wrote  the  simple- 
minded  farmer  of  I^orthover,  ''that  you  should  have 
been  exposed  to  the  sudden  shock  of  learning  Florence 
Bawdon's  decease  from  the  newspapers;  but  it  could  not 
be  helped.  I  am  still  more  sorry  to  tell  you  that  you 
must  be  content  with  having  Alfred  only,  as  your  gaest^ 
this  winter.  It  is  not  possible  for  me  to  bear  him  com- 
pany.    Judge  for  yourself. 

''Three  days  after  the  news  of  Mrs.  Bawdon's  sud- 
den death  reached  Heckington,  I  was  sent  for  by  Arthur, 
—  who  was  not  at  Torquay  when  she  died,  and  did  not 
so  much  as  attend  the  funeral  (Such  a  strange,  way- 
ward race,  those  Enmores!) 

"When  I  entered  his  study,  however,  I  saw  that  it 
was  not  indifference  to  his  loss,  or  want  of  feeling 
which  had  kept  him  away  firom  the  house  of  death;  for 
never  in  my  bom  days,  my  dear  girl,  did  I  behold  a 
man  so  altered!  He  looked  ten  years  older;  —  his 
eyes  sunk  in  his  head,  —  his  features  drawn  together 
as  if  by  untimely  wrinkles.  —  He  did  not  even  pretend 
to  listen  while  I  offered  him  the  condolences  usually 
made  on  such  occasions;  but  after  a  minute,  made  a 
struggle  to  inform  me  that  he  was  going  abroad  far  a 
year  or  two,  —  to  Italy,  —  to  the  East;  —  and  that 
the  Highams,  "wto  Iciai  ^iELSi:^  \xsA<es(Xak&Ti.%ifo  ^dosss^^ 
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his  children  daring  his  absence,  had  already  fotohed 
them  away,  to  Park  Lane,  to  live  with  and  be  aa  liieir 
own*  — 

"  'This  house  will,  of  course,  be  shut  up  while  I  am 
absent  firom  England,  Corbet,'  said  he.  'And  what  I 
have  to  ask  of  you,  as  of  a  near  relative  and  yalued 
friend,  is,  that  you  will  undertake  the  care  of  the 
property,  on  the  same  terms  as  for  the  Court  of  Chancery, 
with  absolute  authority  oyer  the  whole.  — *  If  you  kindly 
consent,  you  will  find  a  Power  of  Attorney  lying  for  you 
at  Meriton's,  our  family  solicitor,  in  Lincoln's  Inn;  — • 
who  is  now  drawing  out  my  will,  —  by  which,  with 
your  permission,  I  shall  constitute  you  joint  guardiaUi 
with  Lord  Higham,  of  my  children.' 

''I  did  not  think  twice  about  any  answer,  Tiny;  for 
who  could  have  had  the  heart  to  say  nay  to  a  poor 
fellow,  suffering  as  Arthur  evidently  was  at  that 
moment?  I  objected  only,  that  being  now,  thanks  to 
my  daughter,  at  ease  in  my  circumstances,  payment  for 
any  services  I  was  able  to  render  him  was  quite  un- 
necessary. 

''Matters  were  soon  settled  between  us.  And,  you 
must  perceive,  my  dear  child,  that  as  Arthur  has  already 
departed  for  the  Continent,  it  is  imposaible  for  ma  to 
abandon  my  post 

''Alfred  will  be  with  you  early  in  November:  over- 
joyed at  the  prospect  of  his  voyai|gb,  Y^  t\8^^  «^  ^S^ifs^^ 
all  at  bis  emancipation  from.  Qtocik.  ooA  \fiic^s^^ 

Ileckinyton.   IL  ^ 


Deep  as  was  her  disappoin 
she  was  of  opinion,  an  opin 
Lucrctia,  that  it  was  his  di 
to  remain  in  England. 

All  she  could  do  in  the 
unremittingly  to  the  improT 
her  little  domain.  Weary  oi 
of  seyeral  of  the  finest  PL 
tribated  to  the  influence  of 
right  earnest  the  task  of  i 
the  extensiye  forms  attac] 
Hurtsfield.  If  Sir  Joseph  I 
the  bread-firnit-tree,  and  Lo 
Sophia  Corbet  enriched  it 
novelties  recommended  by  i 
by  much  prodigality  of  ch< 
medals,  enables  the  agricul 
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When,  at  the  close  of  the  lainy  season,  in  December, 
Alfred  and  the  Pacific  mail  made  their  appe&ranoe  to- 
gether, Uiss  Corbet  was  at  fint  too  mach  stmok  by  the 
growth  and  improyement  of  the  handsome  stripling,  to 
indulge  in  much  questioning.  When  she  had  leisuie  and 
composure  to  be  ourioua,  she  found  in  her  brotlieF'B  im- 
plies, a  trifle  more  of  Eton,  than  of  Northover. 

"Yea I  Arthur  Bawdon  hod  started  no  end  of  an  ex- 
pedition; —  in  a  yacht  he  believed,  —  couldn't  exactly 
say  where,  —  to  Shanghae,  —  or  Timbootoo  —  or  Bonu- 
vjhere.  No  chanc«  of  hie  retuniing  for  yean  to  come,  — 
if  eTer." 

Lucretia's  inquiries  were  answered  with  the  same 
frank  vaguences.  A  stranger  to  the  old  lady,  who  had 
prudently  avoided  NorthoTer  during  vaoation-tiioe,  his 
good  looks  and  cheery  manners  made  an  immediate  con- 
quest of  the  eccentric  spinster.  He  wanted  indeed  only 
a  broken  leg  or  sprained  knee,  to  make  him  as  great  a 
lavDurite  as  Edgar. 

Th<  truk  JiniiR  omu  MrdUl  *jn 

obtained  indulgence  for  every  shortcoming. 

"I  can't  say,  to  a  hair,  what  llrt.  Bawdon  died  a( 
—  poor  woman!"  —  said  he,  when  more  closely  ques- 
tioned. "Probably  the  shook  of  seeing  her  old  father 
fall  dead  before  her,  from  a  stroke  of  apoplexy.  But  I 
know  that  her  sster  and  Lord  Higham  got  down  to  Toe- 
quay  befyre  she  expired,  in  time  ^  t«win«'^!»^>^''^^ 
Btrnctiona.     There  was  a  neat  taieiL  xwKft.  "■oi^  ««*  '*'** 
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boorhood,  —  chiefly  by  those  foolish  Haitlands,  —  about 
the  shamefcdness  of  Aithur's  not  being  with  his  vn£e  at 
her  death;  or  at  all  events ,  bringing  her  home  to  be 
buried,  or  attending  the  faneral.'' 

"And  did  he  notP' 

'*By  her  own  express  desire,  die  was  bmied  wi& 
her  father,  at  Torquay.  As  soon  as  Arthur  left;  England, 
and  the  Freres  came  down  fi:om  town  at  the  end  of  the 
session,  proposals  were  sent  round  for  a  memorial-win- 
dow in  Heekington  church  to  the  memory  of  Mrs*  Eaw- 
don.  —  Dying  so  young  and  being  so  beautiful,  people 
were,  of  course,  very  sorry  for  her." 

A  sigh,  somewhat  resembling  a  grant,  expressed  con- 
siderable dissent  on  the  part  of  the  plain-dealing 
spinster. 

"Mrs.  Hartland,  who  was  at  the  head  of  tlie  sub- 
soription,  put  down  her  name  for  Ave  pounds;  and  Lady 
Frere,  as  became  a  Privy  Councillor's  wife  and  the  pro- 
prietress of  Cleveland,  overtrumped  her,  by  subeoiibiBg 
ten.  When  they  applied  to  my  father,  in  a  long  flum- 
mering  letter,  he  declined,  till  he  had  communioaited  <m 
the  subject  with  Lcnrd  Higham." 

"Who  pdtumed  for  answer?"  — 

"That  he  had  acted  very  judiciously—-  that  the  pro- 
ceeding was  quite  unauthorised  by  the  fEUBodly.     And  bo, 
we  heard  no  more  of  the  memorial  window;  £m?  by  tine 
same  post  came  a  letitet  tcqm  Ijjt^'^S^wwv  \ft  ^ns  Barton, 
leqneBiing  that  the  wih«mfe  tsoi^X^  ^liwaAssBs^   K3«wir 
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landB,  of  oonne,  withdrew  its  namey  and  ShroblandB 
followed  the  example;  and  like  all  fulnrei,  whore  the 
money  has  been  retomed  at  the  doofs,  tbe  letfa  'Mad 
abofnt  ity  I  beUeve,  the  better.  So  at  kait  thinikd  my 
father,  —  to  whom  the  honour  and  oredxt  of  Heddngtoa 
are  as  dear  as  his  own." 

"But  the  children?  —  Dear  Ervy,  —  my  awtt^ 
pretty  little  Sophy?"  inquired  his  sister,  ^—  who  was  as 
busy  with  her  needlework  in  a  shady  oomer  of  the 
room,  as  the  distorbanoe  of  her  feelings  would  allow. 

"Both  getting  on  famously,"  replied  Alfred,  though 
almost  tared  of  answering  questions.  "Ify  father  in- 
sisted, before  I  sailed,  on  my  seeing  Lord  and  Lady 
Higham  and  the  whole  nursery;  though  Pd  have  much 
rather  not,  —  they  were  still  in  such  deep  mounuaig.* 

"You  saw  them,  however?" 

"Didnt  I!  —  Poor  Lady  Hig^iam  as  tMn  and  pak 
as  a  ghost,  and  tears  in  her  eyes  at  eyecy  woid:  *— * 
Tuddy's  baby,  «—  though  as  able  to  walk  as  I  am,  -^ 
always  in  her  arms;  though  more,  I  sui^ect^  for  tiie  me* 
mory  of  her  little  dead-and-gone  son,  than  of  her  sistsor  * 

"Did  she  send  me  no  message,  Alfred?"  inquired 
Hiss  Gorbety  in  a  yery  fiednt  yoioe. 

"She  was  beginning  to  do  so,  ••^  she  got  as  far  as 
—  'Tell  my  dearest  Tiny,'  —  but  there  her  sofas  stopped 
her;  and  she  hunied  with  little  Sophy  out  of  thft  t^c^^ccJ* 

A  iinrmoiDentsafterwaxds,\uAinito£\iUM^A«i^^ns^ 

pndpiMe  ntnat    Aid  theii  «Mim«n»A  ^  ^o^^ 
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out  cHMMOPiiwinfttioii  on  tiie  pnt  of  ttie  stiudy  Locietia. 
Alfred,  howsTCTy  was  not  tiie  boy  to  iirreiidcf  Iub  news- 
budgvt  withont  a  atraggle. 

''To  own  the  troth,''  nid  he,  ''I  aeqidied  as  little 
nsefiil  knowledge  during  my  short  stay  in  town,  as  (ex- 
cept in  the  playing  fields),  at  Eton.  A  grand  political 
shindy  was  going  on,  and  a  loud  talk  of  the  ministry 
going  out;  —  a  great  dost,  or  rather  a  great  iog,  —  and 
ererything  in  confdsion.'' 

''Dear  me!  —  Bless  my  sool!" —  exclaimed  Lacretia, 
who  cared  very  little  about  the  matter,  except  as  affect- 
ing the  TTighams.  —  "And  what  was  your  fistfaer^s  opi- 
nion about  it  all?" 

"That  it  signifies  little  at  any  time  who  is  in  or  oat, 
nnless  to  the  parties  themselyes.  Bnch  changes,  he 
thinks  as  adyantageons  to  the  country  as  successiYe  crops 
to  land:  the  measnres  of  the  Liberals  being  usually 
carried  by  the  Illiberals,  —  and  Tory  measures  by  the 
Whigs,  —  just  as  in  our  Eton  rowing-matches  we  look 
one  way  and  pull  the  other;  —  which  makes  the  beaten 
track  of  politics  as  broad  as  it  is  long.'' 

"Better  it  were  shorter  and  narrower!"  croaked 
Lucretia.  "But  since  the  ministry  was  shaking  in  its 
shoes,  Pm  afiraid  there's  little  to  be  expected  in  the  vay 
of  rational  communications  from  Park  Lane." 

The  courteous  reader  is  now  requested  to  suppose 
ibat  a  year  and  a  Aay  "V^*^^  ^  ^xaj^qi^  ^^dsxl  ^<sv  length 
slong'/'  —  to  suppose  \\.,  —  \iw:»Maa  Hiofe  ^^wM^L^^sir 
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pense  is  as  wearisome  to  describe  as  to  endme,  —  even 
though  eniiyened,  as  in  the  case  of  good  old  Lncretia 
Eawdon,  —  by  the  hunting  of  centipedes  or  bagging  of 
humming-birds;  or  occupied,  as  in  that  of  Sophia  Corbet^ 
by  dwelling  sadly  on  the  past,  and  courageously  on 
passing  events. 

If  Tiny  entertained,  for  the  future,  certain  yague 
and  fai^remote  hopes,  let  us  trust  that  they  r^;arded  the 
eventual  settlement  in  life  of  Tuddy^s  baby. 

A  letter  received  from  her  brother  after  he  quitted 
the  West  Indies,  during  her  own  summer  sojourn  at 
Hurtsfield  and  his  at  Northover  previous  to  instalment 
at  Cambridge,  though  it  contained  no  news  of  home, 
the  almost  daily  record  of  whose  doings  —  (its  sayings 
were  few!)  —  were  regularly  transmitted  to  her  by  her 
father,  a£forded  a  few  interesting  particulars  which  he 
hod  gathered  at  the  hospitable  board  of  Lord  Higham, 
in  his  transit  through  town. 

''Ewy  is  grown  a  noble  boy,  —  as  sturdy  a  little 
b^^gar  as  was  ever  beheld;  and  the  little  girl,  —  baby 
no  longer,  —  can  pronounce  the  name  of  'Tuddy'  so 
as  to  be  perfectly  intelligible  to  Aunt  Amy  and  Nurse 
Milflum.  Perhaps  after  my  first  term  at  Cambridge,  I 
may  become  a  sufficient  proficient  in  the  dead  languages, 
to  interpret  its  lingo. 

''They  seem  to  hear  very  little  of  Arthur.     'Some- 
hodj,'  (whose  name  was  as  ma<^  Vm^  ^Y^  "^^^  ^^  '^  ^^ 
ticulated  by  ruddy's  baby,)   to  ^Ywwa  \ift  >«^  ^^Ha. 
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the  Mediterraneaa  a  cast  m  hb  yadiKt,  the  Oapieyi 
bcDught  home  to  the  children  some  beaatiM  IndiaL 
toys,  which  seem  to  amuranoe  that  he  has  been  a  great 
wanderer.  But  liie  same  N.  N.  also  stated  that  Arthur 
Bawdon  was  in  all  respects  so  altered,  as  to  be  soarcdy 
recognisable.  Where  he  had  been,  or  whither  he  wm 
going,  was  a  problem  to  the  anonymous  d^K>iienl"  — 

This  intelligence,  vague  as  it  was,  eoaHed  Miss 
Corbet  to  hear  without  much  surprise  or  agitation,  soon 
after  hex  return  to  Fredyille  for  the  winter,  that  a 
schooner  yacht  of  200  tons,  called  the  Osprey,  was 
anchored  at  Port  BoyaL  And  when,  shortly  afterwards, 
a  spare,  bronzed  stranger,  with  hair  only  a  little  less 
grey  than  the  grizzly  poll  of  Eemus,  looked  in  upon  h^ 
one  morning  from  the  yerandah,  she  neither  screamed 
nor  fainted;  but  with  almost  decent  composure,  adyanoed 
to  welcome  her  cousin  Arthur. 

Changed  as  he  was,  she  could  of  course  no  longer 
see  in  him  one  of  those  terrible  Enmores  pointed  out  to 
her  avoidance  by  her  kind  stepmother;  and  treated  hia 
accordingly  with  the  love  due  to  a  cousin,  and  the  symr 
pathy  due  to  his  sadness.  Tiny  was  herself  a  litiLe 
altered;  graver,  older,  though  not  a  portiele  less  lovely 
than  of  old. 

Together,  they  wandered  about  the  soeneiy  00  in- 
teresting to  both;  together,  devised  plans  for  future  im- 
provements. Lucxetia,  Vsidd^^)  ^Vusk  \^aji  Wi^ decided  tiutt 
something  waa  wantixig  \ft  coxDj^Xfe  \isia  T«RsojiSa8M5fe\Rr 
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tween  "Paul  uul  Viiginia"  and  Fradnlle,  was  not 
altogether  Batdafled  witL  the  dry  and  ntionkl  natnie  of 
their  pnranits;  and  even  Snsan  Koore  iraa  of  opinioiii 
Then  their  HtioUings  among  the  palm-groTeB  and  bant' 
boos  had  been  prolcmgcd  from  weeks  to  montha,  that  it 
was  abno.'t  time  Uoster  Atty  and  Uibb  Sophy  came  to  aa 
understanding. 

The  hesitation  of  Arthur  Bawdon  to  offer  fainuelf  to 
the  acceptance  of  his  couein,  probably  arose  from  a  pain- 
ful coQSciouaness  of  the  humiliating  antecedents  he  had 
brought  njwn  himself.  But  whatever  might  be  the  na- 
ture of  their  mutual  retroBpecUons  or  anticipationB,  to  the 
credit  of  both  be  it  recorded,  that  not  a  word  ever  es- 
caped the  lips  of  Tiny  injurious  to  the  memory  of  the 
dead.  Nor  did  Arthur,  in  his  most  imguarded  moments, 
betray  to  the  woman  he  loTcd,  that  the  death  of  his 
wife  resulted  from  the  birth  of  a  child  it  was  imposaiblo 
for  him  to  acknowledge;  or  that,  though  her  worthless 
mother  would  &in  have  concealed  the  fact,  —  even  in 
the  fiice  of  Death,  —  Judgment,  —  Etflmity,  —  all  had 
been  confessed  to  him  by  his  poor,  misgoidod  Florenoe, 
in  a  letter  dictated  by  heartfelt  penitence;  remitted  to 
him  at  the  instigation  of  Lord  Higham,  by  the  clergyman 
who  had  administered  to  her  death-bed. 

Tho  stone  was  rolled  to  the  mouth  of  her  aepslchra! 
—  To  Arthur,  the  aecretB  of  her  untimely  grave  woce 

He  did  not  eTenao(iiuaidU3mC«'toiA'<!Dnk«^xb*:£»M« 
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justice  had  overtaken  Mn.  Honford  and  her  nnpiincipled 
son.  liying  together  in  London  lodgings,  in  rednced 
circomstances,  their  only  solace  consisted  in  preying  upon 
-each  other  —  like  the  cock  and  the  serpent,  enclosed 
by  the  laws  of  the  ancients,  in  the  sack  with  the  pa^ 
ridde. 

When  spring-time  came,  and  the  logwood  was  again 
in  bloom  and  the  wild  plantains  once  more  verdant,  even 
Arthur  Rawdon  seemed  to  think  he  had  loitered  long 
enough,  in£nictuously,  at  Eredville. 

One  evening,  in  the  fragrant  twilight,  his  tremulous 
hand,  somehow  or  other,  found  itself  grasping  the  slen- 
der fingers  of  his  cousin. 

"The  master  of  the  Osprey  has  been  with  me  to-day, 
Tiny,"  said  he,  "and  I  have  ordered  her  to  be  placed  in 
sailing  order.  —  I  find  I  must  hasten  back  again  to 
England.  —  Your  father  writes  me  word  that  everything 
at  Heckington  is  at  sixes  and  sevens,  for  want  of  the 
presence  of  a  master.  —  He  complains,  too,  that  you 
are  sadly  wanted  at  Northover." 

Tiny  made  no  reply.  But  the  hand  enclosed  in  that 
of  her  cousin  trembled  still  more  unconcealably  than  his 
own. 

"I  want  you  to  give    me  a  great  deal   of  advice 
previous  to  my  departure,"  he  continued,  in  a  faltering 
voice.     "It  is  hig\a!ky  -nft^^^^Kc^  \  ^wiL^  \&-qcil  how  to 
manage  those  poot  deat  ^"^^eo-   ^  ^osasi?*  \s5ct^  HiQ&^ 
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lack  from  the  Highams.  —  I  feel  that  I  oao  live  no 
onger  without  my  ilnrHiig  Etyj!" 

"Tou  don't  mean,  I  hope,  to  exclude  Toddj*!  baby 
rom  your  offectionB?'*  rejoined  Miw  Corbet,  endeaTOor- 
ng  to  speak  cheerfully,  thou^  in  a  voice  Nmewhat  less 
tssured  than  became  her  pseudonym  of  Pladdia.  "And 
rhy  not  call  them  'our'  children?  —  Why  not  say  at 
incc,  my  own  Tiny,  oome  back  with  me,  —  come  home 
o  Hecsdjoiok?" 
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